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A DRAMATIC TALE. 


y Mis EDWARD S. 


All Nature is but Art unknown to thee ; 
All Chance, Dire&ion which thou canſt not ſee ; 
All Diſcord, Harmony not underſtood ; 
All Partial Evil, Univerſal Good : 
And, ſpite of Pride, in erring Reaſon's ſpite, 
One truth is clear, Whatever is, is right. | 
Porx's Eſſay on Man. 
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Written 1 a Friend. 


Owever generally and juſtly thoſe introdue- 
tory diſcourſes called Prefaces have of late 
Seen neglected ; yet the author of the ſubſequent 
. f has been adviſed by ſome of her 
ends, on whoſe taſte and judgement ſhe de- 
pends, t that it would be highly improper to ſend 
Juch a production into the world without a few 
ek obſervations, in which its nature and 
deſign may be explained. 


3 The kind reception given by the world to her 
Former publication, encourages her to flatter her- 
ſelf, that the Tale, of which a ſpecimen was print- 
ed at the end of that collection, will be entertain- 
ed with the ſame candour and humanity. The 
characters and incidents of which it is compoſed, 
were delineated and arranged at a period when 
retirement and indiſpoſition rendered every other 
occupation irkſome, laborious, or impracticable. 
The piece was afterwards communicated to ſome 
of her molt intimate and particular friends, for 
their private amuſement. Thoſe generous critics 
emed fully perſuaded, that the various emotions 
CF nd ſentiments which the work was intended to 

4 2 inſpire, 


1 5 f 

inſpire, and cultivate, were equally calculated u 
entertain and to form the human heart; and that 
for the ſame reaſon, it would be equally accept 
able to the public, 1 * 
9 

It is called a Dramatic Tale, becauſe, in con- 
ducting the ſtory, the author is removed as far a; of 
poſſible from the ſcene, and the narration left t. 
q be purſued by the perſons who were ſuppoſed to by 
| engaged in it. Theſe are exhibited with the mo? 
tives, manners, paſlions, and ſentiments, which 
ought naturally to influence and animate them ii 
ſimilar ſituations. 


It differs from ordinary narration, by the mi- 
N nuteneſs of its painting, the ſtrength and boldneſs o 

its colouring, and the artificial order of its events. 

It differs likewiſe from the Theatrical Drama, by 

the recitals which are interſperſed, and by its 
| leſs ſcrupulous obſervation of unity in action, time, 
| and place; which are ſo indiſpenſably neceſſary in 
performances adapted to the ſtage. Nor is it leſs 
diſtinguiſhable from the epopee, by the modeſty 
of its dition, the abſence of ſupernatural agents, 
and the nature of its cataſtrophe, which may be 
more various, and leſs ſtriking, than that of Epic 


poetry, 
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For this ſpecies of writing the author has good 


reaſon to believe, that ancient and venerable pre- 

cedents might be quoted, Of thoſe the has at pre- 

ſent one or two in her eye, whoſe ſplendour adorns MB 
the 


1 


ie monuments of Jewiſh, and eclipſes thoſe of 
chat Wentile antiquity, But in deſerence to ſome rea- 
cep ers, whoſe feelings may be more irritable, and 

Whoſe mode of thinking more contracted than o- 

ers, ſhe ſorbears to mention them.—Before the 
con de and circumtoraneovs repreſentations of The- 
ar a Wis ; before Herodotus had exhibited the regular 
rm, and marked the ſpecific differences of Hiſtory, 
Homer thoſe of the Heroic Poem, or Æſchylus, 
—Wuripides, and Sophocles, thoſe of Tragedy; it 
2 probable that the Lyric Ode, however ſublime 
Id beautiful, was thought a vehicle inadequate 
4 : the purpoſes of extending and preſerving the 


—Wemory of noble characters, and heroic deeds, 
mi- heſe effuſions of enthuſiaſtic admiration were 
els of Woflibly at firſt delivered in cadenced or meaſured 
'ents, = even the Dithyrambics of Pindar are ſaid 
„ by ß be in a great meaſure free from the reſtraint of 
y its Mpmbers. Now if we ſuppoſe the plan of the Ly- 
time, Wc Ode extended, every reader of taſte and erudi- 
ry in Mon will plainly perceive, how eaſy and natural 
t leſs Me tranſition from it to the Dramatic narrative. 
deſty his conjecture is conſiderably ſupported by the 
ents, Fagment of Muſæus, containing the ſtory of He- 
y be and Leander, if genuine. 

Epic 

The author's deſign is to inculcate ſuch truths 

4 are of eternal and eſſential importance to 
good man life: firſt, That its whole œconomy is 
pre- Wperintended and regulated by a wiſe an. bes 
pre- Meficent Providence, which renders its moſt gloomy 
orns Meiſſitudes, and adverſe occurrences, ultimately 
the productive 


and others. But he will be likewiſe ſenſible, tha 


Sh 


productive of the higheſt felicity; not only to com 1 
munities, but even to individuals; ſecondly, Tha 
every external advantage which man can eithe 
acquire or poſſeſs, is laborious in its attainment 
faithleſs in its pretences, and unſatisfactory in it“ 
fruition ; thirdly, That piety and virtue, improve 
and ackivated, conſtitute the ſupreme happinel * 
of an intelligent creature. 


It may ſtill be requiſite to add, that the name 
of perſons and places here contained, will b 
found in no hiſtory, no ſyſtem of geography, nM 
atlas, or gazetteer, yet extant, For though man 
of the perſons introduced are real, and many «WW 
the events founded in truth; yet it became neceſ 


once be connected and embelliſhed. Now thoug! 
the perſons who really acted in the ſcene muſt has 
had a local habitation,” and © a name;” ye 
it appeared highly abſurd, to mix real and fic? 
tious denominations in the ſame compoſition, I 
was therefore judged more expedient and natural 
that perſonal and local names ſhould be formed, an- 
adapted to the characters and exigences by whict 
they were ſuggeſted, It is true, the reader wil 
meet with the names of Otho, Zenobia, Aſtyanas 


R. 

it? 

H 

ſary to add others, by which the ſtory might 2 
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this Otho is not the ſame who confpired again 
Galba ; nor the Zenobia ſhe who ſo nobly defend: 
ed Palmira; nor Altyanax the ſon of Hector and 
Andromache, Theſe names, therefore, though! 


real in themſelves, are fictitious in the preſem 8 
work. 7 
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dinefß 8 
Indovico, King of Polyolbion, 
endemon, his ſon and ſucceſſor. 
amt 0. Earl of Polycrene, prime miniſter to Lu- 
lnb dovico. 
7, nl tho, ſon to the Earl of Polycrene. 
man Futha, Lord of Agathea, one of Agendeman's 
y 02W miniſters. 
jecef Hermit, friend to Otho and Rutha. 
ht a Wpenor, Lord of Cacophron, enemy to Otho, 
ough iloculus, ſon to Otho. 
hav. Guſto, prime miniſter to Agendemon. 
” ye Ef Trinkello, one of Ludovico's nobles. 
fict“ rignor, a depraved youth, enemy to Otho, 
|. 1 Mphonſo, friend to Alonzo, 
tural Vord Arco, 
, ant Helin, ſuppoſed ſon to Lord Arco. 
vyhic) Mronald, hermit in the deſerts of Erema. 
. wil @ranchid, King of Zathia. 
ana, Mranchid, ſon and ſucceſſor to the King of Zathia, 
tha = Ranſelmo, brother to the King of Zatiſſa. 
gain nſelmo, his ſon, a 
feng. NMelibeus, faithful ſervant to Prince Ranſelmo. 
r and Mboſad, tutor to Alranchid. 
10U ph! mages an officer of high rank from the king- 
reſem dom of Polyolbion. 


4 - Orchilay, 


TT 7 i 
WF +" ** > 


vin 1 


Orchilas, betrothed to Emmira. 
Ageſilas, falſe to Orchilas. 
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Selina, Queen of Polyolbion, and wife to Agen- 
demon, 

Vaneſſa, 

Sabina, 

Ermina, married to Lord Rutha. 

Alzira, daughter to Rutha. 

Almira, married to Avignor. 

Uſebia, Queen of Zathia. 

Senobia, Queen of Panurge. 

Princeſs Meliza, couſin to Queen Senobia, and 
married to Prince Ranſelmo. 

Zila, daughter to Lord Arco. 


0 wives to Otho. 
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5. 158. I. 13. For RixALDo read ALPHONSO.,. 
p. 179. J. 10. For Alranſachar read Alranchid. 
1056. For Alranchid read Alranſachar. 
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OTHO and RUT HA. 


A DRAM ATIC TALE. 
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CHAPTER I. 


Oro. 


| HE wind blows over my head as T fit by the 
ad purling ſtream. Sad and diſconſolate I fit 


alone. I ſpeak; but there is none to hear 
me: I vent my ſighs to the hollow rocks, The 
W rocks, more ſoft than tyrant man, ſeem ſenſible of 
my complaints; and the breezes figh reſponſive to 
ny movin Oh! when ſhall my woes be till ? 
Wy when ſhall remembrance ceaſe to wound me? In- 
gratitude, black as hell, denies my ſoul its eaſe, 
Hand poiſons all my joys. But ſurely death, the 
rvretch's laſt relief, thall quickly end tha {cene, 
Then ſhall I dwell in the land of Silence, and fl-ep 
in peace with my mighty anceliors Hark! ſure 
hear the tread of feet, Methonght I had ſeclu- 
W ded myſelf from prying Curioſity, and breathed 
out my forrows unknown Fall upop me, ys tall 
cedurs ! hide me, if poſſible, from man. I would 
aſociate with beaſts of prey, and find them leſs de- 
| A ſtructive 


* 
firuQive to my peace than ſoothing faithleſs mor: 


tals, — But, ha! my friend, my Rutha ! How 
ſhall I avoid him? 


RuTHa. 


Otho ! my kind induigent friend! a prey to ſi. 
lent grief! how ſhall mine eyes behold the ſcene, 
and not turn blind with wo? How fare you, O. 
tho? why is your venerable head uncovered in 
the deſert, a prey to the warring elements and ri- 


fing ſtorm? With the anguiſh of a friend have 
I ſearched out your retreat Pour now your grief 
into this faithful boſom, and I will try to eaſe 


vou. 


Oro. 

Rutha ! Rutha! do mine eyes again behold 
you ? Alas! I am no more that Otho you have 
known, filling with joy the hearts of the diſtreſſed, 
No more with plenty are my barns crowned, nor 
- fatneſs dropping from my table. There has the 
hungry oft been filled, and dire calamity has loſ 


its edge. Oft has a beam of joy ſhone on the 


mournful brow ; and Grief itſelt, at my approach, 
aſſumed an air of mirth Silence dwells in my 
halls, ſo late the reſidence of friendly intercourſe, 
No more does the echoing horn reſound through 


the plain, and awake the early huntſman. And 


worſt of all, my ruined family are left to wander 
helpleſs and expoſed, Ah me! my Rutha ! how 


can I, who am the cauſe of all their wo, ſupport 


their miſery ? 


Rur. 
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mor. 
How RuTHA, 

My ſoul is wounded to behold your tears, and 
all my firmneſs ſinks into the child. You who fo 
lately was the poor man's friend, and by his dire 
oppreſſors ſeen with terror, now lie extended on 
the earth, juſt like an oak by ſome untimely blaſt 
blown up, and all its riſing branches lopt away, 
Oh ! let me lead thee from this deſert wild, Near 
to the entrance of this humble vale, I ſpied a 
little hut, the mean, but happy dwelling of an 
aged hermit: thither let us bend our ſteps, and 
ſeek a ſhelter from this dreadful] ſtorm. Hark! 
W the thunder roars! the lightnings fly before us! 
W it is more than Nature long can bear Make 

W haſte, good Otho; leave this ſolitude Here let 
2010 BY the guilty find ſecurity, Calamity itſelf ought 
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Heß never to triumph over virtue ſuch as yours, 
Ted, | 
nor Oruo. 
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O! leave me, Rutha! leave me to my grief: 
for ſoon, I think, it will bear me where no care 
can enter. My ſoul is ſick of this diſtracted ſcene z 
and evils ruth ſo fiercely o'er my ſoul, they have 
{wept my peace away. And, what is worſe, my 
friend, the man whole life to ſave 1 could have 
riſked my own, has ſtruck the blow. O Rutha ! 
] have a tale of wo to utter that would pain your 
heart But why with unavailing murmurs wound 
your peace? Think not 1 fear the warring ele- 
ments, [I tell thee, Rutha, were they all conibt- 
ned with their united force, they could not hurt 

A. 2 = 
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like falſe Ingratitude's envenom'd ſting. Fly fro 4 ] 


the ſmooth infinuating ſmile, the ſubtle promiſſf 
of a man in power: The ſacred delegates «f 
Heaven they ſeem, and lull us to repole ; buff 
ah! my honeſt friend, they dream not of here 
after ;. though yon awful thunderer from abor 
weighs all their actions in an equal ſcale, and will 
at jalt reward them. Farewell. Rutha, leave hl 


gloomy grove; for here it is certain 1 will = 


my days. 


RuruA. 


Has ſad Calamity ſo far overwhelmed the nob] 4 1 


firmneſs of my Otho's ſoul, as make him coward 


forſake his poſt, and fall a victim to the crime 4 'F 


viilains? Can you believe my heart remains a 
unconcerned ſpectator of your wo, and leave yo 
like the world to figh alone? No: on my bend 


ed knee I here intreat you, riſe : take pity 0 51 
your friend; for, by the ſacred powers above 1 + 
ſwear, I will never leave you, One tomb (half b 
here receive us; and the wind ſhall quickly cove 
us with leaves, and from the wandering travelleſ J 


conceal our lifsleſs trunks, if ever aha ſal 


bring a traveller to this deſert. Farewell, world 
than dwelling of buſy men: henceforth we (half 


MA 


'S 


converſe the mighty dead, and learn a languagh % 


altogether new. Farewell, Friends: my kindre{ 


ail, adien : for Otho, thou art dearer to my i. 


an kindred, friends, and world, 


4 


O08 


. 


Oruo. 


O Rutha ! generous noble Rutha ! thou haſt o- 
f 1 rercome me. Thy godlike friend{hip ſure is paſt 
4 ; xample. Give me your hand, and I will follow 
hither thou ſhalt lead. Thou art like the glo- 
\WF ious luminary that chears creation, wading 
by hrough the miſt, and gladdening all around, 
or ſure my heart, till thou appearedſt, was cold 
Es death, and clouded over with forrow, Thy 
1 5 preſence has diſpelled the gloom, and beamed in 
oy upon me. But yet thy honeſt, candid, faith- 
ul heart, could never dream the ills [ have en- 
adi Eured. My houſe by deiperate ruffians rifled, and 
ne made bare; my happy family diſſolved; my fair 
8 1 Wabina, the dear partner of my joys or grief, with 
: yolMreaming eyes, midſt all the horrors of the mid- 
end 7 ight hour, forced to the woods to fly tor thelter. 


x] 


* ou Phe, and my helplets infants, were denied mine 


ve I 5 id and ſuccour in their keen diſtreſs; myſelf ob- 
hatf - iged to ſkulk, and, coward-like, ſeek refuge for 
ove his head, doomed to be miſerable, leſt confine» 
elle Went dire had next befallen me. But where the 


alf Wovely injured excellence is now, the Heavens a- 
orid one can tell, O Rutha! could I dare to look 
bal Wer in the face, whom | Celerted in her bittereſt 
uag⸗ vo ! 

are a 

ſou Rur RA. 


l am not ignorant, my noble Otho, how thou 
l 4 aſt been 530 by cruel Agendemon 1 know 
m now that inſinuating villain Guſto, ſtep by ſtep, 
8 cooled 
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cooled his affection towards thee. Jealous of yourlf 
growing honours, he practiſed your ruin, and "MB P 
kindled up the flame that blazed upon thee, A- 3 ö 
las! my friend who in this fleeting wilderne 8 
can call themſelves ſecure? Honours, like ma- 
dows, paſs ere well perceived; or, like a mid -- 
night-meteor, quickly die, It is virtue only that 
can make us ſmile, in ſpite of Fortune's frown, 
Rich in itſelf, it needs no borrowed ornament i 
but looks moſt bright ſeen through the glaſs off 
ſharp Calamity. And when it throws away this 
mortal tenement, it mounts above yon rolling 
ſpheres, and far outthines the ſun in luſtre bright. 1 
There, there, my Otho, ſhall the good man ſhine; ? 
nor ſhall Oppreſſion, Cruelty, or Rage, e'er more 
aſſault him. 


8 
12 So 


Oruo. 

How all my ſorrows fly at your diſcourſe, andi , 
peace and happineſs beam in upon me! Sure it 
was my guardian angel ſent thee hither, to rouſe % 
me from deſpair : thou haſt learned me to act a 
nobler part, and triumph over diſtreſs by bearing 4 
it. Oh! my Rutha! I am athained to tell thee * 
that I meanly did intend to end my days in wo, 
and pine away with grief. Methinks this rugged} 5 
way ſeems imooth by thy engaging converſe; and 
this dreadſul rain juſt like the gentle dew, Such 
is the power of friendſhip. How far have we top oF 
wander ere we reach the hermit's ſeat ? : 1 
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rourſi 4 
andff . : Rur HA. 
A- RF | Juſt a little further : at the foot of this deſcent, 
neſs ere uns a pur!. ng ſtream, that glides between 
I ſc mountains. By trees encircled round, there 
4. ands his little dwelling, juſt the reverſe of gran- 
Naur, or of wo. It is built of turf, the inſide li- 
ea with birch ; and here and there an oſier ſhelf, 
hold his books. Thus, quite 1etired from earth, 
Ind all its vain purluits, by meditation, prayers, 
nd other exerciſe, he fits his ſou] for heaven, 
o! vonder is the good old man, juſt at the en- 
Ch. Ey of his little dwelling, gazing at the ſtars: and 
re I can diſcern more lights than one blink from 
Wis lonely hut. Either I have been miſtaken, or 
me unhappy perſon, like ourſelves, have been 
1 felieved by his humanity. Behold! he eyes us 
9 With ſurpriſe, 1 think with pity mixed. Do you, 
and Food Otho, give him a ſalutation. ; 
Oruo. 


0 lt 1 Hail! Venerable Father, ſole maſter of this 
nely place! ſuffer the children of Affliction to ſa- 


7 
ne te thee. Tired with the ills of lite, and falſe 
"no graiirude of perverſe men, we ſought a refuge 
ovedl W this wilderneſs ; chuſing to herd with beaſts of 
and Prey, leſs lavage than the creatures we have fled. 


Such | et Nature frail recoiled at this fell Rorm, and 
* of 1 . ade us fly where we might find relief. By thy 
ppearance, one would judge thou art paſt the 

Ils of life, and wiſely flyeſt from man's deceirful 
. Won, to hold it with ſuperior beings We 
4 4 proſtrate 


ET] 


proſtrate at your feet, and thus demand yourl 


bleſſin g. 


1 

* 

* 
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- Ariſe, my brethren ! May he whoſe goodneſ 
rules the world ſupport you in your keen r 1 
Children of Affliction, doſt thou lay? I give youll 
Joy, as by that path ye will arrive at peace. Long 
did I wander in the ways of wo, puſhed on byi 
blind ambition, and a falſe defire of being great * 
Alas! we have imperfect views of grandeur; and * 
like an idiot, eying ſome tiigh pinnacle, whoſe ol 1 
he fain would reach, but trudges on in bogs and 
mires, till, quite immerſed, he loſes his firſt ar * 
dour, then firs down content. But it is improper 
here to ſpend your time in words, Ye have tod 1 
long endured this bitter ſtorm; and Nature ſure 0 
muſt need ſupport Then follow me, and I will W 
lead thee fo my peaceful cot; where I, retis 
red from human converſe, ſee the ſeaſons roll. 
Waked by the ſoaring lark, I leave my home 
bed, and taſte the pleaſant filent hour, the gentle 3 
dawn of morn. That is the time for meditation 6: 
prayer, and ſacred thought, when all the ſoul 1% 
calm, And when the Sun's broad beams roo 4 
ſcorching prove, I to ſome cool refreſhing ſpring 
repair; under the covert of fome grateful thade | 
lay me down, my faithful dog ſtretched by my 
fide ; there with the dead I hold ſweet converia 
tion, or the hook of Nature read with vaſt delight 
'Then doth ſtal Evening come, and with hel * 
brings a philoſophic calmneſs; bids the warbiin MW B 
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neofters take a pauſe. I likewiſe offer up my 
ng of praiſe, and ſeek repoſe. Thus, day by 
Wy, unenvied or envying, I ſteal life's round a- 
ay. A little longer, and I will paſs that dark 
ad gloomy path whereof no mortal ever came 
cx to give right information. But then alone 
you e good man only lives. Here we but breathe ; 

nder we will ſoar with angels, and reap the 
Huits of abſtinence below. Then ceaſe to grieve at 
hat thou termeſt 4% ret; and which, if rightly 
en, would change its name. The virtuous are 
t always blefſed on earth. Affliction clears the 
and lt away, which dims our nobleſt luſtre, For 
ar. Ihilſt we eagerly purſue the goods of life, and in 
ee heedleſs paths of pleaſure wander, ah me! 


our 


= Wy brethren, all within is wild diſorder; and the 
ſure Piefeſt part of life forgot, that which gives dig- 
will ty to all our actions, rectitude within. The 
ret. Hul alone is capable of happineſs; and that mult 
= My from rational delights. Fair modeſt Virtue, 
mely ugghter of the ſkies, oft flies the throng, and to 


entle me ſhade retires, There Wiſdom to the foul 
tion des all her treaſures, and points to the way to 
ul {Er fe peace. 

s to 

bring b Or ho. 

ade With wonder and amaze I hear his words, 
y wii hich fall more ſweet than honey dropping from 
reria - combs; and over my mind, oppreſſed with 
lige, ſoft peace is ſpread. O Hermit! pious ſoul! 
heiß Wo by devotion, prayer, and other exerciſe, art 


-biin own familiar with the ſons of Heaven! by thee 
yi}; 1 * 
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J am cured of folly, which had nigh overwhelm. 
ed me, With other eyes I now behold my fate, 
at which I mourned. I now could lift my voie 
to joy, were dear Sabina to my arms reſtored, 1 
in ſome wilderneſs could end my days; nor eve 
think on Agendemon more. But, ah! dear Ru. 
tha! there my weakneſs lies; that wound incu 
rable will ever pain me. | 


. Hermit, 

Why doſt thou murmur at the ills of life, of 
wiſh the inexplicable ways of Heaven for thee re. 
verſed? Nor ever dream yourſelf the only mani 
who of the bitter cup have deeply drank, or trol 
the paths of Care. Reflect, whilſt the correcting 
hand of Heaven thus humbles you in duſt ; look 
inward, and conceive it is all to try the metal «MM 
your ſoul; and as you ſtand the teſt, the gloomy 
veil will be removed; and you emerge, like : 
Night's majeitic queen, after the earth's oppoſing MW 
groſſneſs rolled away, which had eclipſed her 
beams, | 6 


This day eventful ſcenes have come before me, 
A little paſt the twilight, as 1 took my walk with- 
in the moſt retired recefles of the wood, and ſel- 
dom trod by human foot, I laid me down, be- 
neath a ſtately oak, whoſe ſpreading branches 3 
were reflected in the ſilent lake, which to the eye 
of the beholder preſents both leaves and ſtars. An 
univerſal ſilence reigned; my very breathing ſeem- 
ed a noiſe, When I a while had given my me- 
| ditations MW 


E 
Ttations vent, I heard a plaintive ſound; it ſeem- 
d a female voice, ſo faint it almoſt died away 
efore it reached me, I reaſoned with myſelf, 
ho in this lonely place could thus lament ? and 
he dark lowering ſky ſoretold the coming ſtorm, 
Wc bleſſed immortal Powers! I cried, that this 
Wequeſtered vale at once ſhould veil from public 
Wicw the happy and the miſerable. I ſtarted up, 
Wnd wondering ſtood, uncertain where to turn; 
hen, lo! mine ear again invaded was, with 
Wounds, ſoft as an angel's ſong heard at the mid- 
ight-hour by dying ſaints, thus breaking f1- 


nan 5 

rodlf ence, 

ting? 

6 = O ſable Night! with all thy terrors thou canſt 


Not affright me: thou canſt not ſhow a colour 
WEqual to my mind. Blow upon me, O Wind! 
Wand whiſpering through the trees, O lull my 
Woes to reſt, Ah me! here in this deſert l mult 
ourn in vain. The rocks, the murmuring ſtream, 
Wo not relieve me. Inconſtant Fortune ! lately 
Was | favoured with thy ſmiles, with all the flat- 
Wcring pomp thou canſt inſpire; when, lo! thy 
Wountetiance fell: thou didit frown upon me, and 
was undone. In one ill-fated hour I was de- 
7 prived of all that gilded life, or made it worth my 
are. Oh! Heaven, reſtore me to — Then 


” er voice died away: a ſtream of tears denied her 
an oughts a paſſage. I moved toward her with 


Inpatient ſteps, to help, if poſſible, a mortal in 
4 diſtreſs; when, at the foot of a huge hollow rock, 
rom whoſe bottom iſſues forth a limpid brook, in 


—_— 


all the elegance of wo, lay Beauty in deſpair, ju 
like a lily, blooming in the wild, by ſome untimely 
blaſt defaced. Soon as the boughs, touched by 
my garments, gave her notice of my near ap. 
proach, ſhe, with a timid and beſeeching look, 2. 
roſe, and threw herſelf before me. O ſtranger! 
ſhe cried, whoſe grave deportment would beſpeaii 
thee more than mortal: If thou art ſome might 
ſpirit of the deſert, O help a frail unhappy wo 
man ! ſpeak, and eaſe my fears. Riſe, daughter, 
] replied; be not afraid: in me thou doſt beholl 
the remnant and remains of youth and ſtrength, 
by age and watching now grown pale and meagrefi 
Give me your hand, and I will lead you to ny 
peaceful cot, where you may take repoſe, Wit 
nodeſt dignity ſhe aroſe. I led her, fearful and 
overcalt with doubts, through bog and brake; 
and mult confeſs I felt emotions ſull of ſympathy 
mingled with a ſtrong deſire to know what way: 


”. = k —— * "A >< CoM & 4 * * g -1 th wad N * * Z $6 "A $ * bd £5 3. © 4. Fav 
v / TE ET 
> - Pe N — N . 1 


ward blow of Fate had plunged her down in ſuc m. 
exceſs of wo. But judging reſt the fitteſt rem 8 
dy, I made her ſeek repoſe, A philoſophic cu 
rioſity excites me to expoſe myſelf, whilſt thunde nc 
roars. Thus did I meet with thee, Thau er 
Heaven, my brethren, that my ſolitary hut prova 
an aſylum to diſtreſs and virtue. 7 
OTro. ve 
O Hermit! pious ſoul, thou art indeed mil in 
guardian angel! If what my heart forebodes M 
true, thou haſt ſaved my dearer half. In you li 
4 


- 


deſeriptioa, I bchold the lovely fair Sabina, 


W 
s ſurely ſhe ! Her lively grief proclaims it. My 


eart, overcome with warring paſſions, grows too 
ig for utterance, — wants proper words to thank 
W0u, — He faints ! 


SABINA. 


= Pardon me, moſt rever'd of men! for this in- 
Wtruſion ſo abrupt; but either my ſenſes are de- 
Wceived, or the well-known ſounds of my loved 
lord approached mine ear, in accents fo bemoan- 
ing, doleful, ſad, they have pierced me to the 
heart, and made me fly to ſooth and ſhare them, 
Oh! Heavens! what do mine eyes behold ? O- 
tho on the ground! it is too much — Ye bleſſed 
Powers, ſupport me! —— She falls upon his neck! 
— He opens his eyes 


HErMiT. 

Be not diſturbed,, O man to ills inured ! now 
ſnall your woes be over, and every gloomy care 
give place to joy, Afflictions oft-times pave the 
way to peace: reje& not, therefore, the advice; 
nor let thine aid be wanting to bring good from 
evil, — See the moves! 


P EE ES EIS Re SIS 


Or uo. 

Have I then found thee, O Sabina! my belo- 
ved, thou brighteſt ornament of all my fortune? 
in whoſe ſweet preſence each unruly paſſion flies 
alhamed, To thee reſtored, all ſtates will be de- 
ou lightſul. Awake, my love! and in my faithful 
arms loſe every care. 


C? 


SASBINA 
WAYS: .1 As 


E 


SABINA, 


Is this a dream, a ſweet deluſion of the brain 
or do I really breathe within thy arms, my noble 
Otho? Then all my woes are paſt, * No more 
ſhall Fortune, merciteſs and cruel, nor Fate, 
with all its miniſters fell and dire, e'er part 
us! — But ſay, my worthy lord, where haſt 
thou been? or by what miracle your life preſer- 
ved? What chance procured this happy meet-M 
ing ? | | : 


Oro. 


What have I not endured ſince I beheld hee 
laſt, my fair Sabina? All that you can imagine 
diſmal fell upon me. But it was thine abſence ! be- 
wailed more than my fleeting honours ; and that 
thy tender helpleſs ſex wanted my ſuccour in your 
greateſt need. — But ſince kind Heaven has thus 
united us in bliſs, let us not dwell on themes of 
ſadneſs.— How fare my children! 


SABINA. 


Your children all are well. Oft, prattling by 
my fide, they did inquire for thee, and always 
wondered what detained their fire, This melted 
me in tendereſt wo; nor longer able to endure the 
cruel combat, I to my faithful nurſe committed 
the dear babes, and in deipair I wandered through 
this deſert, reſolved to find thee, or perith in the 
attempt. But Heaven has bleſſed my raſh endea- 
vour with ſucceſs, 1 found thee where J leaſt ex- 
pected. 


4 15 1 


pected. To this moſt worthy Hermit J owe my 
life and happineſs. — Ha! Rutha! pardon my 
Wrniſtake ; I ſaw not thee, - 


— 
„ 2. EY 


RurTara, 


Wich pleaſure and ſurpriſe I was ſtruck dumb, 
und felt the ſatisfaction of my friends with. vaſt de- 
Wight. O may it never from this happy hour be 
ess ſublime ! but may that virtue which has been 
Wore proved, feel yet a ſpring of happineſs below; 
Will, tired of earth, you gently fall aſleep, and join 
our kindred ſouls in bliſs above. 


Oro. 


Now, Rutha, give me your hand, thou kindeſt 
Wtcndereſt friend ! by whoſe ſoſt friendly counſel I 
m alive: henceforward let us live like children 
f one family, and tread the paths of Happineſs 
Wogether. Mean time within your hoſpitable roof, 
Wood Venerable Sire, we will retire, and lull fa- 
Wizued Nature to repoſe, 


HERMIr. 


2 Go to your reſt, my children ; and may Heaven 
4 leſs your repoſe ! — Still keep in your mind, this 
eeting tranſient ſtate can ſoon deprive us of our 
eareſt joys. Go on in Virtue's ſacred path; it 
ill of itſelf reward you with content. Though 
Pere it is often ſcorned, in more ſuperior regions 
will bloom and flouriſh with unfading luſtre, 


CHAP. 
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TTAil! glorious fountain of light and heat! 
| the world revives at thy chearing beam 
The ſhades of Darkneſs fly thy approach: whe 
thy fair harbinger, daughter of the dawn, mount 
her ruddy chariot in the ſkies, aſtoniſhed Darknel 
ſhrinks aghaſt, and leaves thee undiſputed ruler q; 
the day. 


Er 


ä U 
" 
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| 

Now the thunder had ceaſed toroar, The mori 
ing roſe with a pleaſing ray. The herbs aue 
flowers perfumed the air with a ſweeter ſcen n; 
and fair Creation looked ſmiling and gay. When 
Otho leſt his bed of reſt, Heaven had chaſed err 
way corroding Grief, and peaceful flumbers rem, 
freſhed his frame. He went forth with a head. 
elated, and joined the early warblers in a ſong 0 4 e 
praiſe, ; 4 Em 
1 lt 

ld 

OTHo's Prayer. rtl 

hre 

Rejoice in the Lord, O my ſoul ! for he up ht 
holdeth thy ſteps. Ariſe in the morning, ae 
hymn aloud his praiſe. Before the beaſts of ! 
field come forth, or the fowls of heaven leu 
their neſt, proclaim with humble gratitude hp: 


gracio 


* 


7 1 

acious ways. Praiſe the Lord, O my ſoul! 
aiſe the Lord, thy bountiful beneſactor; who 
5 delivered thee from deſpair and death; whoſe 
atchful providence has conducted thee into the 
ths of Peace; who has preſerved thee through 
e ſilent night, and opened thine eyes to the 
earful morn Up, then, with alacrity, and 
aiſe thy Maker : ſerve him with fear and reve- 
nce through the day : obey his commands with 
eaſure, till life's ſhort date be paſt: then ſhall 
eath approach thee with an angel's form, and 


come the kind meſſenger to lead thee into per- 
peace, 


— SEV n 


| *g Thus prayed Otho, and his ſoul was cheared. 
Joe flowers ſeemed ſolicitous to court his atten— 
n; and every object he beheld, ſtirred within 
n a ſource of joy. He beheld Rutha and the 
ermit at a diſtance They had got the ſtart of 
Im, and were admiring the wiſdom of God, who 
ade thunder and lightning produce ſuch ſaluta— 
effects upon Nature. He advanced to meet 
em with haſty ſteps, and accoſted his revered 
Na with the ſalutations of grateful joy. Be— 
id, Otho! ſaid the Hermit, how beautiful the 
IArch appears! what fine painting adorns all Na- 
re! The air is pertumed with the moſt de- 
htful fragrance, whilſt the artleſs melody of 
e groves completes the harmony. Aſk each tree 
WW ilowering ſhrub in this blooming wilderneſs, 
oe they ſhunned the lightning's blaſt? or where 
pt the tunelul tribe, when Nature ſeemed to 
1 C reel, 


1 


reel, and threatened to expire? Are they | 
rather clad in new beauty? The lively verdy 
excites delight. Striking emblem, my friend, 
that bleſſed calm your mind will ſoon evince, i 
affianced in the guidance of Heaven, you v 
the ſtorms that are paſt as neceſſary to diſpel tl 
miſt that dims your intellectual eye, as the thi 
der has cleared the air, and given refreſhment 
the earth below. But come; for Morning is 
a child: whilſt Sabina fleeps, retire to yond 
bower. If my requeſt be not preſuming, I lai 
to hear each incident of that life, which Prof 
dence has varied with pleafure and pain. — 0 
tho bowed conſent; and ſeating themſelves in 1 
pleaſing arbour, without any preamble, thus 
gan his tale. 


The Hiſtory of Or Ho. 


You deſire me, moſt excellent Hermit, to 
call ſcenes that are paſt. To thee I owe ma 
than life; and if the viciflitudes that have tak: 
place in mine can claim your attention, hear 
whilſt I relate the means uſed by ſucceſsful Vi 
to inſnare, and which at laſt totally overwhelme 
unſuſpecting Virtue, 
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From an illuſtrious line of renowned anceſtor: 
derive my birth. But that will avail little 
your eye, thou wiſeſt of the ſons of men! WA 
Virtue does not blazon over thoſe accidental q 
cumltancy 


8 
2 


833 


E TI 


imſtantes, high birth only renders its owners 
ore contemptible. But their names ſtand high 
the liſt of the brave. Strong were their arms 
the war; whilſt their wiſdom ſettled, and often 


ey 1 
erdu 
nd, 
ce, t 
vi 


el M reſerved the peace. 

ent But I mean not to tire your ear with their ex- 
is Mpoits, though for ages unnumbered they ſwelled 
onde rolls of Fame; but it is neceſſary to give you 
la dy father's hiſtory, the better to illuſtrate and 
Pre | jake you underſtand my own. 


The potent earldom of Polycrene devolved on 
8 þ ; is head in the twentieth year of his age, by the 

eath of his father. He reverenced his mother; 
Ind ſhe deſerved his filial regard. She preſided. 
ich judgement and dignity over his affairs; nor 
Peer gave it over till the day of her death. Lu- 
Wovico, father to Agendemon, was a gracious 
Prince. His ſtrength lay in his people's affections. 


o * 
mu hilſt they riſked their lives and fortunes to pre- 
ta erve his glory, his goodneſs and wiſdom ſtill 


durted the means to make the former happy, and 
Hender the latter ſecure. -- Bleſſod Prince! whoſe 
iſe is modelled by equity and truth! happy peo- 
le! on whom Heaven in love and mercy beſtows 
$ uch a prince 


Great fouls are quickly enamoured of corre - 
oondent virtues; whilit the wicked ſurvey them 
ith malignant ſpleen, and meanly endeavour to 
uwih their luſtre, But Ludovico ſingled my fa- 

C 2 ther 
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ther from all his train, and made his breaſt a n. 


1 


poſitory of his ſecret thoughts. He repaid thy 
confidence with mutual truſt, Sacred ſilene 
formed the key which locked them fate in hy 
heart. He acquired the liberty of ſpeaking hi then 
thoughts with freedom; when intereſted courtie wh. 


ſuggeſted ſchemes which he conceived hurtful had 


the public weal, he boldly proteſted againſt Hand 
meaſure, though aided by the ſovereign voice 
This gave riſe to cabals and ſecret intrigue Mſouc 
Dark ſchemes were put in practice, to ſow diſtruf var 
in his ſovereign's heart; all which only cruſbe ane 
the authors, and made his innocence blaze ma 
bright. The King's virtue beheld a conduct bi rio 
appoſite to the ſervility of a court with the high 
eſt applauſe. He bleſſed Heaven for giving hin win 
a2 man whoſe integrity led him to riſk his ange e, 
to preſerve unſullied his renown. In ſhort, he bs 3 ſer 
came prime miniſter of ſtate, None were admit. I les 
ted to any truſt who had not the ſanction of hi of 
applauſe. Knowing him above all venal bribes 
his recommendations were ſure of ſucceſs; noMl 
could his neareſt friends procure his vote, if “ 
deemed them unfit for the office he ſolicited. g 


* 
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The King delighted to do him honour, calling 
him the great ſtaſf which ſupported the realm; 
whiiſt he, with indefatigable zeal, laboured to ba- 
nith bribery and corruption ; encouraging the art, i 
by promoting thoſe who were eminent in any ot 2 
tem, Honeſt Induſtry raiſed her head; and ſmi-if | 
ling > 


1 


ling Plenty, with an angel's mien, lulled the la- 
bourer's heart into peace. 


The King had a cuſtom of going with my fa- 
ther in diſguiſe to ſeveral parts of the kingdom; 
here they were entertained as ſtrangers, and 
3 had an opportunity of hearing the voice of Truth, 
and viewing men as they are; found out intrigues 
ere they were fully pe, and by an ar:tul con- 
duct cruſhed them often in the birth; redreſſed grie- 
vances, which oppreſſed merit modeſtly concealed ; 
and often had the pleaſure of hearing their ations 
ighly extolled. But they did not truſt this cu- 
rious ſcheme to any ear but their own. There 
vas a caſtle two miles from court, ſurrounded 
with planting, and ſo contrived as at all times to 
regale the ſenies. Art was ſo diſpoſed as to re- 
ſemble Nature, and might be juſtly termed the 
ſeat of the Muſes. To that delighttul place they 
olten retired ; and whilit there, it was a crime 
lor any perſon to invade their privacy, From 
his place they emerged, undiſcerned, to their va- 


10us routes, and always returned with the ſame 
aution. 


© - - 2 © 
3 - ® — 
if ee 3 ON 
e 3 6 r 6 
N wg T's + ? 2 os i” — % EY y 2 # ©, 


N 
f A + 94 
. . 


AX eb 


One day, as my father aſſiſted the King to e- 
wp for their private expedition, he preſſed his 


Land betwixt his, and with a'gracious ſmile thus 
began. 


| 
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Dear Otho, ſriend of my heart, and ſupporter 
df my fame! no words can utter what L feel 
threuah 
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through your preſence. Mean are the joys which 
royalty can bring, or the. ſoothing voice of adula- ] 
tion inſpire : the thinking mind, mocked with the I 
empty farce, ſhrinks within itſelt, demanding more t 
than pomp can beſtow, Friendſhip is baniſhed ; 
#14 from courts ;. Sincerity flies from the monarch's 
14 ear; but Friendſhip alone can ſweeten life, and 
1 | make us anticipate that felicity which awaits us in t 
4 | the regions of the bleſſed ; unmixed with thole in- Wl + 
. cidents, which, mingling with our own folly, often 
1. thwart the pure flame below. But why does thy n 
| folicitude for my glory baniſh from thy mind ;; 
what thou owelt thyſelf? Perceiveſt thou not, WW + 
my friend, how the rolling years inſenſibly puſh I 
thee into the noon of life? Haſt thou forgot, that « 
upon thy fleeting breath depends the growth ore 
total ext inction of the Othonian line? In vain does WWF £ 
Beauty ſpread its charms to your view: your cal- n 
' tous heart reſiſts the ſoft impreſſion, The ghoſts BW 
of your noble anceſtors glare around us, See the j; 
warlike troop beckon mine aid to preſerve their p 
decaying race! = - 
| = 
My ſather was moved with this mark of his <c 
Majeſty's affection. Tears, ſpite of himſelf, = 
trickled down his cheek. He told him, the realm ce 
Had always ingroſſed his care; and ſhould he at- b: 
tach himſelf to a family, that attention would be BW tt 
divided, Huſh, Otho! ſaid the King; you mult WW ve 
trifle no longer; look round the beauties of the fil 
court; to the firſt of them you may pretend; and re 


always remember I am your friend, But let vi 
away: 


- 
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away: 1 long to put off the ſetters of Majeſty. 
In our excurſions, when diſguiſed, we have the fe- 
licity of hearing the ſentiments of the public, un- 
mixed with Flattery's noxious weed ; of enjoying 
the hoſpitality of our kind receivers with equality 
and caſe, 


They quickly iſſued forth, and met with adven- 
tures too trifling to mention; but returning 
through the foreſt of Nape, they were overta- 
ken with a dreadtul ſtorm Thunder and light- 
ning made the deſert ring. The livid flames flath- 
ing through the gloom, made viſible every tree in 
the wood, and threatened to lay the blooming fo- 
liage withered on the ground. Come, Otho ! 
faid the King ; let us ſeek a ſhelter. The angry 
elements owe us no fealty ; and over the rude blu- 
ſtering wind we have no ſway. Nigh this wilder- 
neſs lives Philoxenus, firſt Knight of my realm. 
For generous hoſpitality he is famed ; and, lo! a 
light beams from his hall. Shivering they ap- 
proached the gate : though the ſtorm had now 


; ceaſed, they ſtill felt its effects. But the voice of 


Muſic charmed their attention, as if ſome ſmiling 
cherub had touched the lyre. Through a win- 
dow they beheld a nymph, fairer than Arcadia 


could boaſt, ' The Graces played on her artleſs 


brow ; whilſt mingled Dignity drew reſpect from 
the ſoul, She accompanied the Jute with her 
voice, and ſung the exploits of Ludovico, aſ- 
ited by Otho, the right-hand of war. At inte- 


reſting parts, the notes and voice ſeemed to die 


away 


tw 1 


away fo irrefiÞÞbly ſweet, that the raviſhed ſoul 
diſſolved in ecſtaſy Sure, cried my father, in x 
rapture, this is no mortal form! Some courteouz 
angel has aſſumed this look, and imitated thoſe 
ſounds, to mitigate our preſent deſtiny, Ye 
Powers of Heaven! he exclaimed, where are we?! 
Gracious Prince, let us fly; for this is all enchant: 
ment. | 


The King ſmiled ; but knocked at the gate, 
and inſtantly obtained admittance. Here the di. 
ſtreſſed traveller found a temporary riddance of e- 
very care. The Knight was abſent; but hi. 
beauteous daughter, fraught with all the hoſpita- WK .. 
lity of her fire, welcomed the ſtrangers with a 
modeſt grace The King lily aſked her, what Ml 
hero it was whoſe actions the ſo melodiouily ren- 
dered up to Fame? She ſweetly recited his own M 
renown; and dwelt pathetically on my father's al 
praiſe. Truth, ſanctity, and wiſdom, ſhone in WW: 
every word. My father felt: unknown powers fix 
ing a pleaſing empire over his ſoul; and when the 
hour of retiring to 1eſt approached, he wondered 
how the winged moments had flown ſo ſwift a 
way. Gray morning appeared, which firſt whi 
ſpered him, he had paſſed a fleepleſs night. "Trem-l 
bling he left his bed; but the ardour that utually 
puſhed him away from ſuch excurſions was not to 
be found. The King was firit equipped, and 
ſmiled at his fond delay; for he hovered long - 
bout like a ſhadow ; which indeed be was, having 
left the ſubltance behind, They rode to thi 
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wer in ſilence, The King, pleaſed with his 


owing paſſion, interrupted not the ſoft reverie 
nd when they arrived, heedlefs of his wonted au- 
he threw himſelf on the ſopha, ſighing like the 
Wreczes fanned by the weſtern wind. His Majeſty 
Wart into a loud laugh; which made him ſtart, 
ad awkwardly attempt an excuſe. But the 
Winz's raillery grew too ſevere. He was fain to 
ow the hidden flame that glowed within him, 
ad begged the fair Angelina might be procured 
r his wife. The motion pleaſed the King; and 
y father went in his own form to wait on the 
right; and had the pleaſure to find, that in his 

guiſe he had likewiſe charmed the maid, The 

night thought his alliance an honour ; and their 
dals were celebrated with the utmoſt ſplen- 
] 5 pur, aſſiſted by the King, and all the nobles of 
e court. He carried her to the hall of his fa- 
„ers. He had neglected it for the ſervice of the 
ing: who, in return, made it again ſhine in for- 
er ſplendour. Sweet were the firſt days of their 
ion, and pleaſant the end thereof! A love 
ed like theirs knows no ſatiety, nor terminates 
With mortal life. — Blefſed pair! ye now in- 
bit the regions of the juſt, filled with that di- 
: 3 ne flame which never ſhall decay, 


Wy | was the ſole pledge of their affection: my 
Ich gave univerſal joy, and occaſioned the ſong 
che bards Fair and unclouded roſe the 'morn 
my l:fe. Be humbled, ye proud! whoſe heads 
e liſted high, Who could have thought this 
D child 


Virtue. She imprinted the ſacred leſſons on nf 
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ehild of Fortune and Fame, in a few eireſig 


years, by a ſad reverſe, would become the oute 
of both ? 


My father's attendance on the Kin g threw the tai 
tion of my tender years on my mother's care; whiff 
ſhe executed in a manner ſuperior to the general 
of her ſex. Her ſoul was the manſion of Wiſdom i# 


heart; which became obedient in her hands, as re: 
to the winds of Summer. By her addreſs, the pri 
cepts of Religion and Virtue ſtole unawares up 
me. She never ſtrained the young mind beyull 
its pitch; but watched the opening dawn; aa 
as it could conceive, let the grand precepts 
Chriſtianity beam in full ſplendour, to allure, 
captivate, to force into practice thoſe beautiiſf 
truths, whoſe luſtre ſhines ſo bright in this preſef 
ſcene, and promiſed immenſe rewards when tin 
ſhould utterly decay. | 


My father, pleaſed with my growing abiliti 
appointed me an able tutor; and wken I had 
tained my tenth year, I was brought to court, 


The King ordered me a place among the pri 
ces; and often gave me marks cf his approbatiadi 
Dear to my young heart were the firſt marks 
my Sovereign's applauſe: it made m- ſedulous 
gain his eſteem. In every branch of literature 
made ſurpriſing progreſs; and foon ſurpaſſed il 
my copartners in renown, Agendemon, who vi 


{or 


E 


me years older, ſhowed little taſte for abſtruſt 
arning ; but in every martial exerciſe he excel- 
d; was of a comely preſence, and majeſtic de- 
rtment. Agriculture was his chief ſtudy; in 
hich, through time, he became a proficient, He 
old name every herb of the field, and its uſe ; 
Wd in cultivating the blooming parterre he took 
Wt delight. But his ear was not ſhut to the 
ice of Praiſe; though he was emulous to de- 
re it. But, alas! the language of a court is all 
W(zuiſe. The ſycophant often aſſumes Sincerity's 
Wir form, and leads the unſuſpecting heart aſtray. 
W hat weakneſs in the heart of Agendemon was the 
Wurce from whence the mingled miſeries of my 
e took their riſe. He loved pleaſure, and could 
Wook no controul ; but concealed thoſe inclina- 
ns from the King, by an exterior appearance of 
Irtue. An engaging addreſs gained him every 
Wart, The aged courtiers exulted in his grow- 
Wo worth ; whillt the ſycophant, on whom worth 
no power, worlhipped the riſing ſun, which 
nue s one day to gild their hemiſphere. A war 
dh his allies broke out, through the ambition 
Gerald, one of the princes of Calitopia, He 
vaded his dominions in a hoſtile manner; and 
Would have made Ludovice tributary to his ava- 
Wc. The method the King always kept, pre- 
Inted any diſorder, A council of his ableſt 
eſmen were convened, and an army inſtantly 
Wt to the field. Agendemon appeared like the 
dd Mars, ſhining in ſplendid array; like a fair 
e in ſpring, whoſe blooming foliage delights 
D 2 the 


of the battle. 


at every blow. Aſtoniſhment ſeized my enem 


have availed me, had not a number of brave u 


lives and liberties at the deareſt rate. The {ha 


all the officers more than balanced my pains. 
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the eye. I too was honoured with comma 
though only in my fifteenth year. How n 
young heart was elated with the proſped 
fame! and bounded with the hope of fignali 
myſelf in ſome worthy exploit! Fortune guid 
my arm to ſave Agendemon from the fury of | 
foes. His valour puſhed him into the hotteſt pl 


tc 
cl 


I beheld him fiercely aſſailed on all hands, f 
overcome by numbers, he was tumbled from | 
horſe, This fight diſtracted me. I ruſhed inf 
his relief, without thinking on my own dang 
Deſpair guided my arm, which dealt deſtrut 


and aided my conqueſt, But long it could if 


viewed my ſituation, and flown to my reliet. 
confuſion of their entrance made our foes 
way; and inſpired us with courage, 
fought like men who were determined to ſel] « 


of night increaſed the horror: a cry of vid 
from our fide occaſioned univerſal terror: Dil 
der ſtalked on every hand: our foes were diſc 
fited, and put to flight, 


The prince and I were carried off the ff 
covered with blood and duſt. I had many won 
all over my body; but the applauſe received tr 
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gendemon called me his deliverer 5 and wrote ii 
encomiu 


191 
encomiums of my action to the King, that the 
whole court reſounded with my fame. 


Gerald's army were ſo routed, that he was glad 
to mention terms of peace; which Ludovico con- 
eluded on honourable conditions. 


But I muſt not omit an incident which toox 
place during our refidence there, as you will find, 
by the ſequel of my hiſtory, it is connected with 
ſome intereſting parts of my life. One night as 
J was patrolling round the camp, the moon ſhone 
with unclouded luſtre. I ſtrayed inſenſibly to- 
wards a wood at ſome diſtance, A pleafing river 
diſplayed the waving branches in its pure boſom, 
A cry ot diſtreſs rouſed me from my reverie ; and 
its repetition made me fly alter the ſound. Help! 
help ! for Heaven's take ! echoed from a female 
voice, was enough to route all my ardour, Up- 
on coming up to the place, I found a chariot 
driving on with violence; a lady ſtriving to diſen - 
gage herſelf from a man that forcibly detained 
her. I cut the reins, and ordered the driver to 
ſtop at his peril, My glittering blade, and de- 
termined aſpect, ſtruck him dumb, But the man 
in the chariot bade him drive on, aſking what 
boldneſs made me interfere in their a7iirs. O 
ſave a hapleſs maid! ſaid the lady, and the 
bleſſed Powers will reward the deed. And you 
thall be faved, O beautiful nymph! I replied, or 
my lite thall fly away in your defence. Here L 
opened the chariot-door, to pull her by force 

from 
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from her raviſher. But he, determined to defend 1 

3 1 ple 
his prize, made a puſh at me with his ſword, 4 
vor 
Ca} 
wh 
rel 
the 
val 
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Cal 
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J pulled him to the ground, and we fought with 
keenneſs. I got a wound in my ſhoulder; but 
made a puſh at my antagoniſt, which tumbled him 
to the ground. | 


Tell me, wretch ! ſaid I, who has put you on 
this horrid action? Your life is in my hand; and i 
from your devoted head Truth only can ward the 
blow, | 


the 


Carry her to the Prince, ſaid the fault'ring y * 


wretch. She is deſtined to make him happy; it 8 
by his orders I at; and if you are a ſubject, you 
will not dare to baile Agendemon in his plea- 
ſures. 


Infamous impeacher! I replied; ſtain not the 
Prince with an a& fo vile, Myſelf will carry you 
to his preſence; where your villany will be con- 
founded, and meet its reward, At this the afffict- 
ed fair iprung trom the chariot, wrung her hands, 
and fell at my feet. She was beautiful as an angel; 
her beſeeching poſture, and plaintive accents, 
might have moved an anchorite, thus accoſting W 
me, 


Next to divine preſerver of mine honour, 
may thy noble conduct to me draw Heaven's belt 
bleſſings on thy head! Be ſure your ſoul is re- 

plete 


3 

plete with dignity, and will aſſiſt afflicked Inno- 
cence: then ſhield and fave me from the view of 
your Prince. There is one who will feel for my 
captivity, as the lioneſs does the loſs of her young, 
when violently torn from her embrace, To him 
reſtore me, my generous deliverer ! and if he 
thanks thee not, may we be again feparated by 
valt tracts of land and fea, — As my ſervant had 
WE followed at a diſtance, I diſpatched him to the 
camp for aid. The reins of the chariot were in- 
W tantly repaired; and l ordered the wounded victim 
to be put in a place of ſafety, till I heard from 
W the Prince the truth of the whole. I put the lady 
b WW beſide me in the chariot ; who, as we drove on, 
gave me her hiſtory in theſe terms. 


My father, you know, is one of the chief Lords 
Wot court. He has a villa in this neighbourhood, 
to which I accompanied him ſome months ago. 
on our return home, he heard the proclamation 
Wot war; and being to join the army, hired lod- 
gings for me at a little diſtance, till he ſaw the iſ- 
ue of the battle. I was betrothed to Rutha, 
whoſe merit Fame has loudly ſounded ; and, but 
or this little excurſion, we had been inſeparably 
Wunited, His valour likewiſe brought him to the 
ield; nor will it ſeem ſtrange to a ſoul like 
ours, that he often viſited my retreat. 


Oſten, whilſt he left me, I ſpied a man whoſe 
WW Ppcarance was doubtful; but was too happy to 
hink any evil near me. Laſt night, as the Lord 
Rutha 
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Rutha left me, I followed him with my eyes, til 
I loſt him in air; and ſtraying inſenſibly out of 
my path, was ſuddenly ſeized by a man, who, 
ere I was aware, forced me into this chariot. A; 
I reproached him for depriving me of my liberty, 
he replied, I was going to the Prince, who would 
make me the envy of every maid; and whoſe lor 
would ſoon reconcile me to my fate. I wept'i 
—] tore my hair ! but in vain !— His marble 
heart, obdurate in evil, mocked at my wo I- til 
Heaven ſent you to my relief. Bleſſed be thy 
valorous arm, O youth! May victory ever {it 
triumphant on your ſword ! and may the ſweet 
eſt voice of Fame give your noble actions immortal 
renown | ; 


This tale was wrapt up in darkneſs. I knen 
my Prince could never authoriſe a deed ſo vile; 
and when [I recounted to him the truth, aſtoniſh: 3 
ment ſtruck him dumb. He confeſſed Avignor tad 
told him of a maid who had conſented to th 
ſcheme of being carried away: but when hf 
heard her quality, and to whom ſhe was betrofſ 
thed, he bluſhed to think ſuch. an outrage bore thi 
ſanction of his name. I ſoon appeaſed the tumulilii 
in his breaſt; and by my addreſs prevailed on RuW 
tha to draw a veil over the affront, leſt it had 
reached the King's ear: for ſuch was his virtue 
that not the Prince's merit could have prevent 
his diſgrace. 1 


What grateful motions, O Rutha ! aroſe in tl 
heart 
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art, when I delivered the fair Ermina in ſafety 
S thy arms! Whilſt the dread of what ſhe had 
ell nigh endured made her over-rate my valour, 
ſhe dwelt on the horrid tale, her beautiful face, 
ke Aurora bluſhing in the eaſt, was covered with 


crimſon veil, 


The wounded Avignor was carefully attended. 
gendemon deſpiſed his corrupt ſoul; but his 
e for pleaſure made him countenance a wretch 
oſe vileneſs could ſtoop to any means for pro- 
ting it. Fatal weakneſs in man! but in the 
art of a prince, a malignant (ſtream, whoſe in- 
ed current overflows every virtuous plant, and 
okes the noble growth, 


We returned to court; where his Majeſty gave 
a reception beyond my deſerts, and raiſed me 
honours above my years. But though the 
th of Honour is alluring, it is beſet with ſnares, 
vy raiſed her wrinkled viſage, and ſcowling 
wed my rifing fame, Though the ſphere I 
en moved in was too glorious for their malice to 
ich, all ſeemed ſolicitous to court my attention; 
ulſt my intereſt raiſed many to honour, and poſts 
renown, _ 
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penor, a young lord of a pleaſing aſpect and 
ad addreſs, was led by Ambition to ſeek my 
WEndihip. So well he imitated Truth's fair 
n, that his ſpecious manner quickly won my 
rt, and I poured its inmoſt receſſes into his 
E breaſt, 


1 


breaſt. I ſpoke to the King in his favour, and u 
word advanced him to honour and fame. 


The riſing proſpects of the youth ſhed a joy of 
ver my ſoul, as the huſbandman ſurveys the ear 
with delight when fruitfal Ceres ſtrows her git 
in its lap. He anticipates Autumn's plentenlif 
crop, and views his barns richly crowned. O 
penor ! how are the bands of amity and tru 
weakened by thy deceit! Who ſhall truſt 3 
pearing excellence, or depend on Friendſhip's ul 
bleſt boaſt, leſt the fair ſemblance conceal tra 
ſon, and lurking Falſehood emerge from und 
the ſacred-veil ? But from its aſſumed votari 
the ſharp wind of Adverſity blows the maſk ava 
whilſt thoſe that are real, link more firm, and H 
defiance to its rude blaſts, Little did I U 
think, O moſt worthy Hermit, that I was cherilf 
ing a viper in my boſom, whoſe envenomed ll 
had well nigh torn my heart. He concealed ii 
clinations from my knowledge, which he knew ff 
principles would condemn : for ſo forcible v 
the precepts of my youth, that they influend 

every action of my life; and ſo ſtrict was the will 
tue of the King, that open Vice ſhowed not 
bead at court: with him the road to preſeru er 
led through the pure vale of Truth and Honolif 
Such ſalutary rules produced the nobleſt effed 
the courtiers either were, or ſeemed to be, n 
by Virtue. 55 


The King admitted me to the ſecret coun'yif 
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id often aſked my opinion on matters of ſtate, 
t firſt I bluſhed to decide on ſuch intricate to- 
cs; but finding him reſolved to ſound my depth, 

carefully ſtudied every event, till I clearly be- 
eld the ſprings by which each political engine 
Sung , modelled. The faculties of the mind are 
eengthened by exertion; as Heaven's refreſhing 
u makes herbs and flowers bloom freſh and 
Wy. Such exerciſes rouſed my mind from inac- 
Won, and made contemplation my delight. I 
rank deep of Helicon's exhilarating ſtream, till I 
tre ecame enamoured of the Muſes; and they repaid 
Sy toil, by ſhedding a ſerene light over my ſoul. 
bey diſplayed Religion and Virtue in the molt 
pytirating dreſs to my view. Their influence 
Woliſhed my deeper ſtudies, and ſoftened the ſeve- 
iy of abſtruſe ſcience, Bleſſed is the youth who 
rrly thirſts after Philoſophy and Virtue. They 
at him on a pleaſing eminence; where he breathes 
ee air of Liberty, and riſes ſuperior to Pleaſure's 
ervating tie, The loud roar of Paſſion is huſh- 
d to peace by Reaſon's powerful penetrating ray. 
lena mproper ideas once oppoſed render their in- 
luence weak; and perſeverance makes the con- 
queſt fare, Though the lot of humanity precludes 


10 perfection, by daring to conquer it is wonderful 
* ow great man can be, 


Elpenor and I were often at hunting-parties 
Wozether, We chaſed the wild goat over rocks 

nd mountains; whilſt Health, like a ruddy 
"WP wpb, touched our nerves with her grateful vi- 
E 2 gour. 
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gour. One day, as I purſued the deer with in, 
petuous ſwiftneſs, my horſe was uncurbed ayMiicce 
fierce, and ere I was aware threw me to hne 
ground; which diſlocated my ſhoulder. Stunnei 
with the fall, I lay ſpeechleſs ; but recovering wa 
found myſelf in a litter; Elpenor at my id 
with looks of the moſt eager inquiry after my (-M 
tuation. I was conveyed to a ſweet retreat, whicſ 
chanced to belong to Elpenor, whoſe ſiſter at tha 
time was paſſing away the ſummer-months in tha 
charming abode, full of woods, groves, and in 3 
terſperſed water, with every beauty fit to inſpinM 
rural tranquillity, = : 


Able phyſicians were inſtantly called; who ſa 
my arm, though not without immenſe pain; ani 
next day I fell into a fever, which threatened ny 
life. The whole court was alarmed, as the King 
himſelf ſeemed ſo ſenſible of the blow; and 
came in perſon, with my father, to conſole me u 
my diſtreſs, In time my youth and ſtrength ſub- 
dued the fever's rage. I grew quiet, and out d 
danger. Elpenor never quitted my bed ; and hi 
ſiſter, beautiful as the roſy Morn, preſented my me: 
dicines with a ſweet ſolicitude; which, when I be. 
came ſenſible of my ſtate, produced powerful et 
fects on my heart. | 


Gn a a 


Elpenor obſerved them with joy; and when 1 
grew a little better, on pretence of important bu - 
linels, left me whole days alone with my fair phy- 
lcian. 


She 


412 1 
.She read to me at times with the moſt graceful 
cent; and with hands of ſnow touched the harp 
notes ſo ſweet as quickly melted my ſoul, The 
ecion ſtole unperceived; I was loſt ere I was 
arc. 


W Then in vain did Philoſophy, and a love of 
W-ience, which I thought would have guarded 
1 ay heart from female charms, now aid me! 
WF hoſe elevated views fell before the ſoft ſeducer, 
don whoſe ſmile my whole happineſs now de- 
nded. Vain confidence! arrogant ideas! why 
> you dwell in the heart of man? Were he 
pnſcious of his frame, Humility would ere& her 
rrone in his breaſt; and, by her precaution, 
zard him from thoſe ſnares which often trap the 
t-ſecure, 


I diſcloſed my ſentiments to Elpenor ; who de- 
ared, his happineſs would be complete to claim 
2 by ſo dear a tie. I likewiſe told the ſoft tale 
the fair Vaneſſa; who modeſtly referred me to 
r brother, But the ſweet language of love ſat 
the humid beam of her eye, and ſpoke unut- 
able things, Fired with the ſoft impreſſion, I 
ſtened to court, to procure conſent to have our 
jon completed. His Majeſty embraced me with 
Nection, and thanked Heaven for my recovery. 
oon as I was alone with my father, I threw 
eeif at his feet, and avowed my paſſion in ſuch 
arm manner, as ſtruck him dumb. He turn- 


his face from my preſence, and heaved a deep 
Sh: il ſigh; 
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terance; and ere I could reply, the King enter 


is it thus you welcome your ſon from Deati 


and ſtared at me in ſilence. As one who has 


Cu] 


ia a long while in a thonghtful 1. 
lence, which I durſt not interrupt; — at laſt, M 
ſon, ſaid he, reſiſt this growing paſſion, as I fred ' 
fee it muſt ſtop your riſing fame, Let a few yea 3 
roll over your head, ere you fix in life. Gre 
are thine endowments, O my ſon ; cultivate thealif 
for the good of others; for the King's ſake, wh 
feels joy in your mental powers, and wiſhes vil 
ſpread their influence over the realm, — I bath 
His hand with my tears; but loſt the power of uM 


the room, and ſupriſed us in this unutteralil 
ſcene, Amazement, grief, and confuſion, alt 
nately ſtopped every tongue. His Majeſty look 
wiſhfully upon us; and thus began. I 


Tell me, Otho, what means your tearful ey: C 


awful jaw? Gracious Sovereign ! he replied. 
Heaven be praiſed for my ſon's life. At preſent 

tremble for the death of his fame. Then he viſt 
counted all I have told you to the King; wi I * 
ſhrugged up his ſhoulders, threw himſelf in a cha 


norantly hugged a ſerpent to his breaſt, diſco * 
ing the dangerous inmate, ſtarts with horror fri 1 fy 
the envenomed bite, I rouſed from my ſoft ff apt 
chantment, and threw myſelf at his feet. ; 
Pardon, moſt revered Majeſty, and you, W 7 
excellent parent, pardon a wretch, whole folly 


offend 


E 
ffended. Behold me, at your feet, willing to 
Wubmit to Wiſdom's ſacred rule, 


Ariſe, Otho, ſaid the King : I know your con- 


a gueſt is complete, if you attempt the cure. You 
reg re already far advanced up the hill of Excel- 
ben Peace; nor muſt the Syren voice of Paſſion ſtop 


Whe glorious march. I have other purpoſes to em- 
loy your thoughts, that your preſent ſcheme 
ould entirely fruſtrate. Go and recover; I leave 
ou to yourſelf, Remember, I think nothing too 
"MWificult for an Otho to ſurmount. — So ſaying, 
ee led my father away, and left me in a ſtate paſt 
"WT c{cription; Love and Reaſon, like two enraged 

arriors, battling in my ſoul. — How ſhall I 
ive you an adequate idea of what paſſed within 
y heart? On the one fide, the beautiful Va- 
Mica ruſhed on my thoughts, with the mildeſt at- 
Wcntion in her looks, whilſt ſhe tended my diſtreſs 


lied 1 with the ardour of affection; her fair eyes ſuffu- 
ſent! ed with tears, wiſhing to tear my faithleſs image 
e rom her heart. On the other hand, the King 


ad my father diſapproving of my choice, mildly 
Intreating me to delay, The King's confidence 
n my fortitude and victory over myſelf, produced 
mazing effects. But the conflict was too ſevere 
or my wezkneſs, Again I fell into the fever's 
age; and again the whole court was alarmed for 
yy life, 


= The King ſent for Elpenor : ſeverely chid him 
giving ſanction to our affection without his ap- 
probation. 
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probation. Otho is too young, ſaid he, to fu h 
life. His talents ſo eminently great, I mean u 


avail myſelf of his endowments. I deſign ue 
ſend him for ſome time to Hygeiapolis ; there to 
form a ſeminary of the learned, where philoſ 
phers and poets ſhall ſhine. As the bright beam ur 
of heaven enliven the beauties of the field, (tu 
doth inſtruction's animating yo new- mou. 
the ſoul of man. 6 ar 
| OY 
Let the fair Vaneſſa know, that Otho, for re. 
ſons of ſtate, muſt leave the court, and men A 
Fame by cultivating his mental powers. Retir:W'« 
likewiſe, with your ſiſter for a ſeaſon ; nor offer ti Ly 
bid him adieu; leſt you tear thoſe wounds thalf t 
are till bleeding, and which Time's lenient hau 
alone can heal, = 
by as 
Elpenor durſt not diſobey; ſo he quitted thy" 
King's preſence with a. bow of affent ; but . © 
rage that glowed in his breaſt, like fire ſhut u ol 
in the bowels of the earth, waited only a fit ! 
portunity to burſt into flame, 3 ff 
Envy, baleful paſſion ! took place in his heart Lal 
The unmerited praiſes his Majeſty honoured nn 
with, unknown to himſelf, cooled his affection [1 
and made him view me with a jealous eye; whit * 
I, alas! lay the victim of contending paſſions, 
my heart like the raging ocean, when its ſtora 3 
billows threaten the ſeamen with death. a 
18 


Whe 7 


t ff 


When I recovered, the King convened his wiſek 
teſmen; and thus ſpoke from the throne. 


Wich pain I perceive ignorance and barbariſm 
1 umph over my ſubjects. and obſcure their intel - 
aal eye, like a region where miſt and ſog 
ad the air. To cure this, we intend to erect 
4 arge ſeminary of learning in Hygeiapolis, where 
Wowledge ſhall baniſh that darkneſs, and ſcience 
Swan on the young mind. 


vou, Ocho, I deſign ſhall ſuperintend that ſo- 
Wy. Your progreſs in literature marks you out 
chat important taſk, We ſhall collect a num- - 
r of ſages, and fix each in his proper line, 
ne to Natural Philoſophy, in diſplaying the 
auteſt objects of the univerſe with force and 
auty. To others the courſe of the ſtars ſhall 
= aligned, the harmony of the heavenly orbs. 
t the reſult of theſe diſcoveries muſt point out 
= youth the knowledge of God, his omnipotence 
dd wiſdom ; that all learning is uſeleſs, except 
elevate the ſoul, and draw it toward the ori- 
al fountain of truth and purity. 


he aſſembly applauded the King's philanthro- 
nin an eloquent addreſs. I ſet out with general 
A probation; and, in a few months, matters were 
ora led to his Majeſty's pleaſure, The flower of 
WE Jouth flocked thither; where their progreſs in 


4 rning rewarded the noble motive of the gene- 
is donor. 


4 
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Oh, glorious period! early dawn of my lite 
with what delight do I recal thoſe bleſſed moment 
when, diveſted of every trifling care, I roi 
through the fields of Sciedce; my mind enamouif 
ed with the love of truth, I taſted plzaſures wi 
to divine. But human excellence is inſecure : nll 
it ſoars like an eagle on a rock; anon it cru 
with the inſe& on the ground, 4 


Some years rolled away in theſe pleaſant «if 
erciſes. I ſtrove to banith Love, and tho 
I had triumphed over his power; when an uM 
foreſeen event ſhowed my weakneſs and miſtake, Wi: 


| ape 
A charming river ran by the college, and i 
along the plain in ſweet meanders ; woods is 
rocks on both ſides invited us to bathe in the ru 
fountain. One day | went beyond my depth; «ich 
being ſeized with the cramp, ſunk to the bottmMWrt: 
where 1 muſt have periſhed had not unexpcilio. 
aid been ſent from Heaven. 
= T 
I am ignorant how I was taken out of the Mit 
ter; but, on recovering, found myſelf ſupporii,, 
by a man and a woman; whom heedfully vievi sol 
I knew were Elpenor and Vaneſſa, Surpriſe lid 
well nigh deprived me of motion! the ſcene ; 
filent and emphatic. SY TJ 
Seizing one of her hands, I cried, O Vaneli f V 
injured excellence, am I once more iadebted He: 
you for a life which the ſeverity of my fate mk 1 ſt, 


have made you deſpiſe?, O Elrenor! 0 
ſcei 


0 


jend! explain theſe myſteries, Why did you 
Wo: leave me in the waters to revenge the woes 
have occaſioned you? 


Thus to behold you, Otho, charms away my 
ze; though I had viewed you as a falſe friend, 
ao aided my diſgrace. For loud thunder to 
Ne frightened ſhepherd on the mountains, ſounds 
Wt ſo dreadful as the King's voice in my ear, 


t a onouncing my baniſhment. 

our 

nu carried my ſiſter to a ſeat we poſſeſs in Rura, 
ke, ating to return to court, where memory mult 


Noe recalled painful ſcenes. Laſt week we came 
' B pleaſant hermitage in this wilderneſs. And 
is day, roving through the woods, have been 
Wriunate enough to ſave your life We embraced 
Ich other: I wept aloud ; for joy, carried to a 
rtain excels, produces all the tumult of poignant 


419 
— 
2 
2 
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The cold moraliſt may condemn my conduct; 
t the ſoul of ſenſibility will eaſily figure my paſ- 
Wn glowed with more warmth than ever. I was 
obved to eſpouſe Vanefſa. But leſt the King 
Wed again interpoſed, I married her without de- 
J chen diſpatched a meſſage to court with the 
tt apology I could deviſe. 


vor 
il 


When the fair morning, whoſe luſtre invited 

Wc ſhepherd to the mountains, is ſuddenly over— 
f tt, he flies dilappointed to the vales; fo the 
0 * q F 2 mind. 


ele 


. 


mind recoils diſpleaſed when the hero of its elen 
ted expectation fails, When my letters arrive aff 
court, my father ſtands like a mariner who hai 
carefully brought his ſhip to land, and ere he lf 1 


0 
5 


aware ſees her driven amongſt the rocks. Hen 
ſes his uſual compoſure, rages aloud, and threaWſhay 
ens me with digrace. But the King, feeling tle: 


force of his firſt impreſſion, pities me; orders Mea 
to quit the college, and retire to a ſeat of my i 
ther's, remote from the court. I carried Van in 
to that ſweet retreat, and found conſolation in H 

ſociety for my diſgrace, But two years elapiſ 
and no notice ſent me, I grew unhappy. Img 
tient to obtain the King's pardon, and my fatheili 
bleſſing, I went to court; and hearing they w on 
both together, I burſt into the apartment, ai 
threw myſelf at the King's feet, but could not ui 
ter a ſingle word. Aſtoniſhment kept them fil: 
Shame and confuſion ſtopt my tongue. But pin 
that godlike quality, ſtrongly mingled in Mi 
King's ſoul, overcame his anger; and, ſhowihl 
the excellence of his nature, he addreſſed me 
theſe terms, 


Ariſe, Otho ! you have convinced us, that pe ” 
ſection is not the lot of humanity ; that Paſiion Wl 
a bad conductor, to whole Syren voice you hai 
too much liſtened : but your mortified mien tho 
yon are a ſufferer; nor muſt we fix any deep 
your ſelf-accuſing ſtings, Here, Othe, rece 

your fon, If Heaven receive returning peniteni 
wall we, liable to human failings, be more ſever'M 
Nl 


CW 3 


„oo let us rather try to revive thoſe ſparks that 
1 ; rewhile blazed ſo bright; nor quench at once ſo 
x8 noble a flame! 


5 
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W This was too much. — My heart, prepared to 
Eve reſiſted reproaches, was ſoftened by good- 
ess ſo ſublime. I moiſtened the ground with my 

ears. My father raiſed me up, deſired me to re- 
ne myſelf; though my diſobedience had given 
im pain, he then wiſhed to blot it for ever from 

Wis view. | 


In fine, O Hermit! I was taken into favour, 
Ind occupied one of the higheſt offices in the king- 

om. Years flew rapidly away. | was bleſt with 
numerous offspring. But Vaneſſa's frame weak- 
ed by degrees. The cold hand of Death 
atched her away to the tomb. Elpenar began 

correct and find fault with molt parts of my 
pndut; | found his aim was to be fole governor 
my affairs. 


Muy temper was unſuſpicious; a ſpecious man- 
r never failed to produce good-will : but I have 


it pehdarted for this weaknets in my traffic with men. 
hon hough the ſentiment takes its riſe from good- 


hai, the error is ſimplicity, and borders upon 
 10ce. 

dee] 2 

rec At this period the kingdom received an irrepa- 
aten ble blow. Heaven called away the good King 
event | to 
Ns 


n 


1 
2 
2 
* 
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S 


to never-ending felicity, When he found his en Mi, 
approaching, he thus ſpoke to my father. 5 


I am going, Otho, to bid adieu to mortal 
things; to quit an earthly for a heavenly crown, 
to appear where kings are judged by their worth + 
and not by the eclat of their birth, The impa. 
tial inſpector of kings and kingdoms is not biaſſyM 
by external ſhow, A power ſuperior whiſpers al : 
my toil is paſt, and bliſs eternal waits me att 2 
death. Agendemon will aſcend the throne, and ru MOο 
over this people, whom with a parent's fondneſ; ul 
have loved. I dread leſt the latent errors of hi; 
heart burſt through all reſtraint, and ſully th; 4 ** 
grandeur of his reign. But let thy ſage exp: 
rience, Otho, rectify his failings. Teach him: 8 
king is not born for himſelf, but ſor his people; tui 
one day, like me, he will be called hence to rf a 
der up an account of the important charge —- ir 


il Farewell, Otho; our parting will be tem por Ha: 
l in the abode of the juſt our friendſhip will begin, 
3 anew, in 


Upon his death the court went into deep mourn 
ing; the tears they ſhed gave unfeigned teſti 
ny it was more than ſhow, My father was ove 
whelmed with affliction: but his virtue came t 4 | 
his aid; he thought on the King's bleſſed chang 
and reſigned himſelt to the will of Heaven. 


Agendemon was crowned with great pomp, 2 
ſeemed ſolicitous to imitate fo rate a patter 
Mull 


1 
0 lany popular actions gained him general love. His 

Wnajeltic deportment, and fine addreſs, excited in 
W-very heart a glow of veneration. He paid my 
acher every poſſible reſpet, adhering to his pre- 
Wcepts like oracles of truth. But in two years af- 
er my father reſigned all his offices, though the 
Wing moſt earneſtly intreated him to ſtay. 


Life, O King! ſaid my father, is a tage ; and 


ter 2 appy they who, having finiſhed their parts, can 
u ook back on a well - ſpent exiſtence. I review my 


Hublic actings in the ſtate without a bluſh, and muſt 


ow examine if my private life will ſtand the trial 
l Conſcience, 


= Soon aſter this I was ordered to attend him. 
ly ſon, ſaid he, your temper ſuits not the guile 
rev! a court: Envy will raiſe her wrinkled head a- 
- ait you, and blaſt your fame, This king is 
ar) Wo imperfect copy of his father: his virtues are ſo 
dez ingled with oppoſite qualities, that Corruption 

ill gain ground, and Honeſty, like a plain gar- 

ent, be kicked away But Virtue is a robe that 
eum i thine like the tun ; it will ſhield you in the 
[tay of adverſity, and make you reſiſt its ſharp 
over Be. Something, perſuades me I ſhall ſoon lay 
me . frailty aſide, and join the bleſt ſociety above; 
120841! be united to Angelina in a more ſublime u- 

on than below, A love refined as ours is im- 

ortal: She was my firſt and only paſſion; no 
p. her flame ever warmed my breaſt Farewell, 
=” Scar ſon ; act always as you would wiſh to do 
ory when 


CI 


when Life's voyage is paſt, and you ready to fly 
way to other climes. g 

Soon after this he left the world. 1 buried hin 
O Hermit! in my mother's tomb, and bedeweiff 5 
his urn with many tears. 


The King expreſſed deep ſorrow at the even 
and ſolemnized it with all the pomp of wa, 1 
enjoyed his confidence and affection, and poſſe 
the art of ſoothing his paſſions into peace. H 


manner was graceful and debonair. I loved hin . | 
and my ſervices were the reſult of affeQion ; H 
could not flatter; and in ſome points my = = 
were too ſevere, He loved pleaſure, from who 0 
fatal ſource Levity reared its head where before (Wl | 
would have been chaſed away. | 4 

I beheld with grief the mortifying change, bi 18 


Had not power to oppoſe the growing miſchieſ BY 
I poſſeſſed a lucrative poſt at a diſtance : the g 
vernment of Carria was in my hands. One nip... 
travelling through a wood, a faint moan approad 4 
ed mine ear. I followed the ſound, and bebe 
a good-looking old man, whoſe horſe had thronff 
him, and he was ſore bruiſed by the fall.— 1 rai 
him up, and aſſiſted him to walk — Son, ſaid A 
thou art ſent of Heaven to my relief I live a 
this vale, retired alike from noife and ſhow, Lo 
did my anceſtors flouriſh at court; and Fortwi 
poured her largeſt giſts in their lap. BU nit 
yon rapid river quickly bears to ſo:ne far dil: 
cur: 


Vu. 
4 
Fe. 


L 49 J 


x irrent its proud ſtream, ſo did fatal 8 on' 
3 uctuating wing, turn aſide their proſperous tide, 
Ind made it in another channel flow. 


J led him to a pleaſing dwelling, We were 
Net at the door by a nymph ſweeter than the roſy 
4 .in when the ſun ſalutes the world. She 

ad trembled ſor the ſafety of her ſire; and the 
| F Wt of him gave her a tranſport of joy. I gazed 
oF lence. Her youth, peerleſs beauty, and mo- 
Et wien, again fixed love in my heart: for, O 
Nermit! it was Sabina, whoſe father had reared 
Ps fair plant in the defert, which might have 
WT aced a throne. 


on my return I married Sabina, and carried 
r to Carria ; whoſe ſweet ſociety ever ſince has 
eſed my ſoul, and alleviated Fortune's bittereſt 
: [ gs. 


hut who can deſcribe Elpenor's rage, or tell 
e madneſs that boiled in his heart? As the 
rricane ſounds harſh in a barren wood, ſo did 
$ ungoverned rage touch mine ear. As I loved 
with unfeigned affection, I tried to convince 
of his error, and reconcile him to a ſtep ſo: 
3 but, availing himſelf of my eaſy temper, 
dared to make propoſals-l yet bluſh to name. 
deſired me to make a total renunciation of my 

one in favour of Vaneſſa's children, fo ſecure 
ro after deed could ever reverſe it. Such in- 
-U "ity rouſed my reſentment, I treated his baſe: 


. +2 1 5 — 
qt G ſchemes 


[wo J 


ſchemes with the contempt they deſerved. Wi ; 
had a final breach, and ſaw each other no man ; 


Then, O Hermit! his enmity blazed for : t. 
He left no ill office untried to complete my ruff . 
he ſowed diſſenſion amongſt my children; po 
ed their infant minds againſt the es: of the 3 el 
being. Oh! Nature, thy rights were invaded, 9 
I was arraigned at their bar; my actions ma 


criminal ; and baleful paſſions uſurped the pH R 
of natural affection and filial regard! There ſi! 
gave me a mortal blow. — I loved my childa ad 


and he, by the venomed breath of Malice, vi 
prived me of their affection. But chiefly Ph 
cles, whoſe ſoul was filled with matchleſs won 
He tore him from my tuition, and aſſumed 
name to actions which have ſince filled the youll 
with remorſe, and eſtranged him from my hea 


Mean time Sabina produced me a numer 
race: fair to the eye, and fweet their ſocial cali 
verſe to the foul. — The poor were daily fed 
my gate. Heaven increaſed my ability to ſui 
their wants; nor was mine ear ever ſhut to ti 
moan ; whilſt my credit with the King v 
great, it frighted my foes from their guile. 


Avignor ſecretly plotted my ruin; reported, ti iſp 

I neglected the affairs of Carria, and laid up Nuys 
of the'public money for my own uſe. Thoſe lu 

derous reports the King told me at meeting, * 4 

ark! 


we always parted friends. But repeated hi 


produ 


E "A | 
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Joduced Suſpicion, malignant weed! whoſe poi- 
"i Pn operating on the ſoul, infuſed dark thoughts, 
Which, through time, eclipſed my beſt deeds; and 
_ : ; the fraudful ſerpent, by his guile, drove from 
f ge gates of bliſs the firſt ſad pair, ſo did theſe 
ul ypty {coffers idle breath, whoſe rancour firſt was 
ened to with ſcorn, at laſt, by repetition, fix 
doom. 


WT Rutha told me I had foes ere I believed they 
ed. Conſcious of heaping favours on their 
ads, I almoſt doubted my friend; whilſt they 
proached me with the molt ſoothing ſmiles, 
Id whiſpered the tales of adulation in mine ear. 


do Truth! thou emblem of heaven, where 
es thy angel-form reſide ? I vainly thought to 
a her amongſt men, but only graſped an illuſive 
ae. 


l requeſted his Majeſty to let me retire, to en- 
= domeſtic peace, and ſhun the machinations of 
enemies. He conſented with reluctance, but 
deaf to the motion of my reſigning my offi - 
. — Otho, ſaid he, 1 love your converſe; it 
bends my mind from the toils of empire, and 
es my ſpirits a divine flow. Your enemies 
ier tales in mine ear; but your preſence diſ- 
dhe falſehood, as light makes the ſhadows 
„Though the ſmooth words of a courtier 
dp not from your lips, nor the ſmile of applauſe 
rkle always in your <p nothing gives my heart 
| s #7 ſuch 


1 1 


ſuch unmixedj oy as one look of approbation u re 
I had bid my beſt friends adieu, and wo 
through the ſtreets to mount my horſe, I was feet 


by the officer of juſtice, who ſhowed me the King £ 
order to conduct me to priſon. Amazement (wi 
preſſed my ſpeech : without reſiſtance I reſi 
to my fate. But the lightning's flaſh is not nu 
quick than the news ſpread from place to ph 
that Otho was in diſgrace, baniſhed from tif 
King's preſence, and thrown into priſon. My en 
mies exulted at an event beyond their malic: Wk 
reach; whilſt my friends were confounded, u 
ſcarce could credit the report. 


Unable to penetrate the cauſe of my con 
ment, I remained ſome time in anxious ſuſpenhil 
When Night ſpread her ' mantle over the eu 
Rutha entered the priſon, uttering, at once, 
tho, you are free; leave theſe manſions, umi 
thy of ſuch a gueſt, — Tell me, friend, ſaid i 
how came I here? or why am I deprived of lib; 
ty ? 


When you was ſeized, ſaid he, I was in 
country. But Ermina, hearing ſuch conſuſed fl 
ports, was inconſolable; and, heedleſs of the ian 
ſhe was taking, flew to the palace, and threw ll 
ſelf at the King's feet. Pardon my boldneſs, (he lan 
O ſacred Majeſty ! but dare | believe, that Othoi 


incurred your wrath, and, like a guilty felon, 
| thro! L 


83 1 
rown into a dungeon; he whoſe loyalty to you 
a proverb at court: ? 


The King raiſed her up, avowing his ignorance 
| 3 f the cauſe ; but fent for the officer of the law, 
ad dternly aſked, if Otho was in priſon? He 
Weplicd, That Elpenor had a ſuit againſt him, at 
ee inſtance of his own ſon; and having gone 

rough the uſual forms of the law, had iſſued 
Wn order, in the King's name, to ſeize his perſon, 


Go, ſaid the King, and give him liberty. Where 
chat bold man that in my court dares confine 
cho? Teil Elpenor, for this outrage he muſt 
Wetire to his own land. Never again ſhall my oup 
f joy ſparkle in his hand. For a ſoul fo inhu- 
Wanly fierce might infet my courtiers, and put a 


old in the hand of the fon to pierce the heart of 
ears lire, 


an 1 Ermina flew home, and finding me arrived, 
WT lates her ſtory. I quickly iſſued on Impatience's 
ing, and have procured your freedom. 


O Elpenor ! cruel was thy revenge, to ruin 


in IP) credit without a cauſe, Since I left the court 
+ WF: that period, many who never knew the truth, 
em | 


Wagined me at variance with the King; and, 
A ke inſects, though diminutive, can buz, and dark- 


er the air. From that belief many have attempt- 
bon e to o haſten my fall. 
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I retired to-Carria ; but was often obliged, at ly 
own particular — to attend the King; au 
once, going to court, the Night, with her ab 
wing, involved me in darkneſs, The moon, wadiyM 
through the clouds of heaven, gave a faint care 
My ſervant had got before me ſome paces ; whe, 
ruſhing from a thicket, a youth preſented a pil 
to my breaſt. An eager wildneſs ſeemed to gude 
him; of which I availed myſelf, and wrench: 
the piſtol from his hand, and ſtruck him to W 
ground The. moon, emerging from her dau 
cloud, diſplayed a fight which diſarmed all niſm 
rage. O Hermit! a tear of ſenſibility Role don 
a face where ingenuous modeſty was viſibly pam pi 
ed. He aroſe, and threw himſelf at my fee 
Pardon a wretch, ſaid he, moſt noble Otho, who 
the ſtern hand of Neceſſity has plunged in wm 
Death is the friend of the miſerable, whoſe (tro 
I would gladly invoke, did not the life of oth 
hang on this woſul victim of misfortune. This 
my firſt, ſhall. be my laſt crime. The hand vl 
Heaven — and he burſt into tears. — I wept liv Jp" 
wiſe. — A conduct ſo unlike his fault, raiſed tl 
tendereſt pity in my breaſt, ” 


f 1 
5 
1 


Ill-fated youth, ſaid II what diſmal plight hauf 
urged you to this bold deed? Was the ear «M 
Humanity ſhut on your wo? or did ſoft Pin 


with her angel mien, withdraw from your wretch 
ed view? Here, take this purſe; and, as ju 
know my name, apply to me ere neceſlity ag 

vi 


1 


ty i rge you to riſk your fame, by the paths of Vice, 
u hich ſoon or late muſt plunge in ruin, 

Wb: 1 5 

im The mingled paſſions which agitated his ſoul 
ere viſible on his brow, He ſmote his breaſt, 
1, MW&ryiog, Nobleſt of men, thou haſt — thou haſt fa- 


Wd Again tears ſuppreſſed his voice. O let 
We diſcloſe, — let me tell all to my gracious bene- 
tor. No, hapleſs youth! I replied, diſcover 
Wothing ; but cautious ſhun the paths where mi- 
ry lurks, where guilty wretches ſhun the glare 
Wo day. Should Poverty, with diſregarded mien, 
Worce you through wintry winds to aſk from Ho- 


ill | i pitality's kind hand the means of life, it cannot 
{ea e reproach; *tis Vice, the monſter Vice, that 
b rads to ſhame and wo. 


| rode away, and heard him invoke all the 
covers of Heaven to bleſs me. | 


At this Sabina joined them. They accoſted her 
ich the ſalutations of the morning. The Hermit 
a them to his bower, and refreſhed them with a 
Nugal meal, | 
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Wake, O lyre ! reſound the praiſes of Hill 
manity. Bleſſed is the man who compi 
ſionates the woes the hand of Heaven prevents ha 
from feeling; though elevated by ſacred vir 
deigns to pity, and ſtretches out the arm of mem 
to hapleſs mortals. His complaint ſhall be heal 
on high; nor ſhall Adverſity's ſharp winds tou 
his head: for by integrity. he ſhall wax ſtray 
and ſmile amidſt the ſtorm. Riſe, celeſtial PitM 
let thy placid form ſoften the dreadfully ſevere, i 


HERRMITr. 


Reſume, moſt noble Otho ! reſume your iat : | 
reſting tale; whilſt the mind is rouſed with atte 2 | 
tion, and the pleaſed ear, as with the ſtrains of 
muſic, charmed with the ſound, g 

* 
| OTno, to 

How ſhall I engage in the mazes of guile, i 3 
draw the plots of the wicked to view, as afii 
ſhipwrecked, and daſhed on rocks by tempeſiu 
winds, ſhrinks to review the dreadful havock. Fl 
as the blaſt of Autumn ſtrips the groves of thi 
pride and bloom, ſo Adverlity's rude hand la 
laid my glory low. 1 


From the retuſe of the. people Guſto aroſe: a 
— 9 
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ME: intriguing, artſul, and wild. By ſoothing” 

veak fide of the King, he mounted the pinnacle 
W Fortune's wheel. A ſeeming zeal for the inte - 
W of the King acquired him abſolute dominion, 
cc laſt, by his favour, he could exalt, and with 
ſame means totally deſtroy, 


was his only rival in the King's affection; but 

en ] went to court, the ſmooth ſmiles of Deceit 

puiſed the ſpite of his ſoul, Applauſe dwelt on 

lis when he mentioned me to the King, This 

WT jealouſy prompted him to do, that my ruin 

ht be more ſecure when matters were ripe for 
Ws purpoſe, 


The King ſettled a company on the frontiers of 
WW kingdom, whoſe extenſive commerce reached 
WWitant lands. They wanted a large ſum; and 
of the chief Lords at court and I were named 
W their ſecurities, Guſto arrived at Carria with 
ad, which I ſigned at the King's deſire: in 
oſ failure, I was to have redreſs on the crown. 
s Rinaldo ſecured, by inſtantly getting a ſeal 
er the King's hand. But I, confiding in his 
or, delayed till I went to court. Unluckily 
ths rolling away ere I could go, the compa- 
e affairs in the mean time gave way, and we 
charged with the ſum. Rinaldo's part was 
" by the King. Being at a diſtance, I was 
ected, Nor could I urge any thing but the 
of a King, which 1 thought ſacred as the 
of heaven, Put, alas! 1 found it like the 
H trackleſe 


1 
trackleſs path of a bird in the air, which lea 
no trace behind. 


Then did the ſcouts of the law ſwarm ar om 
my gate, like harpies ſnuffing for prey. I ſkuli 
like a midnight-felon ; driven from my own hot 
— my affairs, —my family left a prey to wo. (Ml 
Hermit! what phraſe ſhall I borrow to paint vl 
labyrinth of ruin thoſe tranſactions plunged offs 
into! Deſolation ſhowed her grim aſpect; Dl 
order, in a tattered robe, took hold of e 
thing, | 


Nor can I rehearſe the varied ſcenes I met n 
in diſguiſe, How the kindneſs of ſimple Nau 
often ſoothed. — whilſt the ſavage rudeneſs of i 
thers wantonly ſported with heart- felt wo. 


One day, tired with fatigue, and torn with 
guiſh, I fled to a wood, and ſheltered myſelf 
its gloom. The calls of hunger damped ul 
ſpirits; I threw mylelt on the graſs in deſpair. WM 


Thad almoit fainted away; when, througi iſ 
thicket, I ſpied a youth with a ſpade in his h 
the emblem of his office. He bowed to the e N 
and, with the moit ſoothing intreaty, beg bi 
would taſte of his bread, and drink of his wit q bs 
and as one bewildered in darkneſs exults at am 
of light; ſo did I brighten at the means of BP + 
and bleſt t! .: generous youth, J p 


. 


Moft noble Otho, he ſaid, time is too precious 
WW: words: quick exchange garments with me, 
Wd fly away :— your enemies ſurround this wood, 

: hich makes your retreat impoſſible. —Go, in- 
F red excellence! and may your ſafety be the care 
1 


Heaven. 

nia eagerneſs made me fly, I paſſed through 
d of hoſt of my foes, with the ſpade in my hand, 
ancing a tune of indifference, the better to con- 
Wal a heart of care; whilſt in the features of my 
liverer I recogniſed my old aſſaſſin; and wept 
joy, that Gratitude ſtill dwelt in the heart of 
In. | 


ot being far from court, I got there unſuſpect - 
and entering into the room where his Majeſty 
, he gazed at my ſeeming boldneſs; — till know- 
me at once, he burſt into a loud laugh at my 
Wcouth figure, Your ſufferings, Otho, ſaid he, 
Eat an end. We have diſcovered fraud in the 
I rpanp's affairs; and Rinaldo has commenced 
it for the recovery of his ſum, I joined with 
, and was reſtored to liberty. 

s ha | 
eau employed a counſellor, named Ullin, whoſe 
Seel bition and talents lay dormant by neglect, as 
vi ds lacking moiſture quickly die. 1 drew him 
at al | obſcurity, and was the means of puſhing 
into Fame. But who can relate the mazes 
the law ? ſtuffed with doubts and perplexing 
Iobles, delays and uncertainty ſpun it out; 
H 2 whilfh 


\ 


s 
. 
| 
i 
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whilſt my fortune, like the dripping m_—_ 
dually walted away. 


F 


One of the principal debtors, who was or er 
ed by the court to appear, and give his oath oi 
further proceedings could take place, went abru 
But Death called him away to anſwer at ano 
bar; and for years the cauſe ſlept in peu 
Rutha often urged me to get ſecurity from 
King, in caſe of the worſt. But Il, confiding WW 
his juſtice and truth, ſl;ghted the means of ff 
lief. 


Meanwhile my children grew apace. A 
was like a towering oak that lifts his head ab 
the trees of the wood. His ſoul was brave, ah 
ring to lofty deeds. The King loved him; 
being obliged to aſſiſt a neighbouring prince, llc 
him abroad with a high command. Eiteem of 
love followed his ſteps, and . the war 
ame. | 


Avignor roſe by degrees. His little ſoul cou 
not brook being. baffled by my hand: his 5 
ting heart, like the mole under ground, thr 
up mire and dirt: he became a tool in the hu 
of my foes, to forward ſchemes they dur! 
authoriſe. Thus did Malice join againſt m | 
Envy roſe on ſooty pinions, and ſealed | 
doom. 


As the King grew in years, Avarice took | 
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dis heart, and Credulity faſtened on his ear, 
Wvignor's reports of my miſconduct, repeatedly 
nered, Guſto, with ſeeming ſorrow, duubted 


tre but too true; regretted my ſimplicity, but 
cal for the public geod made him overlook every 
auate tie. 


Thus are kings abuſed by deſigning men, and 
gnocence clouded by Rancour's ſpite: for who 
a trace Diſſimulation through its maze, or ſtrip 
e diſzuiſe from lurking Guile ? None but he who 
emed the heart: that province belongs not to 
n. 


= My houſe was the reſort of the learned; and 
ben Fortune frowned on their birth, my word 
een puſhed them into fame.— loved their ſo- 


ety; and the hours ſpent in their 2 uſed 
glide away on fleeting wings. 


Leonardo, a youth deſigned for the church, 
Nurted my favour, He ſeemed acute, mild, and 


genuous; but truth dwelt not in his heart. I 


Vote in his. praiſe to the King, and ſent him to 
ort; that by raiſing him in life | might draw 


ncealed merit to view. But, ah! the latent 


arks did quickly blaze, and black Deceit ſprung 


in the heart deſigned to hymn forth the praiſes 
the Moſt High. 


1 He practiſed with Guſto for my government; 
ere I was aware procured i it for his friend : 
as 
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as one awaked from a pleaſing dream by n 
earthquake's dreadful blow, — ſo aſtonithed di 
feel the inſulr,—and flew to court to hear from wii 
King what I had done to merit this his ſcon : 
But as the loud wind tears up trees, and ſcatts | 
the glory of the plain; ſo paſſion deformed 1M 
wonted regard. He accuſed me of many criny 
in a violent tone, 


Guſto appeared calm; but told me what c 
plaints had filled the King's ear. I ſhowed hin 
clauſe, which put it out of the King's power if 
deprive me of it during life. He ſaid, he wil 
1 would not reſiſt, but ſilently reſign, S 


Tndignation filled my heart, 1 -left the pal 
in a rage. An able counſellor took my cauſe 
hand, and promiſed me ſucceſs with the Kin 
But feeble is the juſtice of a ſuit oppoſed to ro 
power. Though injured, though abuſed, with 
"a cauſe, the ſequel will evince this Rep was wroul 


To this well-tried veteran of the law I trug; 
my affairs, and went to give Sabina« an accoul 
of the whole; when Heaven again interpoſed, ul 
baffled the rage of my foes. Four armed men WM 
maſks attacked ns, I received a flight wow 
my ſervant fell from his horſe; deſtruction hovel 
over our heads; when two horſemen came 
and taking our fide, put our enemies to f 
The caſtle of our generous deliverer was at hal 
he ſent ſor a chariot, and drove us to his ff 


” 
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ir wounds were dreſſed ; and a ſhort time com- 


ted our cure. Having learned my name, he 
De day thus accoſted me. 


Moſt noble Otho ! bleſſed be the powers above 

o have aided my feeble arm to ſave your life! 
| o cur late Sovereign, and your worthy father, 
Wowe theſe ample domains. When they traverſed 
WW: kingdom to ſearch out Truth, one night they 
led in a grove, The moon ſunk beneath a 
od; the wind blew rough through the trees; 
Wvoice approaching their ear from a ſhade, they 
Nened, and diſtinctly heard theſe ſounds, 


The noiſe of buſy men is huſhed in ſleep : the 
res of heaven are hid by darkneſs : the bluſter- 
wind through the leafleſs wood invades mine 
r with a ſolemn found, Alas! no friend is near 
chaſe Deſpair away. W hither lhalll fly? O, 
ie Night! to thee I lift my voice.of wo! my 
intive ſounds ſhall pierce the vaſt boſom of the 


yg #8 


hey followed the voice, and beheld a youth, 
Wc 2 fiower trod by the foot of a clown, his eyes, 
o cryſtal ſtreams, impearling the grais with 

rs. Upon hearing his tale, they found him the 
m of deſpairing love, by avarice inhuman 
aged in wo. 


oinkello, a chief lord at court, had a daughter 
eeerleſs worth. Long did he love, and at laſt 
gained 


1 


gained her heart. Sanctified by paternal ſandio WW 1 
ſhe ayowed with joy the concealed flame: But à er 
dark clouds forete} a ſtorm, her father” 8 change ho 
* kindled . * 
Ur. 
The greateſt lord in Ludovico's court demand. in 
ed fair Elvira for his bride, Nor could his virty 
ſtand the alluring bait, in ſpite of all her tears aA 
ſad deſpair, Bie 
| a 
He forbade his houſe to the youth ; but offer, 
to raiſe him in the ſtate. But he, like a wretc re. 
who views his happineſs vaniſhing off, deſpiſed the MM 
gift, beat his breaſt, and fled to the deſert to feel WW © 
on wo. | Wu 
W 
The King beheld his youth with pity ; and E 
juſtly deſpiſing the authors of his wo, carried hol. 
to court, and lodged him ſecure, a. 
ä ad 
Next day Trinkello waited on the King to alk 1 
his conſent to the match. His Majeity was ple t v 
ſed ; but offered to be preſent, as a gueſt, to E 
the fair Elvira given away. WH, 
d 
The Lord Rinaldo, dreſt in gorgeous robe un 
came joyful to the altar, like a ſtar, His Mah fa 
was ſeated on a thione; the nobles, in their do, 
der, ranged around. At laſt, with reluctant pac | 
and tearſul eye, Elvira came, like a roſe triple 
of its bloom, His ajeſty beheld her from Wo 
throae; and thus began, ac 


will 


E I 


| Why droops the fair Elvira, clouding the ge- 
: Pera! joy? Like ſome deſpairing victim comeſt 
ou to Hymen' s altar? Doſt thou intend to mock. 
Jose ſacred rites, by Heaven deſigned for mortals. 
Wureſt | joy! ? Paleſs Jour heart . this union 
in vain. 


05 


As one from a huge precipice thrown down, 
Witches with eager joy at ſome ſmall twig to e- 
pe the horrid gulph that yawns below; ſo 
wee at once diſpelled ſad Deſpair : ſhe humbly 
rew herfelf before the throne. 


o ſacred Majeſty, ſhe weeping ſaid, under the 
uence of thy gentle reign, let not a hapleſs 
id be doomed to wo. To yonder temple let 
de conveyed, where conſecrated virgins watch 
night, where pureſt oriſons ariſe to Hea- 
Wn, to beg frelh bleſſings on your ſacred head. 
Wd thou, my Lord Rinaldo, knoweſt well how 
l vept, how oft I begged you to quit your 
when my devoted heart was cold to love. | 


ow comes it, Lord Trinkello, ſaid the King, 
drop the father in the tyrant's rage, to force 

union Nature diſapproves, and blaſt at once 
faireit bud of joy? And canſt thou, Lord Ri- 


co, wed a maid, and to paternal force owe all 


pact er bliſs? The bare recital of ſo foul a deed. 
ippe Id ſully all the luſtre of your fame. 
N ll 


WP ace, fair Elvira, liſten to your King; ere the 
1 nobles 
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nobles depart, and the prieſt retire, let me offer ou 
youth to your view, whole preſence may diſy Wo, 
the gloom, and drive a cloiſter's receſs from vil 
mind. 2 
| he 

Expectation ſat on every brow, whilſt gu r 
fear made Trinkello quake. Like a wretch W 
dreads the force of the laws he has broke, iff 
trembled his heart when the youth appeared ng 
view. The madneſs of joy fo fiercely ruthed hie 
Elvira, that ſhe fell by the throne, like a lire: 
rooted up by a blaſt; whilſt the youth, heed 
of the gazing croud, the monarch, and nol 
ſcene, eagerly ſprung, and caught her in his am 


Pleaſed the King beheld the pair. The chu ite 
ed audience melted at the view; whilſt thus if 
ſpoke from the throne. 


Behold, my Lord Trinkello, and admire Mead 
Heaven has thwarted your unjuſt deſigns, ll 
avarice is puniſhed with ſhame; your pra Pa 
broke; your child, a victim to conſuming "= 
calls out for quick redreſs. Go, join their huJrric 
whoſe hearts are paired above. Nor grieve ore 
Lord Rinaldo; but rejoice, by Fortune's tart: 
ing hand, thou haſt eſcaped guile. 


A peal of joy made all the temple ring. Vl 
unanimity they all combined to bleſs the jul M 
the gracious King; who gave them to [0 t: 
thoſe lofty towers With dignity and honour 4 
(0 
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durt. But bleſſed beyond expreſſion with their 
, they ſhunned the pomp of life. Having no 
Wild but me, my improvement engaged their at- 
3 ntion, till death ſnatched them to purer regions, 
here ſuch ardent affection below muſt improve 
r ever with an undecaying flame, 


Amuſed with his artleſs tale, I ſtaid a week 
ger in his ſweet retreat, and beheld a tomb 
nich filial piety has reared to the dead, on which 
read theſe words. 


View this ſacred ſpot, O paſſenger! whoſe nar- 
@w bounds intombs all that was mortal of two 
ers. The pure eſſence of friendſhip and love 

ited them below, and beamed forth in a train 
WS virtuous deeds. Mingled in one urn, their 
es reſt, From their long trance they ſhall fly 


ether, when the voice of Power awakes the 
2d. 


WW Parting with my generous hoſt, I went to Car- 
. But, Oh Hermit! how ſhall I paint the 
rid ſcene? My caſtle all in flames, whoſe 
ode touched the clouds. With a faultering 
ice I cried, How fares Sabina? are my children 
We: But could utter no more, when ſurround- 
by a rude crew, who bound me hand and foot, 
Nh 2 ve me to priſon ; where, felon-like, I was 
ulli 1 rown into a dungeon; where Melancholy, with 
1 3 r train of phantoms drear, aſſailed my ſoul. 
* at J el Agendemon, | cried, is it thus thou haſt 
co 1 torn 
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torn happineſs from Otho ? Where now are q | 41 
my children and Sabina? Ah me! perhaps the 
periſhed in the flames. | 


er 
Win 

The keeper entered the priſon, looſed my bai 
in ſilence, then ſobbed aloud. Affected by (Mil 7 
pathy ſo unexpected, my heart ſoftened into teu hac 
but ſhame took place in my heart to have ol nlz 

ſioned his grief. 
| 1 
Generous Mortal, ſaid I, thou feeleſt then Heng 
fallen Otho? Let the lofty foul take a g &@ 
of this reverſe, and learn humility, For the wefihy 
of Adulation went before me like a trumpet, Meat 

The prayer of the poor has been muſic in my ei 
Where now are my flatterers ? and where . 
courtiers ſmile? All fled as wintry froſt di ou 
the buzzing inſet. Say, thou whom - pity n are 
at my fate, ſay, for what» crime 1 became the 
gueſt, Why did devouring fire conſume Me. 
towers? Oh! has my wife and children our 
I could utter no more, but ſighed. our 
ä lain 
The ſtranger raiſed his head; the tear ſhone aße 
in his eye, Unavailing, ſaid he, are my teu ripr 
but my heart bleeds for your wo. Envy and VMAs b 
lice have wrought your fall: you are proclam o 
2a traitor, and your effects confiſcated to the cru. 
The rude crew ſet. your caſtle on fire in ſpite ew 
| zeal of your friends. ache 
E Wet |- 
Are they then gone? I exclaimed in a traoſEiid 
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lare devouring flames torn them from my heart ? 
W) cruel King! more fierce than a mountain-ty- 
er Bear me to his preſence ; let me upbraid 


43 


2 im, and die. 


| ; They are not dead, replied the keeper ; but 
WS! aced in ſafety by ſome of your friends, 2 
oy mourning your fad fate. 


The ſoul of comfort dwells in vour words, thou 
Wrelſenger of peace, ſaid |. Since they are ſafe, 
ſmile at contempt. Let the King tyrannize : 
y icnocence ſhall triumph over his rage; or my 
Wcath for ever ſully his renown, 


Fear not, ſaid the keeper ; the prayers of thoſe 
ou haſt raiſed from want will fly to Heaven, and 
ard off the blow. Doſt thou remember, Noble 
cho, as thou returnedſt one day from the court, 
We officers of the law ſurrounded a little houſe in 
our way. A woman, in tears, threw herſelf at 
our feet. You liſtened with patience to her 
laintive tale, Her huſband lay the victim of Dif- 
ge: their ſubſtance ſpent. The creditors ſevere 
ten ripped all the houſe, tore the fick man from 

ys bed, and, void of mercy, threw him on the 
ound. Compaſſion, like an angel, ſeized your 
9. You alighted, and furveyed the unfeeling 
Ne, diſcharged all the ſum. The creditors a- 
Wed, ſhrunk from your view: ſtruck with their 
Wtleneſs, they ſlow retired. You gave a purſe, 
W-!ides urging the proper tendance ot the ſick, 


If 
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If there is an object that high Heaven delighy 
in, whom ſmiling angels tend with kindred iu 
it is ſuch a man, who, to the wretch deprived offi. 
human comfort, gives relief, — I am that grate ; 
ful creature, mighty Otho. I am the man on 
bounty ſaved from death; fixed, by divine dir 
tion, in this ſpot, to ſave thee from the fury vi 
your foes, : 


I traced the former action like a dream wid 
Memory faintly offers to the view; but foul 
ſuch conſolation in his kind offices, that my pri ea. 
grew ſupportable, and his preſence neceſſary 1 : 
my peace; when all at once he diſappeared, ai 
left me dark, like a traveller in the ſhade, wha 
the moon at once is veiled from view. + 


At the dead of night, when the rude wind be iiur 
uniſon with my ſoul, the door at once burſt oi 
and two men entered the priſon, Horror wil 
perched on each brow. One of them held a bo 
the other carried a dagger: A profound (ile 
enſued; they fixed their eyes on the ground 
Come on, ſaid I, ye miniſters of Fate! Come u 
execute your King's will! Tell him, Otho, wi 
ſmiled at death in the rage of battle, when glu 
lightened his path, fears not his grim viſage i 
gloomy dungeon. The firſt beckoned his com Port 
nion, who retired ;—and he moved toward Ig. 
in a flow pace. I ſnatched the bowl from Meſp. 
hand, crying, Ungrateful King! Thy ſtern "i 
juſtice has already ſtruck a deeper blow. I 


ſub! 


. 


Potile draught ſhall cut Life's ſlender ſtrings, 
41 ſhall fly beyond a tyrant's rage. But how 
1 all keen remorſe tear up his foul ? — He pulled 
| de bowl from my hand, and dathed it on the 
ound; crying, Drink not, moſt renowned Otho ! 
ot for worlds would I touch your precious life ;— 
Sd fave thee from death | have aſſumed a wretch's 
Irm, and ſpoke of Revenge whilſt Gratitude 
Wowed in my heart. Once in my garments you 
a from your foes, — which again you muſt at- 
apt, as your enemies thirſt for your life; and 
Wcaven, whoſe power ſurpaſſes human vigilance, 
in guard your eps to ſome place of reſt, Time 
Wreſſes quick, leſt Suſpicion wake, and fruſtrate all 
y care. 


= I expected death; to which, in a gloomy 
iomph, I had reſigned. As he ſpoke, my ſoul 
as ſuſpended betwixt hope and fear, like a ſea- 
an toſſed in Ocean's ſtorm, dreading every blaſt 
ill bury him in the deep The winds fly to reſt 
WD their ſecret caves; the ſkies clear; but he 
obts the faithleſs waves, and deems the calm 
eceit. 


he chrew himſelf at my feet, conjuring me, by 
e u the powers of Heaven, to fly away. Bleſſed 
e ortal! ſaid I, that, like my guardian angel in 
d guiſe, thus hovers round to ſnatch me from 
m Wy Pair. Whence art thou? Why is mine ear 
ro oy ranger to your tale? Your ſoul, that might 
ern che court of kings, is buried by tome 
ſtrange 


+ =» 


ſtrange reverſe of Fate from public view: all f 
godlike actions raiſe thee above man, and mu po 
ſuperior ſpirits glow with rapture. a = 
riod thall unveil my fate; but, Oh! at pref 4 
fly; — each moment you delay enſnares yu 
Uſe. « 
re 
His eagerneſs made me fly; and that love of lj 1 
ſo fixed in the human ſoul, began to revive, Up 7 
ſuſpected I paſſed through the guards; but th E 
ſtorm blew loud, and threatened me with nil, 
Near my priſon was my paternal ſeat ; which, wil 
the varied diſaſters of my fate, had become th 2 
property of Elpenor. I run for ſhelter to hi 
houſe, heedleſs of ancient enmity, But, O He Y 
mit! canſt thou credit the report? his domeitic ee 
ſulted and denied me admittance. Alone expo 7 
to danger and death, I knew not where to tn ou 
till Chance, or rather Heaven, conducted me | 
this wilderneſs, where I lived two days on v na 
I got from my deliverer. But Deſpair had forms 
a gloom over my mind when Rutha appear 
who, like Heaven, gracious agent, has guided ir 
ſteps to thee, AY 
tl 
HermiT, wy 
The events of thy intereſting tale evince voi 
fleetingneſs of human power. Though compi ge. 
ted guile produced your fall, mark the hand ur 
Heaven ſnatching you from death. When Mer 
waves of ruin overflowed your head, and mori th 


aid ſeemed loſt to your view, ſome previous“ i : 
ans 


E 
WW mercy, regiſtered on high, burſt through the 
oom, by agency divine, and warded from your 
ad the impending blow, 


And now though the gifts of Fortune be denied, 
Wind ſmooth Adulation fly from your ear, more 
ecious is thy ſoul to thy maker than Eaſtern 
Feaſures, if, with fixed principles, you remain 
Wike under Adverſity's ſterneſt frown or Fortune's 
ouring ſmiles. To that great eye, whoſe 
Wlance ſurveys the whole, all earthly grandeur 
rs beneath a toy; compared with an upright 
dotleſs ſoul. 


Orno. 


Tour noble precepts win my ſoul from wo; fo 
reibly they animate my heart, that as you talk 
5 ſadneſs flies away. But tell me, Rutha, how 
ou foundſt me out; what friendly arm, amidit 
Wy total ruin, boldly ſaved from the flames Sa- 
la. 


RuTHA, 


be dark cabal that formed your overthrow” 
Ws ſecret, gloomy, watchful, and decifive, awed 
the formidable pomp of Royal power, Your 
Ver meanly ſhrunk behind the ſcenes, without 


ce ti 1 oice to ſpeak in your behalf, Your crimes were 
plc ed with rage. Prepared to fix your doom, 
nder foes proclaimed thee a traitor ; and quick 
en royal mandate was procured, which gave thee: 
mom che fury of the law. 


K. 


To 
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To ſcreen thee from ſuch virulence I flew 9 
Carria. Sabina thought you had been at cou, 
and trembled when the heard you had been a. 
ſent. I too dreaded ſome machination of you 
foes, But no time was to be loſt, I made be 
put up her jewels, and each thing of value; o. 
dered the children to gird up their courage. Wha 
Night, in a ſable robe, veiled objects in a ſhavi 
J carried them to a ſweet retreat I had, previou 
to that period, made a purchaſe of. I returlli 
to court, where I heard of your confinement ; by 
willing to mitigate the rigour of your doom e 
I viſited you, I halted ſome time; when rumor 
announced you was poiſoned. Horror chilled wil 
veins, and deprived me of action. Ermina tdi 
her hair, and wept ; the flew to the palace, aM 
fell at the Queen's feet, | 


Pardon, ſhe cried, O Majeſty ! this violence 
grief; but I weep to ſee his Majeſty abuſed; i 
Otho, his faithful ſubjeR, treated like a ſlave; 
his houſe conſumed ; — his family ſcattered 
ſheep on the mountains, whoſe ſhepherd is fall 
aſleep ; — himſelf a priſoner, perhaps no more 


Bleſt be thoſe tears: your Majeſty relents. - 4 
fly, aſſail the King in his behalf, and give to im 
mortality your fame, = 1 

Otho, replied the Queen, found a friend in me 
but as a torrent ſweeps every obſtacle away i. 
overflows the banks, ſo Malice has prevailed, n. 


wrought his fall, Let us go to the King; s 
prelc10888. | 


'» 
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"BN preſence will animate my voice, and give a ſanc- 
bon to che awful truth. 

m 

ber 


They went to his apartment, His Majeſty was 
crown on a couch. Diſeaſe had enfeebled his 
5 ſtrength, and invaded the powers of his mind. 
rde Queen kneeled reſpectfully at his feet, and 
WLiſed the hem of his robe, and begged to be heard 
In behalf of ruined Otho. 


Name him not, cried the King, whilſt rage fat 
ihble on his brow. A monſter whom I placed in 
y heart as a jewel of rareſt price, loaded him 
With honours which I thought his due, and view- 
ad him as a treaſure, But as a ſon uſurps over 
Wn indulgent parent, fo has he lifted his heel a- 
inſt his King, He has tried the law, and hath 
elt its force, and jultly is named a hoary traitor, 


The Queen was awed into ſilence, Ermina 
reeled, likewiſe weeping, cried, He is not a 
aitor, O King! but a faithful ſubje& diſgraced. 
Pp) 2 track of fraud his foes have prevailed, and 
our Majeſty is abuſed, 


Wbence this boldneſs ? ſaid the King, and look- 
= ſtern. But, heedleſs of his frowns, ſhe thus 
claimed, If he is a traitor, O King! art thou 
t appealed? You have taken him off by poi- 
I 3 Poiſon ! repeated the King, amazement on 
13 Is face. Who dares poiſon him? Then perhaps 

a lives, ſaid Ermina. Never ſhall I riſe from 
K 2 your 
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your feet, but bathe them with my tears, till jy 


ſign his pardon, Baniſh him from court, but lx 
him live. 


When a father is going to correct a favouriy 
child, the ſweet prattler ſo importunes, his pi 
fion flies away. So felt the King, unuſed to ſud 
tender ſcenes, to abridge its length, he ſigned yar 
pardon, Ermina cried, in a grateful raptur, 
May Heaven abſolve all your Majeſty's faults, u 
give you endleſs happineſs above. 


I poſted away to priſon, demanding admittani 
to Otho. In every mulcle of the jailor's face ſi 
fat quaking, I ruſhed into the room, beheld u 
in appearance dead, covered with your robe, | 
rent my cloaths with anguiſh. | 


How durſt you imbrue your hands in his nol 
blood? I cried in a rage; the worſt of tormahl 
ſhall tear your limbs, and make you call in aff 
for death. III-fated Otho, the loweſt of tif 
wicked crew hath plotted your ruin Here, vm 
Hold the King's pardon ; nor knows he of the be 
barous deed, I lifted up the cloak; when 
ſtrange unknown opened his eyes: nor ſands hl 
affrighted traveller more aghaſt on viewing a Ml 
rid ſerpent in the way, than I, ſtruck dumb wi” 
amazement, gazed in ſilence ! 3 


Fear not, ſaid he, thou friend of Otho; HM : 
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, wboſe vigilant providence guards the juſt, 
MW. matched him from death, 


Tho art thou, I faultering cried, that through 
gloom of ſad Deſpair ſpeaks forth the words 


peace? 


A man, he replied, who am not what I ſeem; 
. owing more than life to generous Otho, with- 
Wt regret, to ſave him have riſked mine. But, 
S | whither is the lonely mourner fled! What 
de conceals him from the barbarous crew? 
bat pardon, noble Sir, will eaſe his fears, and 
his injured head deſcend in peace. Then let 
different paths purſue with ſpeed, leſt hunger, 
Wicf, and cold, the ſterneſt miniſters of Death, 
Wroriſe him. 


ne ſaid, and flew ſo rapidly away, he left me 

pid, motionleſs, and dumb. The trembling 
ior ſcarce believed his eyes, but began to trace 
features in one of the aſſaſſins, under whoſe 


 vWſzuiſe he tancied you had fled. I gave way to 


bee chearful truth, and went to give Sabina an 
count of your ſafety; but entering this wilder- 
es, | found you, O perſecuted Otho, ſuperior 
bu to malice, rage, and wrong. The immortal 
wers, whoſe ways are inſcrutable, have given 
_ ample ſubject ſor endleſs praiſe, 


Hr RMITr. 


Sure thou haſt trod Adverſity's ſtern paths, and 
muſt 


1 


muſt have drunk at Wiſdom's ſacred fount, wk fo 
purifies the intellectual view, and ſtrips from into 
ed Vice the ſhowy veil, beyond the ken of © vie 
tiers to deſery Such purity of light would Hatt, 
them blind, juſt like the ſun in his meridian H h 
when we intenſely gaze upon his beams. 
| he 
But the noble ſtrokes which mark the track R 


your deliverer, moſt forcibly allure the hear WM 
love. Some fatal throws of Fortune's fickle wil 
had urged him to the precipice of Vice, f 
whence your generoſity preſerved him; yet (ur 
noble ſoul peeps through the ſhade, and nu 
your King, in ſplendor on his throne, fink fu 
neath the glance of W:{\dom's eye, oppoled to 
tue ſtruggling with diſtreſs, battling with we 
which wear no common form, 


Orho. 


Alas! my proſperous days are fled for eu 
elſe it would expand my ſoul with joy to raiſe 
to renown, But, ah! 1 am drove from the hauf 
of men, with infamy and ſcorn ſtamped on 
brow, the jeſt and triumph of my cruel foes, 


RuTHa. 


Diſordered Fancy paints unreal fears, as tin 
rous nymphs, crofling ſome dreary lawn, fa: 
behold a thouſand ſpectres riſe, and on each el 2 
credulous vulgar ear, with curious geltures, 
their ſtupid tale, 


Þ 
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et no ſuch phantoms touch your noble mind; 
forward, and conclude the ſcene will change. 
nto's fall, diſgrace, and baniſhment, ruth on 
view; whole virtue, long eclipled, emerged 
alt, and, like the bright beams of the ſetting 
bis eve of life with ſplendor died away. 


r 


= bs 


( 


W'he Hermit and Otho begged to hear the tale; 
WW Kutha, without heſitation, thus began, 


CHAP, 
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N the pathleſs deſert of Erema, where the ? 

trod graſs waved, like Ceres's fruitful crop, : 
the breath of the wind, lived Alronald the K+ 
mit, whoſe aged locks, and venerable gait, ij 
red the heart with attention and reſpect. 
mind, which early glowed with a love of tr 
was confirmed in every principle by experiences 


piety. 


One evening, under the-ſhade of an aged dt 
he ſent up praiſes to the Moſt High; who, in 
glorious arch of heaven, had ſo canopied this wol 
as excited in every ſerious ſoul admiration a 
love. In midſt of his grateſul raptures, his 
ſons were interrupted by the voice of a maid, f 
tering with inward wo, 


Fly from me, ſhe plaintive ſaid —Fly from ul 
ye ghoſts of bygone joy. Mock not the prelt 
horror of my ſoul with your fleeting forms : 
now the correcting hand of Heaven hath bla 
thoſe fair bloſſoms that early lour-ſhed, and riff 
miſed a ſmiling harveſt, Deprived of friends, 
torn from all | Ioved, gloomy is my preſent n 
Boaſt not of grandeur, ye blooming maids; | 
learn humility ſrom my reverſe : for lately 


wind durſt not blow on my head, nor the vo" 
Sor 
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row touch mine ear. Now ſtript of every 
W.nfort, Hope itſelf is fled : for hunger now will 
Wickly level me with the duſt. Eternal King ! 
port a hapleſs virgin. Lead me to ſome life - 
? piring plant; for thou feedeſt the fowls of 
en, and by thee the wild raven obtains its 


ompaſſion ſeized Alronald's heart, He fol- 

ed the voice, till he diſcovered the maid. She 
held his venerable form, and ſtraitway found 
mxture of terror, wonder, and joy, ſeize her 
Sit; but Hunger's ſharp hand fixed her to the 
and. She attempted to riſe, and ſupplicate 
W aid ; but fell trembling to the earth, 


iſmiſs thy terror, thou fair diſconſolate, ſaid 
Hermit. Heaven ſent me here to ſave your 
In this vaſt deſert no mortal breathes but 
but fear not thou; thy purity, thy innocence, 
WE 2uards, defend thee from thoſe ills that plague 
= world, 


W's grave aſpect baniſhed fear from the maid ; 

ber tongue refuſed to obey her grateful ſoul ; 

-xprefied her confidence in his truth by the 
ook of her animated eye. 


carried her to his homely hut; gave her a 
Wal to ſwallow, which recalled her ſpirits, 
r cating ſome food, ſhe retired to reſt, and 
L he 
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he to adore his Maker, who had deemed him yy 
thy to perform an act of mercy. 


The rays of the ſun darting through a chin 
the cave, awaked Selima from pure repoſe. \ 
ture was reſtored, Joy and Health again ſparllg 
on her brow. She aroſe, and ſought her kind 
nefactor, and threw herſelf at his feet, fayy 
Bleſſed art thou, O Venerable Mortal! rec 
the humble thanks of a maid, who, without ti_ii# 
aid, muſt have fallen to the wild beaſts of be 


ſert a prey. 


Ariſe, fair maid, ſaid Alronald ; the ſweet «lM 
ſolation of ſaving your life ſhall gild with jojo 
ſolitary hours. But why is your youth ert 
to the perils of the wilderneſs? or why ſuch peer 
beauty left alone to wo? Has the angel of Dull 
ſnatched away your parents; or, in midſt of H 
glory, laid your kindred low? Let thy | 
touch the ear of age, The counſels of experi 
thall chearfully direct the footſteps of youth, 
pour comfort iato the heart of Care, 


Alas! faid Selima, muſt I reſume the dil 
tale, and open afreſh my heart to wo * But 
haps thou wilt guide me to the paths of peace f 
teach me to endure my hapleſs lot. Fortune 
reſſed me like a favourite child, till my heart d 
fided in her ſmooth embrace; then threv 
headlong from her graſp, to ſcramble in thed 


without one ray of hope to light me on my vi 
C: 1028 


| E 1 
Kill 


W Orchomus, King of Polycarpia, was my father; 
a the who is now the outcaſt of Fortune was 
1e bei of a potent realm. I was the darling of 
\ Wy aged fire, whillt uſeful learning conſpired to 
18m my youth, The ſage philoſopher and the 
i borian diſplayed their inſtructive page to my 
e; that Wiſdom might render my people hap- 
e by teaching me to rule mine own heart; 
ia painting and the harp gave the ſofter gra- 
\« (Fs, 2nd proved at intervals a ſweet relaxation 
m care, 


Thus falſe aroſe the ſun of Life's morn : the 
Wople exulted as I paſſed ; the breath of Adula- 
Wo ſaluted me from the croud. 


Pleaſed with my growing talents, the King de- 
ed to ſee a partner to my throne when Heaven 
Would call him away ; and fortunately choſe La- 
Wor, a neighbouring prince, whom my heart had 
ſecret long approved. His ſoul was replete 
Ich virtue; and his form, beautiful as the day, 
Wcalioned the involuntary ſigh of the maid. But 
s can enſure future felicity ? or ſay, To-mor- 
e ſhall be bleſt? Impending ſorrow perched 
our heads, and quickly blaſted every joy. 


A bofirus, a prince of the blood, of violent paſ- 

, proud, impatient of controul, was led by 
bition to ſolicit my affection. Having long a- 
red to mount the throne, he confidered my con- 


eas the beſt means of facilitating his purpoſe. 
L 2 Bur 
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But the choice of my heart was fixed on Lama yt 
and Truth alone rejected his ſuit. The pride q or. 
diſappointed hopes ruffled his brow ; unlike th 
grief of ill-fated love. In a haughty tone he de in 
manded me from the King; who told him | ure; 
betrothed. Then his rage knew no bounds ; hi 
inſolence provoked the King, who baniſhed hin 
from court; and pity it was he did not confiy 
him in priſon : he retired in a menacing mann, une 
and ſecretly plotted our ruin, hal 


Malcontents were ſcattered up and down th ihe | 
kingdom, with whom he ſecretly practiſed; toi 
them his right to the crown was prior to my f. 
ther's ; that unleſs, he could ſhow the charter at 
archives by which he claimed his title, he meats : 
to wrelt from him what was ſo long unjuſtly & WW! 
tained ; well knowing the papers belonging tot 
crown had for years before been unfortunately ut 


Silence and ſecrecy aid his defigns, The Kin: 
heard it not till it burſt upon his head; like tho! 
flattering calms that precede the ſtorm which bw 
ries the ſailorin the deep, 


His Majeſty had given orders to ſolemnize ol 
marriage with great pomp. Every thing was p 
pared. Lamor and the prieſt were in the pa {Pal 
juſt beginning the ſacred rites, when a contuk 
noiſe drew our attention. Treaſon ! Treat: 
reſounded from the walls. A ſoldier enten ine 


bleeding; told us Alboſirus was proclaimed - V 
14 


1 


by the enraged multitude, who were juſt about to 
= the palace. Hearing of my marriage, they 
neant to ſecure me for Alboſirus, and put the 
ing and Lamor to death. | tore my hair, and 
rept, reſolved to die ere | tell into their hand, 


The ſhades of night came on, The faithful 
guards oppoſed their paſſage to the palace with 
undaunted boldneſs A trulty ſubject entered in 
halle; ſaid, he had found a way for us to eſcape, 
vy deſcending a back path into the garden, where 
ge had a boat, which would quickly waft us from 
che tury of our foes. 


When the ſoul is loſt in deſpair, a ray of hope 
a ſun-beam which brightens the gloom, We 
Wut ourſelves under his guidance, and ſet fail with 
We light of the ſtars. A while we failed in peace; 
| but a ſtorm aroſe and threatened us with death. 
Wl cxulted that I was with the King and Lamor, 


Pad preferred a watery grave to the arms of Al- 


remember nothing further till I found myſelf 
the hut of a ſhepherd, whoſe wife dried my 
Fos, and with looks of humanity ſoothed my 
Pilreſs. But Memory recalled ſcenes that were 
Wall, and whiſpered, that the King and Lamor 
ere buried in the deep. O, ye cryſtal palaces! 
cried, let me deſcend to your pearly grottoes to 
ind my friends! Let your waves unite me to 
amor, that on his neck I may expire, 
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In two days after, I went to the beach: tale 
in idea with the ghoſts of my friends; but hey. 


ing a confuſed murmur of voices, methought { P 
heard Alboſirus. Terror lent wings to my feet: nc 
I flew like a timid hare from the purſuing hound Mea. 
beholding this deſert, I ſheltered myſelf in i; Ward 
gloom. ri 
Jim: 
Strange is your tale of wo, ſaid Alronald x 
and hapleſs, O Princeſs ! is thy lot. The ſtream A 
of adverſity have rolled over your head; but hd 
to the guider of the ſtorm, and hope. The WM... 
umph of the wicked ſhall vaniſh like ſmoke: ſon WW... 
or late juſtice muſt prevail, and lay the traitor; 
proud head low. The King and Lamor may har 
eſcaped the waves, and ſhared like you the car l 
of humanity. Heighten not preſent evils wü bee 
thoughts of future calamity; but peaceful reſt uM 0 
cheſe ſhades, whilſt I gather fruit to refreſh er 
at noon. He departed ; and left her compoſed 
like the moon emerging from dark clouds, nn V 
ſhading a faint luſtre on grove and ſtream, Ik alle 
ſtrayed beyond his uſual haunts, till he approac ee 
ed the cleft of a hollow rock. He thus heard en 
voice of wo. h - 
14 
Thou art fallen, O Majeſty ! from a high pon 
of power into a gulph of complicated wo! Strp om 
ped of royal trappings, where is now the wort end 
of command? Shall the deſert remember MP | 
aſt felicity, or the vaſt rocks procure thee fool:Wlc © 


Sink into nothing, O child of duſt ! at the abjs $ 
a fu 
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tate of a king, when adverſe Fate blaſts his vi- 
onary honours !. 


But, ah! where is Selima? The child of my 
endereſt love is buried in the deep. Riſe, lovely 
Seam of light! gleam before thy wretched fire, 
nd ſmooth the horrors of death: And thou, 
rim King! haſten thy blow, —Selima, O Se- 
Dima! I come to thee. 


Alronald ſtood confeſſed to the eye of the King, 
Wis venerable gait inſpired reverence; but as one 


Pncertain whether an object is real or illuſive, he 
Wazed in filence, Alronald thus began. 


Whee to try thy fortitude, can make this deſert 
ford thee aid. Ariſe, and follow me, and won- 
Wer at the ways of Heaven to man, 


What art thou, ſaid he, that thus ſootheſt a 
len king? A man, he replied, O King! who 
| . like thee felt the viciſſitudes of human paſ- 
Wons, and black ingratitude from thoſe I loved. 


Jo el the fatal blow, at the ſound of pardon flies 
rom the extremes of grief to joy, ſo felt the King, 
wol nd his heart revived. He followed the Hermit 
ti his cell; who, on his way, prepared him to 


Fe Sclima, He fell on her neck, crying, O Se- 
lima! 


Fear not, O King! The hand that corrected 


As one condemned to die, and juſt about to 
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lima! O my child! let me die in peace fince thy 


art fafe from the fatal billows, and devouring 
monſters of the deep have not become thy tomb. 


Her eye inquired for Lamor, and the Kin 
knew her penetrating look. He told her, thy 
were wrecked together; but the ſhades of night 
pari'ed them unawares: That he took refupe in 
a hollow rock, from whence. the Hermit, lit 
2 guardian ſpirit, ſnatched him from death, 


Alronald made the King take food, and wit 
reviving cordials cheared his ſpirits ; let hin 
know how far Selima had related the hiſtory d 
his life. 


But ſhe has not told you my crimes and misfer- 
tunes, O worthy Hermit! ſaid the King. I vier 
the finger of Heaven puniſhing my former vic 
by this correcting blow. 


Oronto was a faithful ſubject, and advance 
juſtly to the higheſt poſt in the kingdom, I pf 
zed him as a treaſure ; nor did unbounded conh 
dence leſſen his reſpect. But his ſoul ſoared be 
yond the courtiers deceit, When he thought! 
was wrong, ſincerity dropt from his lips. He be 
came a faithful mirror, where all my failings gs 
red to view, But, ah! how weak is human res 
ſon ! and kings moſt apt to err, ſurrounded 0 
ſycophants, who flatter to betray They envi 
his intimacy, and by degrees eſſayed to cool n 
aſfections 


3 
. 
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ſections. Long was I deaf to their artful tales; 


t laſt, they perſuaded me he held traitorous de- 
gus on the crown: and they forged evidence a- 


inſt him to blind my ſenſes. I gave orders to arreſt 
im for-treaſon, and confiſcate his effects. Eager 
procure his ruin, his enemies went to ſeize him 
his houſe; but being appriſed of the cruel in- 
tion, he ſecretly conveyed himſelf away, and 
2s never been heard of fince. He carried away a 
x full of papers relative to the crown, the want 
which has deprived me of my kingdom, 


nce, But thou are paſt redreſs. Look down 
th pity, thou injured ſaint : O pardon an un- 


ppy king, 


Tears bedewed the Hermit's face, The King 
d Selima were aſtoniſhed, Then throwing a- 
bis long robe, he threw himſelf at the King's 
F et. 


WO ſacred Majeſty, he cried ! thou art forgiven. 
ue you behold Oronto, whom Heaven ſent to 
W's deſert to ſave your life. Nay, doubt it not; 
s box, which, in place of one full of gold, I 
red away, ſhall yet reſtore you, and put your 
0 flight. | 


* As one who had loſt a pearl in the graſs de- 
s of finding it, fits down diſconſolate; at laſt, 
| M viewing 


0h, Oronto ! I have ſince learned thy inno- 


E | | 


viewing its bright glitter, is motionleſs with jr; 
ſo fat the King. It ſeemed one of thoſe bliGfy j 
luſions which a dream offers to the mind; þ 
ſought for words; but they wanted force, þ 
ſunk on his neck, and cried aloud, 


Oh, Hermit! what doſt thou ſay ? Art thy 
indeed the much-injured Oronto ? And do lo 
my life, and all I prize, to that exalted nobleng 
I wronged? O Oronto! canft thou indeed fx 
give the credulous man, who thruſt a faith 
ſhepherd from his fold, and gave devouring wolr 
the ſacred truſt? 
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Forbear, O King! ſaid Alranald ; nor furt 
wound my loyal heart, which here abſolves m 
ia the ſight of Heaven. But let us think of fon 
deciſive Rroke to blaſt the upſtart intereſt of f 
foe. 


Maturely weighing the important end, u 
planning every ſcheme with deep deſign, they! 
ſued forth. The Hermit in diſguiſe rouſed 


the ancient Lords, who ſighed for their kings 0 
merited diſtreſs, and roſe in arms to redre en 
wrongs. The traitor Alboſirus was ſoon rout de 
deſerted by his faithleſs crew, he fled to a tp * 
wood, and took ſhelter below a tree. 1 

Lamor, who had eſcaped the ſtorm's rage, v 


retired to the ſame tree, and was perched upd! 


Ta} 


op to avoid being ſeen, He watched a proper 
-zſon, and cut off the traitor's head. 


107; 
ul i} 


Thus was the kingdom ſettled in peace. La- 
nor and Selima were united, and had a numerous 
ace; whilſt the old King and Oronto lived to a 
reat age, contemplating the wonders of Provi- 
lence, which had produced ſuch amazing events. 


_ Hirmir. 


Thy words, Rutha, like ſoft muſic, vibrate on 
he ear, and convey this inſtructive truth, That 
\dverſity can reach the higheſt rank; and Virtue, 
hough depreſſed, by the aid of Heaven can riſe 
perior to diſtreſs. | 


But whom do I deſcry through yonder glade, 
mth ſtedfaſt look, and wild inquiring eye, as if he 
neant to queſtion every buſh, if what he ſeeks be 
ud beneath its ſhade ? 


OTno, 

Oh, my deliverer ! he comes at laſt: kind Hea- 
en reſtores him to my grateful heart. Ar this 
de ſtrange unknown was at his feet: he graſped 
nem, and dropt the tears of joy. 


Favourite of Heaven! ſaid Otho, why haſt thou 
ecluded thyſelf from my view? Let your inte- 
relling tale unveil the myſtery, and charm our 
ears with native truth and virtue, 
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Grin. 


Firſt let me celebrate with grateful thanks yy 
vaſt deliverance from your cruel foes, Maj 
who holds the chain that links events for ov 
guard your ſteps from human guile, 
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. 
The Hiſtory of GELIN. 


8 Phœbus' early beams gild with orient pearl 
the ſurface of the deep, ſo ſmooth and fair 
oſe the morn of my life. Where the high moun- 
ains of Lubar raiſe their proud tops to the ſkies, 
Da vale below, whoſe banks are fertiliſed by a 
ich ſtream, Lord Arco lived, munificent, brave, 
Ind good. I viewed him as my father, and my 
Want days were nurſed with love and affection 
Winder ſhade of his foſtering wings. 


The page of Learning was early diſplayed to 
view; whilſt wiſdom and piety were ſtamped 
my heart, ere it knew vice, or the habits or 
Wltoms of common life had mingled with the no- 
We maxims, and ſullied their purity. Glorious 
W:thod of forming the ſoul. If mine hath ſince 
Ned from rectitude, malignant Fate puſhed me 


my heart has never ceaſed to revere Virtue's 
Wcred form, 


HA 


Fleeting as a pleaſing dream fled the days of 
1 youth, My progreſs in learning gave pleaſure 
Wy Lord. My only ambition was, to gain his 
: Plauſe ; and his praiſes puſhed me on to fame, 


It 
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T had attained my fifteenth year, bleſſed with ; 
ſiſter, as I then thought, whoſe lovely form mad 
me figure the appearance angels make in heave, 
One day my Lord led me into a thick arbour, n 
mote from human eye or ear, and thus addreſy 
me, 


Hitherto, Gelin, thy acquirements, thy doci 
ty, thy form, but moſt the excellence that duc 
in thy heart, endears thee to mine. But liſtent 
a ſecret | am going to reveal: Thou art not m 
ſon! Nay, ſtart not; neither art thou prix 
from any of my race, 


A tremor ſeized my frame; my eyes grew din; 
I dropped motionleſs on the ground. He rat 
me up; but I inſtantly threw myſelf at his tt 
and bathed them with my tears. Oh! my Lat 
cried | in aſtoniſhment, who am I? Goon 
Lord, inform me what I am. 


A brave youth, he replied, whoſe virtuous! 
exceeds an empire. I gave thee not birth; 
have formed your heart, whoſe worth ampſ 
wards my care, You love Zila, ſaid he wk 
ſtedfaſt look: love her ſtill with a brother's fl 
neſs ; but charge thine heart not to exceed i 
ſacred bonds. She is betrothed, O Gelin! ss! 
deſtined wife of another; and when ſhe is « WiWy(c 
her marriage will take place. You will the! ina! 
port our age, when the years come which Heng 


JOY. 
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He led me back, and left me to ruminate on 
he diſcovery. I fell on my face, and wept till 
ie ſhades of Night ſurpriſed me in the woful em- 
ployment. 


Zila was then no longer my ſiſter ; but I found 
hat idea increaſed my regard, though reſerve took 
lace of my former frankneſs. I trembled as ſhe 
pproached, and knew not why, She wept at 
he change, and complained to my Lord, He 
wlained the myſtery, and joy again ſparkled on 
er brow, How capricious is love! her gladneſs 
ierced my ſoul with wo, 


You rejoice then, Zila, ſaid I, that I have loſt 
he rank of your brother. I do, ſhe replied, with a 
weet ſmile, and find it increaſeth my love; I thall 
dre you for ever with undiminiſhed regard, 
carce could I rein in my tranſports ; but check- 
d by my Lord's caution, I left her preſence. 


| muſt omit a thouſand marks of regard which 
n artleſs paſſion mutually inſpired us with. Three 
ears flew away on rapid wings, Her beauty 


a Woomed forth in ſuch ſplendor as might have 
* oſtened the heart of age. My paſſion knew no 


dunds; reſtraint increaſed its violence; my health 
ll a victim to the inward ſtruggle. My torment 


lin! WS: fuch 1 could bear it no longer, Again I threw 
is elf at my Lord's feet, crying, Pardon! a cri- 
* Paal that pleads guilty, who has betrayed your 
1 Kn0F 


Wntdence, is below your eſteem. I love Zila 
| with 


i W 2 


with a paſſion death alone can abate 3 but wi 
purity equal to the object on which it is placed 
Baniſh me your preſence ; let me die at a diſtance 
but let me be juſt, 


| Adown his venerable cheek rolled the pearly dry 
He raiſed me up; ſeated me by him; preſſed oy 
hand, and ſaid, Noble youth, ought I not to hay 
feared this, and removed thee far from a trial 4 
ſevere? Heaven knows I would prize thee for ny 
ſon before the firſt prince on earth; but my viſt 
kinſman is the deſtined huſband of Zila, and n 
thing will make her relinquiſh her ſcheme, 
Zila ſeems averſe to this marriage; though i 
two months hence it mult take place. Ah! ſhoul 
ſhe partake of your malady ! — But leave met 
preſent, Your future peace muſt employ m 
thoughts. Remember, Virtue overcomes every 


vil. 


In a ſew days after he entered my apartma 
My dear Gelin, ſaid he, I have been trying i 
ſecure your future tranquillity, and have procun 
a company for you in the regiment of my ric 
At once I could have fet thee higher; but yat 
merit will ſoon do the reſt; and when the cat 
is removed that tears thee from us, you will! 
'turn again with laurels on your brow, 


me! 
lin 
Nove 

When the heart is torn with deſpair, the vo 
of honour ceaſes to allure, As a ſick man ui 
lows a potion in hopes of eaſe, ſo did 1 think 


1 Jex. 
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r as a drug. 1 had read of Heroiſm, and 
owed with ardour at the thoughts of ſubduing 
fell. Vain chimeras ! uſeleſs pages that fly 
OM practice. 


g Exerting all my fortitude, I went to bid adieu 
| mY Zila. On viewing her pale face, my fortitude 
band; my voice was loſt; I had almoſt burſt into 


1a] ers. She led me to a ſeat, and, with anxious 
r citude, demanded the cauſe of my trembling, 
wile) 


Charming Zila ! ſaid I, philoſophy muſt now 
umph in Gelin. He is going to take an ever- 
ling leave of all he values, torget what he has 
en, and ſeek in diſtant climes for empty fame. 
Wt if Zila be happy, he will rejoice in her feli- 
. May he who gains fo rich a prize, love you 
th half the ardour of Gelin. Adieu, thou angel! 
 pangs of death will be leſs ſevere than this ſe- 
tion. Bedewing her face with my tears, I 
We myſelf away, She caught hold of my robe, 
Wins, Leave me not, barbarous Gelin ! leave me 
| Wich you I muſt likewiſe fly. Alas! ne- 
fret ſhall I become the wife of another. 
it J 
e ca 
vill! 


ruel Zila! J exclaimed, how you increaſe my 
nent! Oh! how you {well my ſufferings.— Ah, 
in! ſhe ſaid, and fainted away. —I called her 
nen; and leaving her to their care, ruſhed to 
6 
t 
b 


apartment, and diflolved into tears, 


= ' 0 
\ext morning my Lord and I ſet out for the 


C ca ti Us 


. 


camp. We were received with politeneſs and a. 


my heart was inſenſible, as a deaf man fits unny. 
ved at Muſic's melting airs. 
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fability. My Lord recommended me in terms th 
moſt obliging, and we parted with mutual regret 
Each officer ſhowed me the higheſt regard, vill. 
ing to infuſe a thirſt of glory in my ſoul, Aly} 


At laſt I began to liſten to the ſound of Honoy, 
and did not deſpair of gaining renown, Six week 
elapſed, when our army was ordered to a diltat 
land. I ſent my ſervant to acquaint my Lo, 
and bid adieu to Zila, He returned with a {un 
of money from my Lord, with an order to dray 
upon him at pleaſure; telling me, Zila had ſem 
a youth, who would in private deliver her can 
mands, I ordered the youth to my cloſet, al 
felt emotions too exquiſite for language at th 
thoughts of a meſſage from Zila. Judge thenny 
tranſports, Noble Otho, when I felt myſelf gray 
ed by Zila herſelf, 


Heavens, Zila! ſaid I, am I awake? Is th 
illuſion Zila? — My deareſt Zila, what ſtraug 
diſguiſe ? — Deſpiſe me not, Gelin, ſhe ſaid witha 
fizth. The pure ſoul is above formal rules: —To 
thee I fly from paternal rage. I am thine, O Gt 
lin! let us fly together, elſe I will die at your tet 


Her falling tears bedewed my hands. The vai 
ſound of Honour, Glory, and Falſe Virtue, fledr 


Way, as a vapour hovering on the mountain-t9 
50 


. 


„ diſpelled by the ſun's warm ray, Beauty and 
the peerleſs innocence ſubdued me, TI ſwore no power 
ret, BW en earth ſhould ever tear her from my heart. 


las! I ſent an account of the truth to my Lord, im- 
n ploring forgiveneſs for the crime. In the dead of 
night my ſervant returned, who ſaid, my Lady 
was inexorable; inſiſted on having Zila married 


our, A to her kinſman ; and, ere to-morrow's ſun, ſhe 
— would be ſeized by the guards. 
(tant 
on, - Tapping ſoftly at the door of her appartment, 
n 1 bade her ariſe ; explained the danger that hover- 
dra ed over our heads. She conjured me to loſe no 
ſen i time, but fly away, The motions of my ſoul ac- 
con: corded but too well with her tears. She had 
u brought jewels and money to a great value, I 
t put her behind me on a fleet horſe ; and whilſt 
ni darkneſs concealed our route, quickly rode off, 
aß: By day-break I ſpied a large town; where find- 
ing a proper inn, I made Zila retire to reſt, When 
ſhe awaked, I procured a prieſt, who united us 
tor ever in the moſt indiſſoluble bonds: and from 
raue the extreme of anxiety and grief, we taſted con- 
vii fummate felicity. Moving forward in the night- 
— 108 ſeaſon to avoid purſuit, in eight days we arrived 
eat Carria. In a ſmall village J hired a houſe and 


let. garden, where we experienced that ſublime plea- 


ſure reſulting from ſo pure an union. Three years 
flew away in harmony and peace, we were bleſſed 
with a ſon and daughter. The ſweet prattlers in- 
creaſed our fondneſs, and ingroſſed our care, — But 
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cur money inſenſiby wore away; Want reared its 
meazre form, and threatened us with ruin, 

I often propoſed to go and throw myſelf 2 
Lord . Arco's feet, who perhaps might relent, 
and reſtore us to favour. But Zila trembled les 
ſome misfortune ſhould befall me; and wept 6 
bitterly, I gave over all thoughts of leaving her, 
though I beheld Miſery with all her diſmal train 
approaching. 


Balmy fleep forſook mine eyes. To conceal ny 
vo, I would often Real to a ſhady vale, and m- 
minate on my misfortunes. One day, fatigued with 
care, fell afleep, where the following dream was 


impreſſed on my fancy. 


A venerable old man ſtood before me, juſt ſuch 
a ſigure as this Reverend Hermit wears, Having 
viewed me a While, with a look of compaſſion, 
he ſpoke as follows, 


Son of Affliction ! why doſt thou weep and in- 
dulge deſpair? Mult not thole who have err- 
ed from rectitude be chaſtened into duty? In 
the boſom of the earth a treaſure is concealed, 
which will ſcatter plenty over your race, Nature 
is. ſatished with little; —receive that little from 
yourſelf, Luxury and idleneſs prepare a gulpl 


which ſwallows up the third part of men, 


On awaking ſrom my dream, a dawn of joy + 
. pelle 
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zelled the gloom, Heaven, ſaid I, inſtructs me in 
this viſion, The moral points out induſtry to my 
view, as the only means of preſerving my dear 
Zilla from want. 1 ſtraightway hired myſelf a- 
mongſt your day-labourers, molt noble Otho ; 
and as you never ſlept with the wages of an hire- 
ling, I every night received more than amply 
ſupplied all our wants. 


Zila exerted herſelf in the cares of the houſe, 
and in the childrens dreſs. Clean, elegant, lovely, 
and ſerene, ſhe met me at night with fo placid a 
file, as made me forget the toils of the day. 
Her conſtant ſolicitude to pleate, rendered our 
little hamlet a haven of joy. 


But, alas! my ſon caught a dangerous fever, 
Zila never left his bed; and leſt our ſupport had 
failed, I toiled in the field by day, and relieved 
her watchings by night. Severe taſk ! which im- 
paired my ſtrength. My daughter likewiſe grew 
ill, which forced me to relinquiſh work; as Zila, 
wore out with anxious toil, grew worſe than ei- 
ther, — Alas! what could 1 do? My money was 
all gone. I borrowed for ſome time of my veigh- 
bours, till doubting of being repaid, they coldly 


denied me their aid. 1 often meant to pour my 


ſad tale into ſome worthy ear, but falle ſhame 
lopped my tongue. 


Two days paſſed, and we taſted no food. Diſeaſe 
nged, — Death ſeemed to approach in the moſt 
hideous 
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hideous form. — Oh Gelin ! ſaid Zila, all is over, 
Death will part us for ever. Had I not plunged 
you into this gulf of wo, I would go a willing 
victim. Think kindly of Zila, my dear Gelin, - 
Gracious Powers ſupport you, and ſhe fainted 2. 
way, — I threw water on her face, and ſhe open. 
ed her eyes, preſſed my hands, then cloſed them, 
as I thought, for ever, 


Deſpair and madneſs filled my ſoul. I ſnatch. 
ed up a piſtol, and ruſhed out. Faint with hun- 
ger, and dreading all I prized on earth was pe- 
riſhing, I groaned aloud ; I ſighed to the holloy 
air. 


At that moment you appeared, moſt noble Otho, 
You know the reſt, Your exalted benevolence 
plucked me from Ruin's horrid jaw. How fer- 
vently did I ſupplicate the powers of heaven to 
bleſs you! 


I flew, and procured reſtoring cordials to my 
fainting family, and entered my houſe as if a 
mountain had rolled off my back, I made Zila 
ſwallow ſome wine, which by degrees reſtored her 
exhauſted ſpirits, and lulled her into a deep flum- 
ber. As a guardian angel tends his charge, 6 
did I watch with ſolicitude, and beheld with jo 
the fever abate, and my children calm. 


When ſhe awoke, I approached her bed, ſaying, 


hunger 


Comfort yourſelf, my dear Zila, we are relieved; 


© 


hunger and thirſt ſhall fly away, I ſhowed her 
ſome gold; at which the claſped her fair hands 
together, and cried aloud, What miracle hath 
come to thine aid! or hath thy virtue, O Gelia ! 
hath thine innocence fled to ſave us? If what I 
dread be true, would to Heaven I had ſunk to the 
tomb. Wretched Zila ! to what lowly pitch of 
debaſement haſt thou reduced the beſt of men? 
Tears ſtopped her ſpeech, and I mingled mine 
vith the lovely mourner's. At laſt by degrees L 
unfolded the truth to her ear, and ſhe burſt into 
a rapture of grateful thanks, 


Poor is the adulation paid to kings compared 
to the incenſe you then received from hearts un- 
bo, tortunate, but not vicious. I was rouſed by the 


ice ſobbing of my boy, whoſe little heart melted at 
the moving ſcene, Alarmed for his tender health, 
I foothed him into peace. Serenity again return- 
ed, and every brow ſparkled with joy. Your 
bounty prevented me from leaving my family; 
but, inured to labour, I wrought in my garden, 
ll it reſembled the reſidence of the firſt pair. 


When the news of your firſt misfortune, and 
light from your foes, reached mine ear, I watch- 
ed your motions with vigilance and care ; I be- 
held you enter the wilderneſs, and dreaded your 
falling a prey to hunger, Heaven, favourable to 
my ardent prayer, made me the means of your 
ſcape, I returned to Zila, who devoutly render- 
ed praiſe where it was moſt due. 

; But 
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But when we heard of your caſtle being bun, fn 
and viewed the flames reaching the ſkies, how ; 
did Zila tear her hair, and beat her breaſt in 4 


in 

vain |! ny 
I flew to Carria, and heard it was done by or. 7 
der of the King, and curſt him in the bitterneß git 
of my heart; exclaiming aloud, If diſtributive ju. put 
ſtice rules on high, the hand of Heaven mult vin. Ind 
dicate this wrong; will mingle in his cup a bt. nor 
ter draught ; will blaſt the tyrant's elevated jo Mxre 
and make him tremble on his lofty throne. ate 
As I ended, you drew nigh. I faw your grief f 


aſtoniſhment, and wo; beheld you bound, and hur- 
ried away; and wept at my want of power to ſet 


thee free, 


will 
clair 
Eno; 
bim 


Now Gelin, faid Zila, loſe no time; fly, an the | 


try to fave our Noble benefactor. Watchful Pro 
vidence muſt give thee ſucceſs, or virtue is belvr 
the care of Heaven. 


I ſoon reached your priſon, and found the keep. 
er your friend. | offered him a large ſum, which 
he nobly rejected. He ſaid, No treature could 
bribe him to hurt your peace; and to leſſen your 
calamity was of itſelf the higheſt reward, 


I returned to Zila, and gave her an account 0 
your fate; but anxious, and fearful of ſome nel 
machination, the urged me again to your prison. 

1 
1 


„ 


t, met the keeper by the way, under a ſtrong 

guard. Advancing near him, he whiſpered thus 

in n mine ear: Ruin hovers: over Otho ; endeavour” 
to avert the blow. | 


" This made me change my firſt intention: I diſ- 
Wi cuiſed myſelf in mean garments, daubed my face, 
. put on a large wig, and mixed with the vile crew; 
. and by abuſive language, ſeemed to them your 
mortal foe. This ſucceeded to my with, A 
\ Wh wretched figure, ſeduced by poverty, thus ad- 
ereſed me. 


If your ſoul thirſteth for Otho's ruin, his death 
will quickly ſatiate your rage. His death! I ex- 
claimed with a forced ſmile: how doſt thou 
know he is to die? I am hired, he replied, to kill 


him; but muſt give him his choice of poiſon or 
the ſword, 


Oh! ſaid J, affecting the rage of joy, let me 
atchieve the noble deed. How, ſaid he, and loſe 
y reward, Alas! it is hunger and poverty, 
yhoſe ſtern demand made me accept the infernal 
ice, though from my ſoul I deteſt the deed. 


offered to double his hire, if he would reſign 
Ne execution to me; and ſhowed him gold, ſubtile 
larmer of the human heart. It prevailed; and 


4 _ the emotions of my ſoul, I ſeemed mad 
tt joy. 


() 
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T allowed him to uſher in the implements of dil 
death, but had agreed he would retire at my fipn, Wl 't! 
You know the reſt; Heaven favoured my plot, db. 
and Virtue eluded unmerited rage. I had pro- iro 
vided myſelf with the means of ſupport. When 
it was late, the keeper entered the priſon. Lift 1 
ing up the mantle, he gazed awhile in my pak Wh {11 
ſace; but thinking me cold dead, he began to Wi ne: 
ſtrip of my rich garments, I pinched his hands, Wh de: 
and grinned ſo horribly in his face, he ſhrieked fro 
aloud, and fell to the ground, The noiſe brought to! 
in the reſt: He cried, The Gholt ! The Ghoſt! BW fou 
and they all fled, as a flock of ſheep evades the 
murderer of our folds. ( 


—— FS _ 
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Sitznt as the chambers of the grave I was de- u! 
ſerted; and meant next evening to have availed Win x 
myſelf of their fears, and ſteal away, when this lp 
noble perſon arrived, whoſe pardon gave me l-: is 
berty. pro: 


I haſtened to Zila, whoſe eye melted at the 
horrid tale. She hurried me away to find ot 
your retreat. I have found you O generous ul 
uſed Otho! I venerate the powers of Heaven, and 
am at peace. 


HERMITr. 


Tour artleſs tale is dictated by truth, thou hap 
leſs criminal to Paſſion's fway ! In ſtern AMiRtion" 
furnace thou haſt been tried. Your ſtars, mort 
than your ſoul, produced your fall, Hadſt thu 
diſcloid 


Hons 
more 
thou 


74 
oled 
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diſcloſed your wants to generous Otho, he had 
relieved your woes, and ſaved your guilt: but 
that is paſt; and ſure high Heaven abſolves thee 
from the crime. 


But one effort remains: Go and preſent your- 
ſelf to good Lord Arco. Think how he pines be- 
neath a load of wo, mourning his hapleſs children, 
dead, or worthleſs, Whilſt ye are both ſecluded 
from his view, offended Heaven will never ceaſe 
to frown, Ah! knoweſt thou not a parent's eager 
foul ? 


Gelin bowed low to the earth, and kiſſed the 
Hermit's robe. Rutha offered to accompany him 
to Lord Arco's, as ſoon as he had ſettled his friend 
in peace. Exchanging mutual promiſes of friend- 
ſkip, Gelin departed. Rutha conducted Otho to 
his ſweet retreat, The ſhades of evening ap- 
proached mild, and Darkneſs veiled the world 
with its ſable wing. 


02 CHAP 


— 108 J 


— 


T TAil! heaven-deſcended Virtue! Salutary ar 
4 thy benign effects to the ſoul, when th; 
meſſenger of Affliction paves the way, and clean 
the mud, which oft in the ſmooth current of Pro- 
ſperity is apt to grow. 


The ſoul of Otho feels its divine power. Hi 
dwelling is the retreat of Innocence and Peace; 
more bleſt than when the ſycophant poured hi 
deſigning tale into his unſuſpecting ears. He be. 
holds the airy hopes which the great inſpire, faith- 
leſs as the rude blaſts which daſh the ſeamen :. 
mongſt the rocks; and unfeeling as the ware, 
who, heedleſs of the hapleſs victims, cruelly ſpar 
with their wo. 


From the ſtreams of Philoſophy he had imbibel 
a healing draught, mingled with Religion 
power: his hopes were fixed on heaven. To thoſe 
who place their confidence on high, — the wind d 
Adverſity may blow aloud, They ſtand ſecure, 
like a large tree on the mountains, when the nor 
thern blaſt ſtre ws on earth the pride of the vals. 


One evening, as he ſat beneath a ſpreading eln, 
whoſe branches embraced a large circle, he be 
held with how mild a luſtre the laſt beams of tis 

ſetting 
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ſetting ſun gild the world, Thou glorious lumi- 
nary! ſaid he, art to the earth what Rutha is to 
me, Whilſt preſent, he animates and improves 
my heart : whilſt abſent, the force of his placid 
virtues affect my ſoul, and ſooth my paſſions into 
peace. But yonder he comes with impatient 
haſte : the wild fury of neceflity has lent him the 
ſeet of youth. 


What moves the ſoul of Rutha? ſaid Otho, with 
a ſigh, Has my friend talted Misfortune's cup ? 
tis or feels his benevolent heart for the unappy ? Ca- 


ce WF lamity flies promiſcuous below, and often cruſhes 
us WY exalted worth. | 


utl- Make haſte, Otho, Rutha replied. Thou friend 
of the miſerable, let us relieve a wretch, on whoſe 
quivering lips Death fits ſuſpended. Whilſt we 
talk, perhaps he is gone, and ; renders our aid 
uſeleſs, 


This was enough to Otho. He ordered his ſer- 
rants to fly after with warm garments, and cor- 
dial drops. He followed Rutha to the deſert, and 
found the ſad victim in the jaws of Death, 


Alas! ſaid Otho, we come too late. Life and 
miſery are fled together. Perhaps this abject crea- 
ture, now forlorn and pale, once taſted of For- 
tune's gifts, and offered the cup of joy; though 
Hunger's ruthleſs hand, I fear, has ſtruck the 


| blow, Mean time the ſervants arrived; who rub- 
bed 
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bed him with ſpirits, till a faint ſigh gave ſons 
ſigns of liſe. They rolled him in warm garment, 
and carried him to the houſe of Otho, where he 
ſoon revived, By their attention, and hoſpitable 
care, he loſt in peaceful flumbers a ſenſe of hu 
wo. 


As the angels of Humanity watch over the 
children of diſtreſs, ſo did Otho and his godlike 
friend tend this victim of wo. At laſt he awake, 
threw his languid eyes around him, and thus er- 
claimed, 


Where am I? O powers above! do I (ill 
breathe? Why has not a thunderbolt blaſted 
Me to the centre of the earth, and buried in her 
gloomy womb a wretch unworthy of light? Oh! 
could I relent ! could my tears appeaſe offended 
Heaven ! how gladly would I invoke death, and 
filent mix with clay! But, ah! the injured form 
of ruined Otho glares by my view, and drives me 
to deſpair. 


-Otho heard with aſtoniſhment the ſtrange tale, 
and traced in the wretched figure then before him 
the features of the once gay Avignor : but leſt his 
appearance had proved fatal, he beckoned Rutha 
to approach him; which he did, and ſpoke in thele 


terms, 


From whence, O child of Miſery ! proceeds thy 


Deſpair ? and why is terror painted on thy wy 
1 


E 


Let not guilt, however complicated, deter thy 
ighs irom penetrating the heavenly throne? Haſt 
thou bounded the mercies of Omnipotence, or 
le BY fired limits to his gracious love? Has not his 
iis WY Providence ſnatched thee from death? Let that 
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nterpoſition inſpire hope. The great author of 7 

our being never rejected the ſincere penitential 1 $ 

ed, AVIGNOR, 4 
er- | 


Bleſſed be thy words, O meſſenger of peace ! 
who deſigneſt to raiſe a wretch from wo. Death 
purſues me faſt, and conſcience regiſters my for- 
mer guilt, Ah! canſt thou view my preſence 
ted without horror ? for well I know thee, reverend 
her Wi Lord, the godlike friend of that exalted man my 


malice wronged. You weep : Celeſtial powers ! 


ded this is an emblem of the heavenly minds, and al- 

and moſt ſoftens me to tears of penitence, How ſhall L 
2 apiate my former crimes ? 5 
RuTHa. 1 
Succeſsful hardened Vice excites contempt ; but 2 

" Fhen the victim feels its awful ſting, trembling 


„ Wh bopes, yet ſcarce dares aſk for mercy, ſoft Pity ri- 
b es in 3 I's f. diſ. h 1 
* n angel's form, diſarms at once the rage 1 
a | that guilt inſpired, bids us join the penitential ſigh, if 


hel WY and fervently implore the ſacred throne for peace 1 
and pardon to the wretch's heart. 1 | 

| Ft. 
5 thy - 2 Il „ . * 1 9 
. ell the producing motives that impelled, that 10 


Le urged Wit! 
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urged rage to ſuch unbounded height, to ruin ex- 


cellence that never wronged you. 


AvV1IGNOR, 


Aſk why infernal rage in heaven prevailed, or 
why in Eden's beantitul abode it envied innocence, 


and wrought its fall; then queſtion why this 
guilty wre:ched heart pined at matchleſs worth ! 
wiſhed to blaſt. The luſtre of his merit ſhone ſo 
bright, I meant to throw his virtues in eclipſe; 
and, wbilſt I gratified my own revenge, I ſoon be- 
came the tool of thoſe in power, who, with falle 
hopes, bnoyed up my fooliſh mind to fink him in 
his ſovereign's elteem. But as the blaze of thorns 
ſoon expires, ſo quick diflolves the leagues com- 
menced in vice. As intereſt varies, or as ſchemes 
miſgive, the tottering baſis ſhakes ; like morning- 
miſt, the fabric glides in air. 


Oh! had I ſacrificed my youthful prime to Vi- 
tue or Religion's ſacred laws, ſome inward conſo- 
lation might have ſprang, and to my parting mo- 
ments added peace, in ſpite of poverty, reproach, 
and ſcorn, Yet ſure I feel a calm, Deſpair has 
left my heart, and hope appears. Then hearken 
to my words whilſt I can ſpeak, ere Death, the 
wretch's comfort, lay me low. Eaſed of my crimes, 
and ſoothed by ſuch worth, my ſoul will try to 
alk for heavenly grace, and throw its whole re. 
ſource on ſacred mercy, 


The 


us 4 


The Hiſtory of AvIC NOR. 


Wirz the events of my birth and infancy I need 
pot tire your ear. Perhaps you may have heard, 
that my father was a principal ſervant to great 
udovicoz nor need I draw his eulogium higher 
an to ſay, he was beloved by Otho, the father 
if your friend. | 


lk 
Win Had he lived to behold his wretched ſon, to the 
m eaſure of my crimes would have been added, 


ling his aged eyes with tears, and killing him 
th ſorrow, But he is low in the tomb, and I 
emain a ſtain to his name: for he breathed with 
are the precepts of Virtue on my heart, and 
vnted out the path of Fame to my view. But as 
blalted branch from a ſtately vine withers and 
ls away, ſo did my Virtue fail in the day of 


al, and when meaſured by temptation was found 
phe, 


Ambition drove the archfiend from heaven, and 


that ill-pJaced paſſion I owe my ruin. Treat- 
Ivith familiarity by the young prince, I vainly 
try 0 ought to {ſecure his favour, and ſupplant every . 
le te,. ren in his eſteem. The affection the old King 
wed to Otho, his amazing knowledge and high 
me, plented the ſeeds of envy in my heart ere 

To er the force of their malignity. 


TRE 
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The Prince was a flave to pleaſure, which he 
hid from the King's view by an artful veil. | 
facilitating his amorous ſchemes I became uſe{y, 
and bleſſed my ſtars for gaining ſo envied a height 
But I paſs over our juvenile ſchemes, as unyer 
thy your ear, till I attended the Prince to tix 
battle of Haimaroe There, removed from or 
wonted haunts, my genius was required in ſtartig 
ſomething new; and as the ſagacious hound dif. 
turbs the timid hare, and drives her into Ruin; 
jaw, ſo did my guiletul tongue, aided by th 
Prince's gold, promote ſeduction, 


I watched your viſits to the lovely Ermina, P. 
don me, Noble Rutha, whilſt | avow my gul 
1 fired the Prince with a picture of your charmg 
bride, and urged him to perpetrate the hor 
deed, which was fruſtrated by the valiant arm 
Otho. — Rage and Madneſs took place in n 
breaſt; Revenge ever after filled my ſoul  thoy 
his rank and favour with the King awed 
grim viſage of Malice, which durſt not appra 
the meridian of his glory, 


But nothing is fixed on this fluctuating ſe 
The good King departed this life; and Vin 
which fo long triumphed on the throne, was i 
after totally eclipſed, 


Otho remained unrivalled in the King's af 
tions; nor was it eaſy for guileſul Envy, 2 


by the powers of hell, ever to pull him dow 
5 At 
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After my advancement, having ſerved the King 
n ſome trivial matters, I attempted to leſſen the 
writ of Otho. He ſternly cried, Whence this 
olence? Dare you mention Otho without re- 
pelt? Hence from my preſence, varlet; and 
blefs your ſtars if I don't ſay for ever. 


| threw myſelf at his feet; but ruſhing from 
e with diſdain, I trembled like the leaf that al- 
ys vibrates z nor durſt I appear before him for 
z ſeaſon, 


Guſto was then in power: to whom I applied; 
nd he put me again in my place. But the King 
id not deign to give me any notice, But from 
gat day Guſto heaped favours on my head, and 
ct lip no opportunity of praiſing me to the King. 
roſe by degrees; and Vanity erected her throne 
n my heart. But Malice, with its direful effects, 
loved with redoubled rage. 


At that time I ruined the peace of a beautiful 
gin, whoſe affections I had gained by every 
othing art. And though 1 loved her above all 
hers, my taſte for pleaſure made me trifle with 
er tenderneſs, Oh Almira ! how unworthy was 
of a heart like thine ! 


Guſto at laſt let me know he hated Otho. 
hat avails, ſaid he, the honours of my Rate, 
e power, the envied rank I hold at court, whilſt 
*rivals me in the King's heart, and robs me of 
”" 2 his 
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His confidence? O Avignor! attempt to pul ] 
him down; and golden honour, rank, and power, 
are thine. 


My ardour to deſtroy his peace made me reſtle 
and uneaſy : for Malice and Envy are unquie 
paſſions, and where they reſide, never fail to plan 
furies in the breaſt. 


When the malice of Elpenor threw him int 
priſon, a gloomy joy took place in my breaſt ; a 
though I knew the action had diſgraced Elpeng, 
I eagerly circulated, the blow came from the King, 


Thus my malice took effect. Many who beſo 
had envied his intimacy, vented their ſpleen + 


gainſt him by falſe reports; the greateſt part oY hi 
which I originally invented. And when he {MY C: 
Leonardo to court, with high encomiums on de 
worth, by the moſt inſinuating manner I gi 
his confidence. He was now innocent, un 
quainted with guile. When he ſpoke of Otho, WM ca 
grateful tear ſtood trembling in his eye, wi 
g0 
At length I told him Otho's favour was o to 
decline; that the King wiſhed to be rid of hin 
that nothing could raiſe him higher with Gul 
than to ſupplant him in the government of Carr fri 
At firſt he felt horror at my ſhocking ſcheme, MF o! 
the ſenſitive plant ſhrinks from human touch; to 


repeated efforts awaked ambition in his ſoul, 1 
lulled his generoſity aſleep, 


Lt 
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all Long was the King's ear deaf to their tales, 
er, WY though Falſehood aroſe in her ſharpeſt form to 
haſten his ruin. — At laſt it prevailed. He ſigned 
the fatal deed, which plunged in ſad diſtreſs the 
leß WY bet of men. 


lant Had Juſtice prevailed, the cauſe of Otho had 
turned the ſcales, But ſeldom doth ſhe prepon- 
derate when balanced with Royal power. Virtue 
nM and Truth found no retreat in that partial court; 
al but had, long before that period, diſplayed heir 
ne white wings, and fled away. 


But Otho's ruin was long a doubtful point. 
His merit was deeply rooted in the King's heart; 
and leſt affection had triumphed over his foes, I 
hired four atlaffins to murder him in his way to 
Carria, But Heaven, ever watchful of the juſt, 
defeated my helliſh ſcheme, 


But Malice prevailed in the end. He loſt his 
cauſe, and was proclaimed a traitor, I mingled 
with the rude crew who went to confiſcate his 
goods ; and, by the power of gold, urged them 
to ſet his caſtle on fire. 


Oh! how Vice defeats its own purpoſe! Far 
from feeling happineſs at Otho's ruin, a ſecret 
gloom ſat brooding in my ſoul; which in order 
to diſpel, I plunged into every fort of vice. 


At this period the King's ill humour increaſed, 
| None 


1 


None durſt approach him without feeling ſome yi. 
ſible marks of his chagrin. Otho, ſaid he, has 
fallen from my hopes: where then is Truth tg 
be found ? Go, ye flatterers, diſturb me not with 
your idle breath, — Thus abaſhed, they left his 
preſence. Guſto, more diſpirited than the ref, 
was covered with mortal ſadneſs. This Otho, 
would he ſay, will ruin us all. I wiſh I had not 
imbarked on ſo tempeſtuous an ocean. All is loſt. 
O Avignor, I am undone, 


A ſpark from hell kindled a fury in my foul, 
To deſtroy Otho I thought was the only means oi 
giving Guſto peace. Nor did I diſcloſe my ſcheme 
when I ſet out for the priſon ; where I felt new 
remorſe at the greatneſs of his fame. I borrowed 
the name of power to ſend the keeper away, who 
would have riſked his life to have warded off a- 
ny blow from Otho; nor was it eaſy, with the 
help of gold, to ſeduce a pale __— to take 4 
way his lite, 


But when the news of his death arrived at court, 
thoſe whom envy alone had ever made his foes, 
lift up their voice, and wept. 


It was then your Noble wife drew aſide the 
veil which concealed the truth from the King. 
"Thoſe latent ſparks which Malice had choked, 
burſt into flame; and Otho, injured Otho, with 
all his gentleneſs and worth, ſtood confeſt. 


But 
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But as a lion lifts up his loud voice in the de- 
fert when the hand of Violence tears away his 
young, ſo roared the King. 


Art thou fallen, Otho ! he cried, a victim to 
helliſh rage! and hus thy loyalty repaid by A- 
gendemon ! Wretched ſtate ot Royal power! 
where fawning ſycophants for ever pry; and 
Truth, the emblem of angelic minds, never un- 
mixed can touch the ear of kings, 


He called for Guſto; who entered trembling, 
He demanded the truth of- Otho's fate in a ſtern 
tone. His death, ſaid he, unveils the plot: 


| Himſelf inju ed, and his King abuſed. — Traitor! 


reſtore me Otho, or your head ſhall anſwer for his 
life, 


Guſto fell on his knees; took Heaven to-witneſs 
he knew nothing of the matter Go then, and 
learn it, ſaid the King; till I am at the bottom of 
this dark affair, ſleep ſhall be a ſtranger to mine eyes, 


Guſto retired ; diſorder, ſhame, and grief, were 
fixed on his brow. He threw himſelf into a chair 
with every mark of defpair. 


That moment I entered; and ſeeing him fo 
oppreſſed with wo, imagined my news would whi- 
ſper peace, Chear up, my Lord, ſaid 1; all is 
your own: Otho fleeps with his fathers, and ſhall 
diſquiet you no more. 

What! 
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What! cried he, riſing in a haſte, is Otho then 
dead? Yes, my Lord, ſaid I ; my arm has at- 
chieved the bold deed; and ſtern as my hate was, 
remorſe would have calmed my rage, till viewing 
your intereſt, ſympathy fled from my breaſt, 


And dares a murderer make me an accomplice 
in his crime? ſaid he, with rage glancing in his 
eyes. Monſter, avaunt! Thy preſence fills me 
with horror, — Guards! take this parricide, 
Throw him into ſome dark cell, fit only to conceal 
his crimes, - Conſternation ſtopped my tongue; 
I yielded in filence to my fate, I was thrown in- 
to a dungeon, dark and comfortleſs ; but light as 
noon-day to the ſtate of my oul. Worth like 
yours, Noble Rutha, cannot figure my miſery, 
Guilt made me weak and gloomy, I had merit: 
ed correction by my vicious life, but was unable 
to bear the blow, Innocence alone reſiſts oppreſ- 
fion, Conſcience whiſpers peace and happineſs; 
but mine tore me to pieces. Whatever way! 
turned, Deſpair glared by my view in a horrid 
form. 


One evening, a domeſtic of the King's, whom! 
had obliged in the days of my power, entering my 
priſon, told me what paſſed betwixt the King and 
Guſto previous to my impriſonment : That he, to 
free himſelf, repreſented me as a monſter; and 
that the King had ſworn to ſacrifice me to the 
manes of Otho, —He left me, and 1 wept aloud, 
Fortitude was a ſtranger to my ſoul, Vice bad 


enervated 


F tit 7 
gervated each noble ſpring, and the falſe pride 


which ſwelled my vain heart, fled at Misſortune's 
tern approach, and left Deſpair in its place. 


The keeper introduced a woman in a veil; and 
aid, her tears had moved him to give her admit- 


tance : bid us, on going out, be quick, as he durſt 


is nt leave us long together. 

le | 

e. She gazed in filence, I could obſerve a tear 
al simmer in her eye. An awful curioſity took place 
; Na my heart, as if her words could have fixed my 


N doom On dropping her veil, I beheld the well- 
as Wi known face of the much-injured Almira. Had a 
ke huge mountain been ready to fall on my head, I 
7, could not have felt more dread, I had hurt her 
it. peace, aud ruined her fame, but could not bear 
le ber juſt rebuke. I beat my breaſt, tore my hair, 
of. Nad threw myſelf on the ground. 


1 Ill-fated wretched Avignor ! ſaid ſhe,. dread 
rid rot me: — ſuch milery excludes all reproach. A 

ſnameful death, preceded by tortures, to-morrow 

mult end your courſe. You have indeed taken 
n1 om my life every ſource that could give it 
my iy: yet | feel myſelf eager to add ſome length 
ind oo thine. You muſt eſcape in my cloaths ; elſe by 
to chis time to-morrow that form you have fo much 
ind admired will be reduced to clay. 


ud, Amazement filled my heart as ſhe ſpoke, The 
bad eenre of life ſwelled my foul, 1 threw myſelt at 


ted * | ler 


Wow 


her feet, but ſhe checked my tranſports, by ut. 

ging my danger. I put on her robes, and helped | 
her to dreſs in mine. Having ſome gold in ny WW" 
pockets, which ſhe would not keep, I flipped à . 
Piece in the keeper's hand, and paſſed unobſcryed, Wl © 
Quaking with fear, I flew through the tree, ke 
The ſcenes of former guilt knew me no more; [ | 
ruſhed from their view, with the haſte of a tr 


veller purſued by a ſerpent, * 
Concealing myſelf in a remote corner, till! * 
procured cloathing fitted to my ſex, then flying al . 
human converſe, I hid myſelf in this wild. Bu le 
accumulated guilt deprived me of hope; -i | 
glancing at the worth of the matchleſs Almiry 
admiration and joy took place in my breaſt ; when, bt 
in midſt of thoſe raptures, two ruihans came and . 
robbed me of my gold. As I reſiſted, they beat ne dill 
unmercifully, and left me for dead; and, but fi 4 


your aſſiſtance, I had finiſhed my courſe, 


This, O Noble Rutha! is my ſad tale, . N 
ſee I am unworthy of your care, But ftrike 1 \ 
poinard to my heart, and ſnatch at once a wretd aa 
trom wo, of þ 

RuTHa. 

Horrid are the events of thy vicious lite, 0 
child of wo! Yet fly the rocks of black deſpat; bh 
repent of vice, and regain peace. But as thy nu thor 
rative muſt have weakened thy powers, I len ſplu 


thee to repoſe, 


with a cloud of wo. 
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I fever feized him ſoon after, which for ſome 
ime made life a doubtſul point. At laſt Nature 
prevailed ; Diſeaſe ſubſided, and left the patient 
alm, Heaven wrought a change in his hard 
heart, and made it diſſolve in penitential tears. 


Farly one morning, when all was calm, when 


the ſun's firſt beams enliven the earth, Rutha 


walked out to taſte the freſh air. The melody of 
the groves inſpired him with joy, and tuned his 
foul to a divine flow, in venting his praiſe to 


Heaven. 


By a brook, which trickled through a pleaſing 


grove, he ſpied a maid, whoſe beauty was eclipſed 
She walked with flow and 
diturbed Reps : often claſping her fair hands to- 


gecher, The threw her ſupplicating eyes to 
Heaven, 


The ſofteſt pity refides in noble minds. Rutha 
ſelt the godlike glow. Accoſting her in ſo gracious 
a ſtyle as quickly baniſhed diftruſt, ſhe ſtraightway 


eaſed her ſad ſoul, by giving him an ample detail 
of her wo, 


RuTHA, 
And art thou then that heroic maid who ſaved 
rom death the author of your wo? Follow me, 


thou fair diſconſolate, I will conduct you to an a- 
ſylum of peace. 


Q 2 Ty 


B 

By the way he informed her of all he knew of 
Avignor, and where he was; as likewiſe the hap. 
py proſpe& that dawned on his reformation, He 
preſented her to the family of Otho, who had 
been intereſted by her affecting adventure. But 
mixture of paſſions ſuppreſſed her ſpeech, though 
Gratitude beamed in her eye, as ſhe looked cn 
each by turns. A guſh of tears relieved her ſix 
heart, and thus to her noble audience the began, 


You have heard, O worthy ſpectators, of ny 
wo, of my diſaſter, the grief of which laid an 
ged mother in the tomb, When I complained 
Avignor, far from eaſing my - wounded heart, he 
talked in ſo looſe a ſtyle as filled me with horror, 
Though paſſion made me weak, my heart was un. 
corrupted, But loving too tenderly the cauſe af 
all my grief, I reſolved for ever to exclude mylt 
ſrom his fight, | 


I retired to an uncle I had in a diſtant land 
whoſe ear was a ſtranger to my ſad tale, Fam 
and proſperity had crowned his days, He rect: 
ved me with paternal fondneſs, and having 10 
children, reſolved to adopt me for his own, Wt 
renity and calm ſettled in my heart, although b 
was a ſtranger to joy. 


But Altho, a man of fortune and renown, a{ked 
me in marriage. The heart of my uncle leapts 
for joy, and bleſt the charms of his niece, 


My 
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of My wounds then bled afreſh, . I had loved A- 
p- rigor, though unworthy, with ſo pure a flame, as 
He excluded and bade defiance to a ſecond wound, I 
nad threw myſelf at my uncle's feet, implor ed his pity 
it: WM with tears, told him 1 was averſe to wed, and 
vob wiſhed to ſpend my days under his protection. He 
on WM called me diſtracted, and left me to weep I then 
ron BY availed myſelf of Altho's juſtice to ſave us both 
0 from a crime; aſſured him I had been unhappy, 
but could not be unjuſt. He bathed my hand with 
mM his tears, and looked unutterable things, Oh! 
n+ had 1 never known Avignor, ſuch merit would 
du have melted my heart; but that was paſt, and 
„be memory, foe to peace, rivetted too firm the fatal 
ror e. 


ſe of Fair Almira, ſaid Altho with a ſigh! I love 
yt thee too well to produce thee a moment's pain. 
To reflection and time I trult my happineſs, and 
{hall make your uncle reverence your virtues, 


\ 


He was eloquent in the ſtrange taſk: but my 
uncle, heedleſs of the refined orator, burſt into 
rage; and as the angry elements make the ſeamen 
tremble, ſo did his wrath deprive me of motion. 
Audacious girl ! ſaid he, fly from my preſence : 
Leave my houſe, and free me from your ſight. I 
odeyed; and once more committed myſelf to the 
care of Heaven, 


heard of your death, moſt noble Ocho; the 
King's 


I went to the capital of Polyolbion ; where I 1 
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| King's rage at Avignor, with the wretched death 


he was to die. Though conſcious of his plunging 
me in ruin, yet I rent my cloaths, and wept, 


The thought then ſtruck me which I happily 
executed. He eſcaped in my robes, whilſt I re. 
mained in priſon, 


Next morning the keeper, with a rueful face, 
bade me prepare for death, as I would die by noon, 
I ſmiled in his face, and he knew the cheat. Ah! 
ſaid he, I am undone, You have plotted Avig. 
nor's eſcape. I ſee you are a woman, He flew to 
Guſto with the news; who ordered me ſtrict con- 
finement till his pleaſure ſhould be known; whill 
I exulted in the deed I had atchieved, and reſign 
ed myſelf to the care of Heaven. 


Laſt night the keeper told me T was at liberty, 
The King is dead, ſaid he, and you are free. | 
put on in haſte womens .apparel, and wandered 
forth to indulge my ſad thoughts unſeen, when 
Lord Rutha ended my uncertain route. 


This is my fad tale, O renowned hearers ! Hon 
awſnl is the finger of Providence. The guilt 
wretched murderer relieved by that exalted heart 
he wilhed to blaſt, How does ſuch preatnel 
raiſe thee above men, and give us a glimpſe d 
heavenly goodneſs, 


She ended; all her audience dropped a 9 
Otho 


2 


5 


Ocho and Rutha roſe in haſte, The King's death 
occalioned a great alarm; and they gave to his 
memory many a tear, 


Avignor was reſtored to health, A power from 
Heaven had totally changed his heart. In theſe 
two Lords he beheld to what eminence real good- 
nels exalts the heart of man. He was united to 
Almira in lawful bonds, and virtue from thence 
took place in his heart, Rutha placed them in a 
calm retreat, with ample means to procure the 
bleſſings of life Almira emerged from wo, as the 
moon after an eclipſe ſheds a brighter ray on grove 
and ſtream, | 


Reſt in peace, repenting pair. May paſt miſ- 
fortunes whiſper caution, and undeſerved mercy 
furniſh a laſting tribute of praiſe, 


| 
N 
% 
| 
| 
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FN | hel 


Eace, thou gentle dweller of the vale! thy 
ſmiles inſpire the ſoul with unmixed joy; WW; 
thou enliveneſt deſert's rugged brow, and whi. ra 
ſpereſt muſic from the voice of the breeze, 


in 
Hail, ſacred gueſt! divine inmate of the humble \ 
heart! Thou ſmootheſt the iron hand of Adyer. and 


ſity, by oppoſing Patience with her gentle train. 
Thou dwelleſt not in the halls of kings; thou ſhun. 
neſt the courtier's hollow ſmile, but flieſt to Re. 
tirement's calm abode, with thy inſeparables, Iu- 
nocence and Truth. 


Otho felt its benign influence, His heart, wean- 
ed from rank and ſhow, felt an inward compla- 
cence at his lot. Plenty again reared her head, 
and filled his heart with the ſublime pleaſure, 
by miniſtering relief to human wo, 


Rutha and the Hermit proved a conſtant fealt Whit; 
to his ſoul, Whilſt they diſcourſed on matters 
high, the ills of life appeared a fleeting dream, 
They were ſeated on a ſacred eminence, abore 
the blaſts of diſorderly Paſſion, whoſe wretches 
votaries are dragged in chains, 


Rutha had accompanied Gelin to Lord Arco“, 
Sem: 


- 
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dome days were elapſed ſince his expected return; 
Ocho went to the mountain- tops, where he be- 
geld the Hermit along with him. He flew to meet 
them with a heart full of joy. 


by The Hermit had ſealed the lips of Rutha, till 

7 ; WE 0:ho's preſence gave a reliſh to the intereſting tale. 

bi» They went to the bower ; and ſeating themſelves 
n order, thus Rutha began. 


ble When I left you, my friends, I went to court, 
er- nd found the King's death had involved it in fi- 
nt wo, He had great qualities, though mixed 
with faults; and over the latter death drew a veil. 


With an awful ſolemnity we laid him in the 
tomb, and ſhed many tears over the Royal corpſe; 
or could I forbear this ſilent exclamation. 


an 
plas 0 Agendemon ! art thou then low ? thon who 
ad, Merewhile waſt ſo mighty? Honour and fame at- 


tended thy command; and by thy breath the 
retch who had offended was blaſted to ruin, 
Where are thine honours now ; and where the mi- 
liters of thy will? Silent thy dwelling ! thou 
hole princely deportment claimed reſpect from 
he peaſant kind; and, without the pomp of 
oalty, would have proclaimed thee King. 


Theſe ideas affected me ſo much, I ſhut myſelf 
I) in my apartment, and feaſted upon wo. After 
decent time I waited on the Queen, She ap- 
| R peared 
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peared like a flower defaced by a ſtorm. But ax 
the deepeſt waters flow moſt ſmooth, her grief 
did not ruſh in a torrent; but, like mild ſhower 


in a ſummer's eve, the trickling tear ador ned the 
cheek it bedewed. 


She informed me of her going to leave the 
court, and ſhut herſelf up in a famous edifice ſhe 
had erected for the education of thoſe female 
whoſe leaſt excellence was the gifts of fortune, = 
You are too wife, worthy Rutha, ſaid the with; 
ſigh, io wiſh me to ſtay where the ſhadow of fx 
ded royalty will be eclipſed by the riſing ple: 
dor of the new, The cold civility of the Kin 
perſuades me my exit will occaſion no ſorrow; 
and the Queen never loved me in her hear, 
though the concealed her ſentiments from the late 
King. Diilimulation was ever a ſtranger to ny 
heart; though long an inmate of a court, I hay: 
happily eſcaped that contagion. Nothing thea 
can here ſolicit my ſtay, or engage my attention, 
I go to enjoy the ſweets of retirement, with the 
high feaſt of an approving conſcience, which give 
a foretaſte of thoſe joys that await the juſt, Ste 
wept as ſhe ſpoke theſe words. I bore her com- 
Pany ; and next morning, by break of day, | 
tended her to the. charming retreat ; where | 
hope ſhe will end with dignity a life of jpotlel 
fame, 


I was at the coronation of the King, whid 
was conducted with great eclat. When I be 
held 


. 


bed the Royal pair upon the throne, they fell 
riff = majeſty ſo far behind thoſe whoſe places they 
denden filled, that the compariſon threw them into 
the WY; ſhade. The King is dark and ſwarthy, and to 

; ranger would need to be on the throne be- 

fore he could be recogniſed a king. The Queen, 
the too, is unamiable in her mien and manners, but 
he MW piques herſelf upon her acquired talents. It muſt 


ale have been envy at ſuperior excellence that made 
. ver diſlike the late Queen. 


f fa Soon as the pomp ſubſided, I waited on the 
len: King, to congratulate his acceſſion to the throne ; 
but told him, 1 meant to retire, and ſpend the reſt 
ofmy days in peace. He frowned at the motion, 
and ſaid, he had numbered me amongſt his ableſt 
counſellors, whoſe wiſdom might guide him to 
lafety in times of peril: 


Great Sire, ſaid I, may Heaven guide you to 
the counſels of peace, and proſper your Majeſty's 
lawiul ſway, I have ſerved the late King with 
ldelity and truth, and find life's journey drawing 
toaclole, What remains is too ſhort to fit my 


com · ul for death, and thoſe glorious views which lie 
la- beyond its reach. He conſented at laſt ; but ho- 
ere fed! would often attend his levee. 


Eaſed of the trouble attending a court-life, I 
turned my ſteps to the bower of Gelin. Drawing 
near Carria, I heard the ambitious Leonardo had 
odzed in the houſe of his friend ; but peace had 
| R 2 been. 
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deen a ſtranger to his breaſt ; Diſeaſe had ſpread 
her pale banner over his head, and Death at lag 
put a period to his wo. 


Ruin hovered over his friend; and he fell a vi. 
tim of the tool of injuſtice. O injured Otho ! the 
flames that rage ſet to your dwelling, aſcended ty 
Heaven, and brought its vengeance on their head; 
Their race are ſwept out of Carria as a whirlwind 
drives the locuſts away, They were like a blaf 
in the deſert, which is once heard to hum, they 
quickly mingles with common ſounds, 


I went to the honſe of Gelin; but how ſhall | 
give a pictureſque view of what I beheld ? The 
hand of Induſtry had adorned the bower, and 
turned the pompous buildings of the great ino 
ſcorn. Zila! charming Zila! like Beauty's queen, 
received me with ſo gracious a ſmile, I fancied 
myſelf in the preſence of ſome celeſtial nymp, 
whom the hands of the graces had formed com- 
pleat. Her adireſs was inſinuating as her form 
was fair, and the muſic of her ſoſt voice irrelitliby 
charmed my ſoul. Three children, like playful 
fawns, frech as the roſy morn, finithed the deligats 
ful. piece. They flocked about me with joy, em. 
bracing my knees with their infantine careſſs, 
There is a charm in innocence beyond the ſtudied 
language of art; the ſweet prattlers raiſcd a pulls 
tion in my heart, bordering upon rapture, 


I found it a difficult talk to perſuade Zila © 
part 
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cal WI part with her dear Gelin. So bleſt were they in 
lat each other, ſhe viewed his abſence as the greateſt 

wil, At laſt l puſhed him away, and we croſſed 

the heath. In three days we beheld the lofty 
vie BY mountains of Lubar, which raiſed a conflict of 
the WJ warring paſſions into Gelin's heart As we came 
dus to the brow of the hill, a fine opening appeared 
ads, below, interſperſed with wood, charming groves, 
rind and winding ſtreams. We beheld the high tur- 
bla rets of Lord Arco's towers, Noble Rutha, ſaid 
then Gelin, how ſhall I appear before Lord Arco? 
how vindicate my flight and long ſecluſion with 
his only child from his view? So good, ſo kind 
2 father ! and he burſt into tears, 


all 1 


Stay without, ſaid I, thou child of terror, 
hilt I go on, and ſmooth your entry. He a- 
greed; and I went to the gate. I knocked hard; 
and a venerable perſon made his appearance, I 
demanded admittance to Lord Arco. Worthy 
langer, ſaid he, diſtant muſt your dwelling be, 
or you would know Lord Arco is not to be ſeen, 
Mlence dwells in his halls, where late the voice of 
mulic charmed the liſtening peaſant as he paſled, 


into 
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He often beats his aged breaſt, and cries, My 
children, oh! my children! ye are loſt, Nor dare 


introduce a ſingle gueſt, leſt I ſhould never ſee 
my malter more, 


I come, thou faithſul ſervant! I replied; I 
come with news will give Lord Arco peace. I 
dome to baniſh folitude and care, and raiſe the 
voice 
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voice of muſic in your halls: only admit me where 
your maſter fits; on my devoted head reſt all the 
blame. 


Bleſſed be thy Reps, O meflenger of peace! 
make good your words, and Heaven ſhall bleſs thee 
for the deed, Follow me, and I will ſhow you 
where the mourner lies; he who was ſo mighty 
before, a prey to melancholy and wo. We x 
ſcended a lofty ſtair-caſe. The pictures which 
adorned the walls, denoted the ancient ſplendor 
of his houſe, 


At the end of a long gallery, a half. opened 


door gave a glimpſe of the diſconſolate mourner, | 
The ſervant left me; and I ſoftly moved to the door. tab 
I beheld Lord Arco at the corner of a ſumptuous Wi fine 
apartment, lined with black velvet; the windows nie 
ſhut; two mournful tapers, whoſe pale glean dee 
threw a ſolemnity over the awful ſcene, tur 
He lay on a ſopha, with his beard grown long, 7 
Since Sorrow had preyed on his heart, he had ne- In: 
glected all ſhow or dreſs, This ſad object o tat 
melted my heart, that a big ſigh eſcaped me un- he, 
awares, which drew the attention of my Lord. wit 
He ftarted from his feat, and my form ſtood re- Bi rin 
vealed to his view But as a wretch immured ina my 

deſert feels a ſudden emotion on ſeeing a mortal 
form, ſo eager and inquiſitive gazed Lord Arco. D 
: ng! 


Pardon my raſh intruſion, ſaid I, molt gra- 
C10us 


6 


cons Lord. Bewildered in my way, and faint 
with Hunger's invincible call, I entered your ho- 
pitable roof Give me ſome bread and wine to re- 
fore my exhauſted powers; and may he whoſe 
laviſh haud has ſcattered ſuch plenty on your head, 
amply increaſe your ſtores. 


Never did the hungry go empty from my door, 
ſaid he with a heaving ligh ! Though Calamity 
nas ſpread her ſhield over my head, and forrow 
oo WY uſurped the place ot joy, my heart is not callous 
to the ſigh ot diſtreſs; and to the weary ſtranger 
I can afford an aſylum of peace, 


He rung; and ordered the ſervant to cover a 
table, of which he did the honours himſelf with fo 
fine a grace, I was forced to admire his noble 
mien, He reſembled a tree whoſe branches had 
been lopped by adverſe winds, but whoſe lofty 
trunk ſtood ſuperior to every blaſt. 


I obſerved two pictures which I knew to be Ge- 
ln and Zila; on which I fixed my eye with an at- 
tentive gaze. What ſeeſt thou, O ſtranger ! ſaid 
be, in theſe figures, that thus thou eyeſt them 
With attention? Becauſe, ſaid I, I love the ori- 
ginals, and have them ſelected in the number of 
my friends, 


Deluſive bliſs ! ſaid he; ſeducing Hope! no 
ger canſt thou faſcinate my heart, They are 
Joſt, 
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loſt. My children are dead; nor ſhall their hep. 
leſs father ere behold them. 


I no more wonder, my Lord, ſaid I, at thi; 
outward ſhow of grief; fince it but too well ac. 
cords with your inward anguiſh. Make mine ex 
acquainted with your wo; perhaps 1 am ſent by 
Heaven to make it fly, 


Theſe, then, O ſtranger! are the pictures of 
two hapleſs lovers, whom the hand of tyranny 
meant to ſever; but their ſouls were iuſeparaby 
united by Heaven, and they fled from the cruel 
blow. My wife, whoſe violence made them fly, 
did not long-ſurvive their loſs. I have ſearched 
after them every where in vain, Death mult bare 
ſnatched them away, elſe they would ere noy 
have thrown themſelves at my feet. This occa- 
ſions the ſorrow you behold. Their loſs has broke 
my heart, and made me loath the world, 


Sure, ſaid I, this is Gelin and Zila I behold, 
Zila, ſaid he, ſtarting up, O thou bleſſed of Hea- 
ven! doſt thou know Zila? Thy form is above 
deceit, and truth mult dwell in thine heart, 


I know them both, my Lord, ſaid I: they ar! 
well and happy. Love hath ſupplied the gifts of 
Fortune; and three ſmiling infants wait to tron 
themſelves at your feet, But couldit thou torgire 
their perverſe hearts, which have ſo long by ther 


flight given pain to thine ? - $ 
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Where ſhall I find thoſe hapleſs fugitives? ſaid 
he with eagerneſs. I long to preſs my children 
tomy heart, to bleſs them ere 1 bid the world 
adieu. O pardon them, then, cried Gelin, ruſh- 
ug in: pardon a wretched criminal who pleads 
guilty, He threw himſelf at his feet. As one 
newly awaked from a dream, knows not whether 
it is viſion or reality, ſo gazed Lord Arco, doubt- 
ng the whole deceit : but finding his knees graſp- 
ed by Gelin, he fell on his neck, crying, O Gelin! 
art thou reſtored ;—O my long-loſt ſon : and he 
fanted away. 

The ſervant who introduced me, wept for joy; 
but ran to the aſſiſtance of his lord; who ſoon re- 
vived, and happineſs again ſparkled on his vene- 
table brow. He ordered the bath to be prepared, 
and dreſſed himſelf in ſplendid robes. The great 
hall was illuminated ; and he regaled us with a 
ſumptuous feaſt. The news ſpread from place to 
place, as the meteor darts along the vale, Lord 
Arco was dearly beloved, and his felicity gave u- 
nirxerſal joy. 


But Zila was yet unſeen, I knew her anxious 
foul would tremble for Gelin's ſafety ; nor could 
Lord Arco brook any longer delay : he ordered 
tie chariot, and we all three ſet out for Carria. 


Lila met us at the door, When ſhe beheld her 


Uther, ſhe ſhrieked aloud, and fell to the ground, 


Celia ſprung, and raiſed her in his arms. When 
8 ſhe 


1 


ſhe recovered, ſhe flew to Lord Arco, and threy 
herſelf on his neck, crying, O my father! can} 
thou forgive thy perverſe child, who ſo cruelly 
left thine age a prey to wo? He preſſed her to his 
breaſt, and bedewed her face with his tears. — Ah! 
Zila, ſaid he, it was not well. Thy flight hay 
almoſt broke my heart with ſorrow : but weep 
not, my child, for that is over, Alas! I fear the 
meagre form of Want has amply puniſhed your 
folly. 


At this Zila, in the fullneſs of her heart, dif. 
cloſed their miſery to his ear, — Gelin's rage, and 
Otho's generous gift. So feelingly the ſwelled the 
tale of wo, Lord Arco's noble heart burſt into 
tears. 


O Providence ! he cried, thy ways are intricate! 
Thou leadeſt thy votaries through perplexing 
paths! Thou makeſt a ſcorpion of their wayward 
paſſions, to ſcourge them back to wiſdom, peace, 
and virtue! Blefled be the rod when thus it prores 
a cure. 


With ſuch diſcourſe the evening ſtole away: 
and next day | left them with regret. The con: 
Ai of warring paſſions ſo affected Lord Arco, bs 
was obliged to keep his bed; but as ſoon as It 
is compoled, they all meant to viſit Otho and tit 
Hermit; and let their grateful feelings glow vill 
rapture, 


HAUT 
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nſt Hermit, 


I long to behold ſo worthy a groupe. Lord 
his WY Arco's ſoul is generous and mild, as the face of 
h! Heaven, when the filver Queen of Night ſerenely 
has WW rolls through the (ky, amidſt ten thouſand ſpark- 
eep lag gems. But Virtue is not exempted from feeling 
the WW the ſtings of Sorrow, To thoſe who patiently re- 
our Wl ceive the blow, the hope of recompence is fixed 

and ſure Thoſe rewards are too fublime to be 

ſound below, where all fluctuates like the waters. 
cif. WY The order of the Moſt High mult not be infringed, 
and vor divine pleaſures anticipated below, It would 
take off the keen edge of our ardour, and render 
ſirtue of no uſe. — Came you in by the court, my 
Lord; and how fares the young King ? 


ate! RuTHA, 

ang The court, O Hermit! confirms your maxims, 
ward That nothing is fixed in this fleeting world. Guſto 
ace, WY perceived the King's cold looks, and wiſely de- 
rores BY nanded leave to retire, It was granted; and his 


memory is almoſt defaced, as the ocean's rapid 


25g waſh away the ſand that beautifies the 
ore. 


way: 
con. 
o, E Mortifying picture of human greatneſs ; whilſt 
as hebe arm of power compels reſpect, the breath of 


Adulation hails him from the croud. Reverſe the 
ſeene: Thoſe fawning ſycophants ſoon turn aſide, 
nd mock with cold contempt the man they wor- 
lupped. 
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The King has aſſumed a ſerious form; has ba. 
n'ſhed all rudeneſs from court; begins and end; 
the day with praiſing his maker; and nothing but 
order dares appear in his view. 


| Two prieſts take the charge of that ſacred office, ( 
Every ſervant muſt be, or appear, devout : De. 


cency and Order ſtand centinels at his gate. K 
Let us rejoice, Otho, that we are calm, re. 
moved far from all that crafty zeal, where, with 7 
our godlike Hermit, we devote our time to Con- te 
templation, Truth, and Virtue, 5 
Thus ſaid Rutha; and the Hermit departed a | 
Otho adored Heaven for giving him ſuch precious ng 
bleſſings below; and went to reſt, with a hen! 
tuned to Harmony and Peace, 
nob 
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Une your golden harps ! ye ſeraphs on high, 
whoſe office in heaven is harmony and love. 
The celeſtial ſounds will deſcend to earth, and 
humanize each rude paſſion in the ſoul, till the 
melting eye of Pity ſubdue the heart of Pride, 
by viewing calamities varied round, that oft aſſails 
the virtuous and good, Let the ſelf-ſecure be 
humbled in the duſt ; the child of Misfortune look 
wp and hope; for he that holdeth the heavens in 
2 balance, and views at once each mortal event, 
can turn the mourner's tears into joy, and level the 
proud with the inſets of the ground, 


Abſtracted from the cares of earth, the Hermit's 
nobleſt views are fixed on heaven, As age bows 
down his mortal frame, he feels his intellectual 
vigour grow: and as a peaſant toiling beneath 
the mid-day ſun, exults with joy at the approach 
of eve, he viewed his releaſe from humanity with 
trumph, by the ſacred hope of entering into no- 
bler being. 


One evening he beheld Rutha approach, with 
Sadneſs clouding his brow. He accoſted him in 


friendſhip's ſoothing form, demanding the cauſe 
of his wo, 


RurTra, 
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RuTHA, 

O Hermit! I weep for fmy friend! for Oth1 
lift che voice of wo. A ſtream of misfortune ha; 
again overflowed his head, and well-nigh ſuept 
every comfort away. — Why did his unſuſpecting 
heart ſign the fatal bond, and truſt for redreſs tg 
royal promiſe? For ſooner may we trace the ma- 


riner's courſe on the waves, or the path of a timid 


hare flying from her foes, than note the courtier' 
verbal promiſe, or raiſe ſanguine hopes on the fi- 
vour of kings. For when the pitch of reſped 
ſeems high, and the heart reſigns itſelf to the 
blaze of power, like a traveller in a pleaſant vale 
ſuddenly finking in quagmires unſeen, — ſo from a 
towering eminence he falls down a huge precipice 
to riſe no more. 


Demophontes, whoſe death put a ſtop to lay- 
ful redreſs, had a ſon of the Belial race. Vice, 
in her ruggedeſt form, waſted his fortune. He 
Kulked like a felon in the dark, leſt the horrors 
of a jail had finiſhed his wretched courſe. 


In ſearching through the papers of his haple6 
fire, he found the fatal bond; and though fure 
of gaining no redreſs to himſelf, conſigned it over 
to two harpies of the law, to whom his extrav 
gance oweda ſum. Eager to gain the prize it 
view, they moved a ſuit againſt Otho.— 
Thoſe whoſe information could have availed his 


cauſe, flept in the duſt. Ullin alone remained, 
who 


E 


pho beſt could plead. But Ullin, the upſtart Ul- 

in, forgot his benefactor; —a courtier diſgraced 
Ius below his regard. Though Otho's credit had 
1 WY niſed him from obſcurity, in the ſeaſon of adver- 
* fity he knew him not. None to plead with truth 
ns ad zeal, the law devoted him to ruin From 
(08 ſanction fell Deſtruction iſſued, whoſe ſharp 
a, {:ythe, without remorſe, ſwept off what Induſtry 
nd i nnd formed complete. 


The unfeeling crew ſwarmed round his houſe : 
ect I -around the ſacred head of him, who, erewhile, 


could have awed the proudeſt of them into fub- 
ae nimon 


Grief melted my heart at his unmerited ſuffer- 
Ings, I went to conſole him with ſincere affection. 
—But how ſhall I paint the ſcene? Ruin glared 
through his houſe; — but Peace, angelic Peace, 
ſhone in each face, which lent to ſad Calamity a 
charm, and threw a veil on proud Proſperity ; 
and, ſpite of Nature ſhrinking from diſtreſs, allu- 
red the heart to wo. 


This is too much, ſaid I, my friend. The 
King, whoſe juſtice Fame ſo loudly ſounds, muſt 
vubtleſs redreſs ſuch uncommon wrongs, 


Ab! Rutha, ſaid he, vain is that confidence. 
ts a rock, in ocean's ſtorm, remains unmoved 
hen the proud waves daſh its ſides; — ſo ſilently 
he 
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he mocks our attacks, fits too high to feel gy 
wo. | 


world? How ſhall mine eyes avoid the hatefyl 


table ties that ruled ſo forcibly on generous minds, 
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Alas! Ocho, ſaid I, has Senſibility forfook the 


view of yon fell ſpoilers, moſt of whom have feaſt. 
ed at your board! Ah! me, the ancient hoſyi- 


are here diſſolved in air. Fain would I tax them 
with their impious deeds, but Indignation ſtops 


my faultering tongue. 


O Rutha! ſaid he, all are not alike. Behold 
Argentes, the phyſician, to whom I owed by far 
the largeſt ſum, whoſe noble conduct muſt delight 
your heart, deface the image of the inglorions 
crew ;—like Heaven's directed meſſenger he came, 
and ſtopped the dreadful rigour which was meant; 
cut ſhort Opprethon in her ſtern career, 


See! how he turns to hide the falling tear, 
leſt I perceive how much he feels my wo. Exalt- 
ed man! may Heaven ſhed choiceſt bleflings a 
his head; may Virtue, Peace, Proſperity, and 
Health, adorn his race; nor let the pang of {ad 
Calamity e'er touch his heart. And ſure the fer 
vent prayer of one like me muſt penetrate the 
throne of Heaven above. 


Angels accelerate its flight, ſaid I; — and mi 
Succeſs his every action crown, and pale Diſeaſ 


from his preſence fy, The man who gives 1 
| 
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ef to worth oppreſſed, becomes the agent of the 
tavenly powers : his ſoul for ever feels a placid 
jy, a godlike glow, unknown to vicious minds. 


m 


0 [mult go to the King, my friend, I ſaid; I 
mult diſcloſe the truth to his ear, that Juſtice 


=_ my remove the evils you endure, and blot diſ- 


— mce from the throne. 


them 


ſtops | went to court, and quickly got audience of 


e King, 1 uttered my moving tale, and ſpoke 
We! Otho's ſufferings with warmth. He aroſe diſ- 
«hols W:aſed ; and ſaid, he was tired of the name of 
by far oo: That his cauſe was too intricate for his 
elight raetration; and begged he might hear it no 


orion; e. 
came, 


1cant; To whom can Otho apply for redreſs, ſaid J. 
tt to your Majeſty ? It was Agendemon, of gra- 
os memory, that made him fign that bond: — 
tear; ad had he beheld him oppreſſed with its bad ef- 
Eu- es, be muſt, he would, have given him re- 
19S 00 il, 
y, and | 
of fal Lon are too bold, my Lord, faid the King, 
he fer: brow knit into rage; I will hear no more,—Did 
te tee the late King exalt him to honours beyond 
$ due, till he wantonly pulled diſgrace on his 
n head, and now juſtly merits his wo? Should 
4 Heaven's deputy, in ſacred truſt, ſquander thoſe 
Diese aures which the juſt ſhould ſhare, the angry 
es ters above might frown upon me. 
lie Ss Indignation 
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Indignation filled my heart at his blindneſ t 
view the truth ; but leſt I had uttered the wort 
of irreverence, I bowed low, and retired, 


I found the King's ſanity reached no furthe 
than formal ſhow. His heart was callous to thy 
divine feelings which kindle a glow of philanthrg 
Py in the ſoul, and prompt it to relieve the pag 
of wo. 


O Religion! how often is thy ſacred name a 
ſumed by Hypocriſy, and formed into a lary 
cloak, which conceals the rankeſt enormities fr 
view ! 

I had placed my ſon in the college at Hygeiap 
lis, and went to viſit him, ere I returned, tom: 
his progreſs in learning, leſt paternal fond: 
might prove his bane, and place him in a line 
genius diſdained. But, my mind full of Och. 
ſufferings, I heedleſs loſt my way. Starleſs, wit 
out a guide, I knew not where to turn, till a 
of light produced hope. I advanced towards 
with cautious ſteps; beheld an antique m 
fion, with a porch in the centre. Harmonio 
muſic from within produced a ſenſation little d 
ferent from joy. 


I knocked hard, A ſervant appeared, and 
ſtantly threw open the gates. I told him, I 
. bewildered in the dark, and begged an aſyiun! 
day, 
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t proved to be the houſe of Philocles, Otho's . 
a by Vaneſſa, whom Elpenor had placed beyond 
E mountains, and made him in his boyiſh years 
mnit undutiſul actions againſt his fire, which 
nk him in my eſteem, and made my joy on en- 
ring leſs lively. But on ſeeing his face, my pre- 
wice led away. That open undiſguiſed look, 
e candour, truth, and honour of Otho, ſhone 
rough the whole; and I bleſt the generous 
wth, 


There are diſtinguiſhed qualities in elevated 
us, which quickly baniſh reſerve, and produce 
hat convivial joy known only to few, TI related 
r rarious {ufferings of Otho, whilſt his feeling 
art melted into tears, 


0h Heavens ! he cried, riſing from his ſeat, 
ne | taſted eaſe and feſtivity, whilit Oppreſſion's 
t edge has cruſhed my father's head! — Fatal 
Icord's envenomed ſting that rankled Elpenor's 
art, and ruthleſs was his rage, to inflame the 
lidren againſt their ſire, 


Noble Rutha ! me with ſcorn you muſt have 
med, who, bleſſed with power and affluence, 
Ir lood an idle gazer on his wo. But, witneſs 
me, all ye powers above, ſweet Happineſs for 
fed my reach. My filial principles, baſely 
rained, left a diſtreſsful void within my - ſoul, 
ſtiends, upon Elpenor's ſide, combined with. 
*1exomed breath of Malice, to fix my ſtings ; 
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un tired of jargon, low and viruſent, I ſhunneq 
with care their groveling path, as one would d. 
2 peſtilential region, where harpies vile and no 
xlous dwell. 


Had the cruel wrath of Elpenor, ſaid 1, bee 
ſounded on truth, as it was falſe as the breath 
Slander, his grafting it on your infant heart y; 
a diabolical and fiend-like practice; to plant in 
fernal ire where ſacred principles of filial love an 
union, the ſupport of ſtates and families, ſhoul 
have ſprung. But all this hate againſt ſuch wor 
as Otho's, ſuch excellence of heart as touches f 
ſimplicity of childhood, was ſuch a breach agi 
the laws of Heaven, as makes the good and jul 
with one accord, abhor, and almoſt execrate ! 
name. 


0 
Contending paſſions rufled his ſou}, I ſlit ſ 
the diſcourſe, and the treaſure of Philoſophy fo 
from his tongue. We traced periods that are i 
and glowed at the bravery of heroes depart a 
He propoſed to attend me to the houſe of Oth y 
and next morning we crofſed the mountains # 0 
alacrity and joy. Approaching near his ho fe 
a mournful ſilence preſaged wo. I found Al b 
the darling ſon of Otho, lay dead: the toil be- ſi 
dured aſſiſting his father cut ſhort a life of mat 
leſs excellence. 
1 


Leaving Philocles below, I went in queſts 
friend, and found him alone by the tapers 


Oo 
4 


[ 1% ] 


gleam, and heard him utter this ſoliloquy over the 
corpſe of his much - loved ſon. 


Thou ſilent monitor ! what an emphatic teach - 
er art thou to Otho ? Where now ſoars thy ſpi- 
jit? Freed from mortal ſhackles, and glowing 
with eternal gratitude and praiſe, doſt thou view: 
with ſurpriſe thy precious duſt? Ah! how cold, 
flent for ever thy once-animated clay 


I interrupted him, and he claſped me faſt, We 
razed in ſilence, and dropt the mutual tear, I 
told him, Philocles waited below. He haſted to 
ſee him, and fell on his neck. 


Oh! my father! ſaid he, forgive this ſeeming 
neglect of your wo, When adverſe billows flowed 
over your head, my odious conduct muſt have 
ſharpened the edge of your ſorrows, 


My heart at preſent participates in your laud- 
able grief, though tears cannot recall the virtuous 
youth ; nor would he, bleſſed in tranquil regions, 
obey the ſelfiſh ſummons. Let harmony heace- 
forth rule our ſouls, till the memory of the paſt 


be defaced, for ever plunged into Oblivion's quiet 
liream, 


Such a pleaſant union was ba'm to Otho's heart. 
They paid the laſt fad office to Alexis's duſt ; and 
a happy intercourſe ever aſter took place betwixt 


the father and the ſon. 


Soon 


E 


Soon after this I went to court, where the King: 
death filled my heart with unfeigned ſorrow, He 
went a-hunting, with his chief nobility, to the 
foreſt of Aphania ; where he was ſuddenly thrown 
from his horſe, and killed on the ſpot. His at- 

tendants were ſtruck dumb with aſtoniſhment and 
grief at ſo unexpected a misfortune, and mourned 
over the Royal corpſe with many tears, 


Striking emblem of human infelicity ; empha. 
tic caution to the lofty ſoul; as the arrows of 
Death pay no reſpect, but level at once the migh- 
ty and the low, 


Conſternation filled all the court, A thouſand 
refletions aroſe in every heart, as if the caution of 
the King's guards ought certainly to have warded 
from the kingdom ſo deplorable a blow. But evils 
fall out in the diſtribution of things below, which 
puzzle human wiſdom; nor muſt we attempt, 
Whilſt in this world, to account for events placed 


by the Moſt High beyond. our finite view, 


I wept at the ſad fate of a prince, in the ſervice 
of whoſe houſe my prime of life had been ſpent, 
Reflection quickly whiſpered in mine ear, Oh! 
had he given relief to injured Otho, Heaven would 
in mercy have bleſſed him for the deed. But that 
is paſt, Alas! the proud monarch now is reduced 
to breathleſs clay. 


With 


yz Hrzi > Sf — — 
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With theſe ſad cogitations I croſſed the moun- 
tains; and having once more marked the progreſs } 
of my ſon, I went to the caſtle of Philocles But, 
oh Hermit! how ſhall I recount the ſad change? | 
He lay on a ſopha, pale and meagre ; his manly ki 
form reduced to a ſkeleton ; the luſtre of his eyes 1 
faded, and fixed on the ground. He received me "HO 
with that warm glow which marks the hoſpitable VN 
ſoul ; and though grieved at the ſtrange reverſe, L 4 1 
partook of his politeneſs with appearing joy. 17 


You muſt perceive, my Lord, ſaid he, that I 5 
am but the ſhadow of myſelf, My youth decays FE 
apace, as the lightnings blaſt a fair tree, whoſe 
branches never more (hall grow. I haſten to the 
gloomy dwelling of the dead, where ſleeps in e- 
qual quiet the monarch and village-ſwain. But 
there fraud and villany cannot penetrate ; nor de- 
ceit aſſume the form of love; and, like the adder's 
envenomed bite, leave a mortal ſting, 


Love my memory, ſaid he, my Lord, ſeizing 
my hand with emotion; and when 1 am low in 
the duſt, mention me with ſriendſhip. For though 
| fall the victim of concerted guile, and have be- 
come the dupe of artifice, Heaven will puniſh with 
remorſe the authors of my wo, and make the ſtings 
of conſcience gnaw their ſouls, 


The wicked are permitted to ſcourge us below. 164 
Though lels * than unfortunate, I have Vi 
failed | 


Ap. Hob 


failed in filial duty; have therefore plunged into | 
guileful ſnares. - 


O Elpenor ! great was thy tranſgreſſion, and 
direful was its effects on Otho's race. The fla. 
ming torch. of Diſſenſion kindled a rage which has 
blaſted their fame and renown; but long ere now 
haſt thou anſwered before that dread tribunal 
where I muſt likewiſe quickly appear. But Hez- 
ven I hope before that period moiſtened thine eyes 
with tears of Penitence, and ſnatched thee with 
the arm of Mercy. 


Oh ! how I blame his artful widow, who, by 
ſpecious pretenſions of friendſhip, ſeduced me into 
a ſad breach of natural affeftion ! Inheriting her 
huſband's inhuman rage againſt the noble author 
of my birth; under that lofty pretence, her aim 
was to ſcatter deſtruction over his race, 


Alas! fhe was herſelf unfruitful as the barren MI 
top of a rugged hill, and never knew the yeacn- 0 
ings of a parent's heart. But had ſhe conſulted * 
the laws of God, ſne never could have urged the I ; 
ſon to rebel againſt his fire, But when my imma- E 
ture end reaches her ear, may ſelf- accuſation pro- * 
duce ſincere contrition, and Heaven ſweep her fa- 
tal errors away. 2 

I burſt into tears at his diſmal diſcourſe ; though 24 
I tried to conſole and ſoothe him into an oblivion of "a 


theſe evils, which had not been the effect of bu 
choice. 


— 
oy 
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dice. His character roſe upon me at each inter- 
ew; and I left him with ſorrowful preſages of 
the work. 


Worthy, though ill-fated youth! how has in- 
frnal Diſcord eclipſed his merit, and daſhed the 


cup of joy from his touch? 


Upon viſiting Otho, I found Death had ſnatch-- 


ed another ſon ſrom his arms, whole form brought 
zferaph to view, and whoſe tuneful ſoul was fit 
to join ſore ſele&t choir in heaven; for Genius 
arly came, æthereal gueſt ! and marked him for 
eminence below. But, ah! how vain is human 


confidence ? preſumptuous is the man who boaſts 


A aught the awful tyrant Death can ever claim. 


laſſiſted my friend in laying the ſacred remains 
nearth ; nor could reſiſt this burſting exclama- 


don: 


0 Death! that to the aged and infirm ſo long 
kaies thy ſalutary blow, how couldſt thou nip 


tlis beauteous roſe of May! how ſhut up within 
be grave's damp vault ſuch elegance of form, 


tat lovely lay, and ſmiled in defiance of thy 
Power ! 


I was viſited by Lord Arco and Gelin; who 


tearing of Otho's diſaſters, delayed going to the 
ner till Time had ſmoothed the edge of his wo. 


U But: 


„ 


But evils come not ſingle. I heard this morning, 
that a high fever had carried Philocles to the 
grave, and that Otho was tearing his aged locks, 


HERMIT. 


A thick myſterious veil conceals from mort 
ken the wondrous counſels of the Lord of Heaven 
nor, while this mortal veſture dims our view, car 
-we diſcern that fair harmonious chain that linl 
events, and regulates with ſuch amazing {kill thy 
varied plans of Providence below. 


But let us, Rutha, by to-morrow's dawn, f. 
and conſole ſuch complicated ſorrow ; there, it 
the uniſon of ſacred friendſhip, raiſe our ſad note 
in concert to his wo. 


CHA! 
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Eſcend, Melpomene, thou plaintive Muſe ! 
come in a robe of ſable hue, with cypreſs 
nournful night-ſhade; accord in ſadly-ſwelling 
nates to Otho's wo, till that dumb goading an- 
gilt of his ſoul diſſolve in tears, and calm Reli- 
ron, in an angel's form, ſmile through the drea- 
7 gloom, and ſoothe his heart- felt paſſions into 
peace. 


Sad he fits on the cold heath; his aged locks 
ze the ſport of the breeze. The Hermit and Ru- 
tha approached flow, accompanied with a youth 
na warrior's garb; and ſacred Sympathy's divine 
mpulſe ſuffuled with pearly drops each gliſtening 


re, 


Hermirt, 


Why ſhivers Otho beneath the ſhadeleſs oak ? 
The ground is ſtrewed with leaves that once look- 
ed fair to the eye. The ſtarting tears betray your 10 
ard wo; whilſt, careleſs of the bitter ſtorm, | 10 
your age is expoſed to its blaſt. 


Orho. 


Sad, O Hermit! is the ſoul of your friend. 
Miction's ſharpeſt blaſt has blown my peace away. 
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brings you tidings of your abſent ſon. 
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Thoſe ſons whoſe blooming youth rejoiced mine 20 


age, are ſilent in the tomb. No more ſhall | view d. 
them ſtately on the hills, whilſt the deer. dreaded 
their fleet hounds, 


| Alonzo yet remains in diſtant lands; but far WM 


from heeding the anguiſh of his fire, When ſhall WM Gr 


the ſound of his feet rejoice mine ear, whilſt bright Wi til 


in the bloſſoms of his fame he enters my deſerted 


halls. | | 
4 de: 
Hermit, - 10 
Thy cup, moſt noble Otho, has 1 in min- Wh tal 
gled ſtreams. The fair beams of joy have gilded 
your brow; whillt Sorrow, like a ſtormy blaſt, | 
veiled at once all happineſs from your view. Yet Wl 
Heaven, indulgent to man's ſtate below, ſent Hope WW att 
to baniſh ſad Deſpair, And ſhould Adverſity (ill WI wt 
make you bleed, Jet Hope dart forward to thoſe 20 
peaceful climes where ſtable happineſs repays our WI hz 
pain, and turns thoſe tranſient evils we lament to WI t0 
ſalutary ſteps to ſpeed our flight. 


Here is a youth we found in the vale, He 


Or no. 

Come, bleſſed youth ! ſweet harbinger of my 
fon : your lips mall bleſs mine ear with his fame, 
till the flying hours bring his ſorm to my view. 
— But, ha]! what mean thoſe tears? why trem- 


bles thus your frame? If thou ſayeſt my ſon i 
no 


ine 


ame, 
view. 
rem- 


K 1 
o more, thou art the meſſenger of death to O- 
tho. | 


Pierced with the burden of his diſmal tale, AL. 
phonſo ſtood aghaſt. His ſwoln heart diſſolved in- 
to tears; whilſt ſad Uncertainty, with horrid 
dread, tore with a furious pang the heart of Otho, 
ill thus the youth confirmed the ſad preſage. 


Exert your fortitude, moſt noble Otho; your 
heart inured to feel repeated wo, mult riſe ſupe- 
ror now to common grief, or fink at Fate's inevi- 
table blow. 


I come, the meſſenger of Dear Alonzo, to ſoothe 
the bitterneſs my news imparts ; to tell how Fame 
attended all his ſteps. That charm was his, 
which, like a glory round his head, made every 
ation gain him high renown, Though Death 
has ſnatched him from mortal view, his great, his 
toble deeds will never die. 


Alas ! cried Otho with a loud groan, and is 
Alonzo dead ? Are all my air-built notions low in 
aſt? Voracious Death! how couldſt thou mar 
o fair a field of joy? How, in a foreign clime, 
wuldſt thou attack, and make fair Fame, and 
Jouth, and Bloom your prey: 


Oho's grief approached the bower. Sabina's 
ar caught the ſad tale; and, heedleſs of her ve- 
gerable gueſts, rent the yielding air with her wo. 


Ohf 
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Oh! Alonzo! ſhe cried, has Death for ever 


fnatched thee from my view? — Nipt in thy . 
ſpring of life, and from thy opening honours cruel. 0 
Iy torn! When Expectation raiſed hope to view of 
thy native-land, and kindred-dear, unfeeling Death hl 


mocked thoſe ecſtatic joys, blaſted thy form, and 
laid thee in the tomb. 


Alas ! no friend was nigh to chear thy parting WW |: 
foul with views of heaven; to cloſe thine eyes, be- fot 
wail thy youth, and ſhed a mournful tribute o'er WM k 
thy tomb. Oh Alonzo! Oh! my much-loved pa 
ſon ! for 


RINALPDOo. 


Thou ſad complainer ! chaſe fuch thoughts away, | 
nor mingle them with juſter cauſe of wo: for who WI Al: 
could know Alonzo's matchleſs worth, and ceaſe Jo! 
to mourn that deſtiny ſevere which laid him low? flo 
With martial honours, all the plaintive pomp of 
warlike dignity, he was interred, A ſacred ſpot, 
by trees incircled round, appeared to view, where rc 
his remains by ſtrangers were inurned. Bleſſed WM mit 
ſpot! may roſe and myrtle round it ſpring, and 
one unfading bloſſom ever bloom Oh ! may his 
facred aſhes reſt ſecure ; fleep undiſturbed till the 
Jaſt trumpet blow, 


In Friendſhip's noble bonds our hearts were knit, 
When dying, with his hand he graſped mine, 
Oh! ſtop, my friend, he cried, thoſe falling tears; 


they touch my heart, which Death mul. qoey 
| break, 


E 


peak. When you reviſit your native land; let 
|- oho know of my death; but ſoften the recital 
w of the ſad tale, leſt his aged heart burſt at the 
h dlow. 


But another taſk claims your acceptance, Go 

tothe daughter of Rutha, to Alzira, that peer- 
ges maid ; give her this picture of your friend, 
e* ſt with the pearls of the ealt ; ſay, that Alonzo's 
er at thoughts were fixed on her; and if ſouls de- 
ed parted retain an idea of what paſſed below, A- 


þnzo's ſpirit will guard from harm her {ſpotleſs 


mind. 


. Daughter of Rutha ! thou haſt cauſe to ſigh. 
ho Alas! who would not mourn that knew the 


youth-? who would not weep till tears refuſed to 
flow ? 


Seven days they ſat by Otho, who lay on the 
ground, in dumb ſorrow ; on the eighth the Her- 
mit thus addreſſed him : 


n to Nature, Otho, haſt thon paid. Let 
Reaſon and Religion now bear ſway, Deaf is the 
ear of the dead ; nor can your fighs penetrate the 
grave, Reſume your fortitude, and be a man, 
Shall the patience that reſiſted human violence, 
now prove rebellious to the Lord of heaven? 


Or ho. 


Bleſſed be thy voice, O worthy Hermit! oft 
has 
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has it chaſed deſpair from my ſoul. I will reſume 
myſelf, though I muſt diſclaim the Stoic's pride, 
Nor aim at cold Philoſophy's ſtern power, whoſe 
higheſt glory is, to mould man's heart till it be- f 
come unfeeling as a ſtone, Though Reaſon and Wi 
Religion acquieſce, and. whiſper thoſe I mourn ver. 
are ſate beyond the toil, the vanity, of human WM vl 
life; ill feeble Nature claims a right to ſigh. rap 


A dream from Heaven had calmed Sabina's Wi itt, 
mind. She joined his two friends, and mildly ur- 
ged him to riſe, He fuffered the bath to be pre- 
pared,. and again gave the feaſt of joy. 1 


Rutha beheld Lord Arco at a diſtance ; Gelin bre 
and Zila, with the infant-train, approached the Wi” 
bower. He received them with the warmth of WW 
affection; preſented them to his friends, on whoſe 
hearts their worth had og ere We time fixed af 
laſting empire. th 


The glow of rapture which beamed on each ner 
eye, rendered their reception a voluptuous ſcene, n 
Lord Arco acknowledged his gratitude to Otho in 
the warmeſt ſtyle. Gelin and Zila eyed him as 2 
ſuperior being, to whom the warmeſt praiſe was 
due. — As a father who long had mourned 
his childrens abſence, whom neceſſity had dri 
ven to diſtant climes, ſees them reſtored to his 
view, and gives his aged heart a looſe to jo, 


fuch emotions ſprung 1 in the Hermit's foul. . 
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ned with joy on ſo lovely a groupe, and felt | 
mpathetic tear dim his venerable eye. | 


Zila, fair Zila, like Beauty's Queen, uncon- 
ious of her charms, approaching Otho with re- 
rerential awe, yet ſoftened by the mildneſs of his 
bok, her ſmile made them gueſs the ſeraph's 
rpture, She forced him to praiſe the heavenly 
wers, Who with ſuch glory bleſſed his chequered 
le, as once to have had the great, the godlike 
power of bleſſing excellence and worth like hers, 
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Thus happy were the noble gueſts, Friend- 
tip, Admiration, and Love, erected a ſtable em- 
pre in every heart. Otho forgot his wo, and 


ze up his heart to joy; when thus the Hermit 
addreſſed Lord Arco, 


Forgive, my Noble Lord, my bold requeſt, if 
[hould wiſh to hear the birth of Gelin. Firſt when 
bs plaintive tale approached mine ear, my heart 
nſenſibly abſolved his crime: his virtue, carried 
bthe extremeſt point, plunged him into the diſ- 
nal line of Vice. 


Lord Axco. | 
llluſtrious Hermit! what canſt thou, or any 
i{ theſe venerable friends, demand, that would not 
url from my indebted lips to give you joy? 


Hear then a tale as yet hid from the youth, 
ad which 1 now diſcloſe to ſacred Friendſhip. 
X. When; 
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EN ha 
* When Hymen's bliſsful] bond conveyed the » 
dear Virgina to my arms, happineſs and joy for- 
ſook their Halcyon groves, and centered in my br: 
breaſt : but Lucina frowned: on our union, jeaWM but 
lous of ſuch felicity. Years rolled away, and nM ul 
pledge to crown our bliſs. My fondneſs was un 
abated ; but Virgina grew penſive, ſhunned { [ 
ciety, and ſought the lonely wild, whilſt het a 
weeping eye announced her inward wo. Alarm 1 
ed at fo ſad a change, to divert her chagrin nel; 
carried her to a ſeat J poſſeſs on the borders « 
the Cyonian ſea, ) 
: fare 
One day, whilſt airing on the ſands, a flo onc 
forced us to take ſhelter in an adjoining wood bi 
whoſe thick foliage ſcreened us from element din 
wrath. A gang of gypſies were ſeated near, in ac 
dulging themſelves in all the luxury of life, Th 
roar of unmixed mirth reſounded: through th : 
wood; when, in midſt of their feſtivity, the o tes 
ficers of the law put a ſtop to the mirthful ſcene tha 
Some were taken by ſurpriſe; others fied away lat 
and found ſecurity in their ſwiftneſs from . tat 
fangs of Juſtice, ten 
When the noiſe ſubſided, I advanced to behol 1 
the ſcene; when a ſmiling infant moved towarq ka 
me with a tearful eye, like the rays of the ſun i ate 
a ſtorm, and might have ſoftened adamant. fn: 
flew to its relief; when holding out its bre fill 
hand, and graſping my finger, that I yet feel e 


divine pulſation, which ſcized my Brart wich mo 


tha 


E 


dan parental fondneſs, I preſſed the ſweet child 
v my breaſt, whilſt his tender heart, alarmed by 
kar, eaſed itſelf by ſobbing aloud. I ſoothed the 
brely babe, demanding who were his parents; 
hut looking with his eloquent eyes in my face, 
auld repeat nothing but Gelin, Gelin, 


It was thus, O Gelin ! Heaven fir threw you 
m my care :—and ſince, the powers above can 
mince, I have treated you with a parent's fond- 
nels, 


No clown felling timber to purchaſe his daily 
are, finding by chance a pearl that ſets him at 
once above neceſſity, could hug it more cloſe to 
is brealt than 1 did this lovely babe. 1 carried 
him to Virgina 3 who caught him in her arms; 
aid the ſweet prattler hid his head in her boſom. 
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This child, ſaid I, has been ſtole by thoſe gyp- 
ſes; let us try to reſtore him to his parents ; if 
that fail, we will adopt him for our own. This 
ki thought made a placid ſmile ſpread over her 


ſatures : ſhe bedewed his infant - face with her 
tender tears, 


- . 4d 
mr = 


We put him in the carriage, and drove home, 
laving a ſervant to obſerve if any came to ſearch 
ater him, with orders to bring them to my pre- 
lence, Some hours after a woman arrived, who 
llled the air with her cries; wildly demanding 
Celia from every buſh and tree. He brought her 
X 2 to 
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to -my preſence by delulive hopes of finding the 
child. 


I aſked if the infant ſhe ſearched after was he 


own? To which ſhe anſwered, Ves; but truth 1 
did not correſpond with her tale. I clothed my wot 
viſage with terror, and ſternly adjured her to re-. 
veal the myſtery, as ſhe valued life. Her eye we: 
avoided the gaze of inſpection, and let them fall ne. 
to the ground. mo 
PE 

How, wretch ! ſaid I, raiſing my tone, could #7! 
thou tear ſo ſweet a lamb from his native fold, ne 
and leave it to devouring wolves a prey? Arti ©: 
thou not afraid of Heaven's anger falling on thy tot 
guilty head? — She thought he had been dead, acc 


and burſt into tears, O angelic Innocence! ſhe u 
cried, art thou then dead! thou whom [I loved un 
with a mother's fondneſs! She roared like a tiger lin 
deprived of her young; and gave me at laſt the ¶ bi 
truth in theſe words. bul 


' Muſt a wretch like me detain your noble ear, vo 
and palt errors be puniſhed with appearing * hig 
Truth will make me leſs vile. of 


Though now in the gypſy line, my infant day 
were nurſed with affection; till Love led my ſteps 
aſtray, and Fancy perverted reaſon and advice, fan 
I married a youth whom my heart approved; ſo nat 
which my friends ſaw me no more, By a trail pa 


of youthtul follies our mcney fled away. After d 
many 


3 


many unſucceſsful ſchemes, my huſband joined the 
oyply gang; and though my ſoul abhorred their 
plan of lite, I loved him too well to ſtay behind. 


Two months ſince, paſſing by this place, a thick 
wood ſheltered us by day, whilſt plunder employed 
ys by night. One day, paſſiug by a fiſherman's 
mean hut, I ſpied a ſweet boy, who ran toward 
ne. My heart beat with rapture ; and ſome de- 
mon whiſpered me to carry him off: no perſon 
zppeared to retard my flight, I received a loud 
lan :pplauſe from the gang, who hoped to ſhare with 
old, ne fo rich a prize. Ar firit I meant to fell him 
to advantage. But at laſt my heart was fo glued 
to the babe, that I refiſted all offers, reſolving to 
adopt him for my own, When revelling to-day 
in the woods, my huſband had the child in his 
arms, we fled at the approach of Juſtice, I ſaw 
tim fly away with the boy ; and truſting to the 
witneſs of my feet, got away. On finding my 
buband without the infant, I eagerly demanded 
Fhere he was. He ſaid, he had dropt him in the 
wood, left he had been caught. I then curſed 
him in the bitterneſs of my heart; and, heedleſs 


« danger, 1 flew back, and ſearched all the woods 
u yain, 


Alas ! fome wild beaſt has torn my lovely in- 
fant! At this ſhe burſt into all the fury of deſpe- 
nate wo. The child by accident came into the 
parlour ; and inſtantly ſhe paſſed from the extreme 
a grief to the wild extravagance of joy. Such a 
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whirl of warring paſſions hurt her ſenſes; ſhe 
fainted away. Gelin knew her at once; and ryn- 


ning forward, with a look of pity implored my E 
aid, She recovered, and preſt the child to her m 
breaſt, de 

10 

Hapleſs woman! ſaid I, renounce for ever the U 
paths of vice, reclaim your huſband, and I wil th 
give you the comforts of life: ill ſuited to your of 
native taſte are ſuch ignoble ways. But go with ch 


my ſervant, inquire out the parents of this child; m. 
let your own feelings teach you their wo. 


They went, but fruitleſs was their ſearch: the {:: 
fiſherman diſappeared at that inſtant, and could ſe⸗ 
not be found, When her huſband appeared, ane 
look of modeſty was painted on his brow : I found Ge 
him more unfortunate than wicked, and made 
him ruler over my ground ; and have alternately | 
rejoiced at their progreſs in virtue, and ſhunning WW un 
with care each inlet to vice. This was ſome years WI my 
before the birth of Zila; and as we reſolved to i i 
adopt him for our own, I appointed each ſervant 
I had with me a reſidence on the ſpot, that the 
ſecret of his birth might never be known, pre 


The gypſy gave me a picture which hung at WI 0 
the child's breaſt, hoping it would one day er-: up 
plain the myſtery of his birth He then pulled WF till 
out a little caſe, and diſplayed it to his gueiis -- 
it was the portrait of a beautiful woman, richly _ 


ſet with the pearls of the Eaſt, (ra 
The bn 
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The Hermit viewed it with an attentive gaze. 
Ti He roſe with emotion; his eyes ſparkling uncom- 
er mon fire, —exclaimed alond, Myſterious Provi- 

dence ! with what alluſion doſt thou mock mine 

ge? or do I view the image of Uſebia? Dear 
he WI Vicbia, whither again wouldſt thou turn my 
ill WH thoughts? He ftraightway uncovered the neck 
ur of Gelinz and, finding the well-known mark, 
ith caiped him in his arms, crying, O Alranchid ! 
d; y fon! my ſon! 


Had a loſty mountain flown at onee to the 
the ea, and left in its place a barren vale, it could 
ſcarce have produced more ſurpriſe : — A filence, 
more emphatic than any language, enſued, till 
belin thus began. 


ade | 
tely Gracious powers ! and have I found a father, 
ing under this ſacred venerable form! Explain this 


myltery, moſt renowned of men; for yet methinks 
t is ſome wonderous dream. 


Lila kneeled at his feet, bedewing them with a 
precious ſtream; and every cheek was wet with 
tears of joy, Lord Arco, Rutha, Otho, wiſhed 
to ſpeak ; but ſuch an unexpected turn of chance 
ſuppreſſed each avenue, and made them dumb, 
vl, after long revolving, Otho ſpoke. 


What complicated wonders now emerge, and 
iraw the curtain, moſt renowned of men, that 
kng concealed thy intereſting tale! No idle ear 
can 
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mortal! draw the veil; diſcloſe thoſe truths ve 
long have wiſhed to know. 


HERMIIr. 


Alas ! how ſhall I recal paſt ſcenes, or draw 
from oblivion the gholts of former joys, ſince deep 
in the ſilent tomb lie the hopes of my youth? 
But as flowers ſpring up in a barren wild, — ſo 
unexpected pleaſures ruffle my frame, and excite 
ſtrange emotions in a ſoul long ſince dedicated to 
the God of Peace. 


Though long immured in a wild, and ſunk in a} 


Hermit's ſober garb, in me you behold a prince, 
ſon of Alranchid, King of Zathia, heir of the 
crown, and loved by the people: no language 
but Adulation ever reached mine ear. 


The King gave me birth, with a right to rule; 
but he gave a nobler bleſſing in appointing me a 
tutor of Learning and Virtue, whoſe ſoul glowed 
with rapture at ſublime themes,. and infuſed in 
my young mind a thirſt after the ſacred fount: 
Sobriety and Virtue were my firſt choice, and 
ſtopped mine ear to Ple aſure's ſyren voice, 


He attended me to different courts, His pene- 
tration inſpired me with proper views. | every 
where bewailed the calamity of kings, as truth 
undefiled ſeldom reaches a royal ear; and te- 


ſolved, if yl came to the throne, to make both 
compatib! (7 


can here devour your words; ſpeak then, exalted 


lo 1 


ampatible, and chaſe Corruption away, But 
toſe aereal notions are fled, like the vapours of a 
team. Fate abſorbed my growing honours, and 
\umbled me in the duſt, 


Returning to court, my fame ſpread through 
de land. The learned flocked in crouds to viſit 
ne, and bleſſed the heir of the throne, 


Simplicius, an excellent philoſopher, made a noiſe 
that period for his rare endowmeats, but chiefly for 
bs ſimplicity and auſterity of life, I urged Alboſad 
to accompany me to his retreat. He complied ; 
ad we found in his excellent ſoul more than Fancy 
ud formed, and greedily drank the treaſures of 
nidorm that lowed in ſweet periods from his 
tongue His bower was fixed on the banks of a 
rnding ſtream, with thick groves, and every 
king that can inſpire rural tranquillity. With 
this exalted mortal we ſpent many hours: ſub. 
ime intelligence poſſeſſed his ſoul, whoſe lofty i- 
dzas made ns glow with tranſports all divine, 


One day, leaving Alboſad and him in keen diſ- 
pute, I ſtole into the garden to enjoy the air. In 
a arbour, fronting a caſcade, I ſpied a maid, 
vhoſe noble form ſurpaſſed all I had ever beheld, 
de reſembled thoſe divine nymphs whom Maho- 
net ſets apart to ſolace the bleſſed in paradiſe, 
0n viewing me, ſhe fled with amazing ſwiftneſs, 
ud left me motionleſs with wonder, 


* 


1 


I mentioned the viſion to Simplicius; who turn 
ed the diſcourſe another way, and artfully ſhun 
ned the theme. I likewiſe concealed my diſtre 
from Alboſad, from a knowledge of his ſeruples 
but we found Simplicius had a daughter of peer 
leſs beauty, whoſe mind he had enriched with e 
very treaſure that adorns humanity, 


We urged greatly to behold his Phoenix; tha 


was the name ſhe went by. But we found it dil o 
ficult to make him comply. Beware, O Prince lde 
he ſaid with a ſigh. This lamb is all my ſtore Fi 
Practiſe not on her tender heart, as you woulk l 
wiſh to proſper on the throne. * 
She appeared. Divine Uſebia burſt on my ra # 
vithed view, as the ſun emerges from black clouds te f 

and throws a luſtre on the world. The graces 0 
her mind were quite complete. She touched th U 
Jyre, and accompanied it with her heavenly voice on 
which quickly fixed my doom. How did I cheriſſ | 

the firſt approach of love, and give myſelf up tt 
the plealing violence? Alboſad trembled when H 3. 
found my paſſion ſerious, and ſtrove afliduouſly ind 
divert its courſe. But my heart was for ever tt ur 
ed beyond the power of time to cure. *f 
rich 


The ſtern Simplicius refuſed his daughter to my 
arms, and had her ſecluded from my view, Ht 
kneeled at my feet, and with a flood of tears cried 
Dear Prince, pull not ruin on my white lock: 


nor let my child diſgrace the throne, You arg 
Q 
CONT: 


1 


antratted to the Princeſs Senobia; that marriage 
one can ſecure the ſtate, Princes muſt not wed 
ike common men, nor indulge their wayward 
aſhons. My dear Prince, he exclaimed ! pity 
nold man, who could lay down life for your 
ike, but cannot renounce my fame. I wept, ra- 
rd, ſupplicated, He melted at my tears; but 
zmained inexorable. Rs 


Diſtracted at his refuſal, I flew home; nor durſt 
lboſad offer cold reaſons to my fury, I fell into 
iferer, and feigned myſelf worſe than I was in 
tality; and plunged the King and nobles in an 
aceſs of wo, Alboſad alone knew the truth ; but 
lat he never would reveal. Simplicius wrung his 
lands, crying, O ſacred Virtue ! dear muſt I pay 
lr following thy divine rule. 


Uſebia, on whoſe heart a mutual paſſion was 
ben grafted, hearing my danger, betrayed the 
ual ſecret, 


Alboſad, ſaid T, my dear Albofad ! prefling his 
land to my lips, refuſe not this laſt requelt to 
four Prince, I am dying; but convey Simplicius 
ad Uſebia to my apartment, and 1 will bleſs you 
mh my laſt breath. — He bathed my hand with 
stears, and ſobbed ſo bitterly, I repented having 
cited fuch lively grief. My dear Prince, he ſaid, 
Mm ſhall be obeyed ; the certain approach of your 
ler makes every obſtacle fly,—He brought them 
Kupht to my apartment; and being ordered fi- 
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lence by the phyſicians, a private interview vas . 
not difficult, Oh! how my heart fluttered ax 
the lovely form, and almoſt betrayed itſelf by 


tranſports ! I 
. | how 

I caught Simplicius by the hand; and he ba. wu 
thed mine with his tears, Dear Prince, ſaid he! ft 
wou'd Heaven had placed you a ſhepherd on you. WW ton 
der hill! how would my heart have exulted at WM ny 
this union? But the King; —ah! Prince; the WW an 
King. fer 
ſebi 

He thought me dying; and, at my warm re. 

queſt joined with Alboſad's, he left Ulebia to , 


watch by me. When we were alone, I diſcovered MM thy! 
the deceit love had made me practiſe; and beg - big] 
ged ſhe would favour my deſign as the valued my i 
life. ; colc 


Love is an eloquent pleader. Though at firſt ks 
averſe to comply, ſhe at laſt conſented with ſo mo- cou 
deſt a grace, that joy filled my breaſt, and pale int 
Diſeaſe fled away. 


Having concerted our plan, ſoon after my reco-Wff con 
very ſhe met me in a vale, I drove her in my eha-· ¶ pe 
riot to a good old prieſt, whom I had previouſꝗſ clo; 
gained to my views, who ſealed the indiſſoluble 
vow, and united me to all I loved on earth. | 
carried her to a ſweet retreat, and taſted the mo 
ſublime pleaſures mortals can enjoy below. BJ 


degrees {he vuvciled the treaſures of her * 
5 b! 
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«ich I found, when put in balance, ontweighed 
he grandeur of a crown, 


[ wrote to Alboſad ; who inſtantly flew to my 
wer, I claſped him to my heart, begging he 
mould forgive my firſt deceit. Oh! taid he with 
Agb, may you ever find in love a ſolace for the 
honours you have Joſt: for, ah! it is moſt certain, 
ny dear Prince, that with his Majeſty you are un- 
dane, It was a more difficult taſk to appeaſe the 
lern pride of Simplicius, nor would he ſee U- 
ſebia for a ſeaſon, 


Alas! my Prince, ſaid he, thou haſt undone 
thyſelf, and ruined the Rate : for in ſpite of the 
lich tranſports which now dim your fight, I for- 
ke the death of Fame. — Hold, ſaid I, thou 
cold Philoſopher ; impair not my felicity by idle 
dreams; Ultebia will one day become the brighteſt 
wel of my crown: her virtue will refine the 


court, and make my Royal Father own her excel- 
knee, 


Good my Lord, he calmly replied, you muſt 
conceal your union for a while ; Prudence whi- 
pers that ſevere deceit, And ſhall Suſpicion 
cloud her ſpotleſs fame? ſhall my Utebia live to 
be ſuſpected? Ah ! Prince, how dear has your 
bore and honour colt my child, —— His ſwelling 
heart ſuppreſſed further ſpeech ; and he left us 
u ſeeming diſmay, 


Proud 


C194 ] 
Proud Philoſophy ! ſaid I, how ſhall J conquer 
this unfeeling virtue, and make him conceiye the 


vaſtneſs of our bliſs. 2 


Soon after this, Uſebia made me the happy 
father of a ſmiling boy. I called him Alranchig, 
after the King, and thought he would one day 
rule the ſtate, Next year ſhe bleſſed me with 2 
daughter; and my heart could * ſcarce rein in my 
joy. Even the ſtern Simplicius wore the face of 
content, And next year Alranſacher came, and 
I fancied myſelf at the top of felicity. So much 
was I glued to the dear pledges, that, when for- 
ced to be at court, I trembled, leſt ſuch exceſ 
of bliſs ſhould ſoon expire ; and could not be ab- 
ſent from where my treaſure lay. 


My ſtory with Uſebia never reached the King's 
ear, ſo much was I beloved. The courtiers con- 
nived at my ſecluſion, which they attributed to a 
wrong cauſe. But he feared Philoſophy would 
harden my heart, and ſent an embaſſy for the 
Princeſs Senobia to come to court. — Oh! 
how my heart fainted at her preſence, as decency 
obliged me to pay her outward reſpect. She was 
of a ſtately preſence, and majeſtic mien : but 
mine eyes had ſeen Uſebia, which made my heart 
inſenſible to every other form. 


Unluckily ſhe was pleaſed with my appearance; 
but my coldneſs alarmed her pride Her eyes 
were quicker than the King's; and * 


© as 1 
of my neglect, which almoſt drove him to mad- 
nels. 


He aſſembled the wiſeſt of his ſenators, and or- 
tered me to appear. The treaty was read, where 
t was made an article of peace betwixt the two 
lates, to unite them together by our marriage, 


Struck dumb with a mixture of warring paſ- 
ions, I could not reply for a long while. At laſt 
laroſe, and expxtiated on the cruelty of enſlaving 
tings in a point ſo nice: That the ſoul was free; 
and no power on earth could diQate to taſte, — 
n The King ſtarted up in a rage, crying, Is this 
b. be reſult of your fine ſtudies, to rebel againſt your 
ather and your king, to ruin the ſtate, and bring 
on fire and ſword ? Prepare to obey my will, or 


„ du ſhall repent in a dungeon. And he left the 
; alembly with a frown, 


The courtiers begged of me to comply, as re- 
lſtance could never avail, I retired without ut- 
tring a word, glorying in having given Uſebia 
o great a proof of my affection. 


When I entered the palace, the King ſent me 
a meſſage, to expect him in my apartment. 
| had not then an angry king to combat with, 
but a tender father, who kneeled at my feet, ſup- 
picating me to pity his old age, and not plunge 
le kingdom in ruin. O Royal Father! I ex- 
tamed, overwhelm not your fon with mortal 

* | ſhame, 
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Game, Ariſe, moſt ſacred Majeſty ! ariſe; let r. 
your miſerable ſon expire at the impoſſibility of WW ins, 
giving you content, 
| le 
And art thou then deaf to the calls of Nature? Ling 
ſaid he, riſing in a rage. Die, wretch ! and he He « 
drew a ſword. I made bare the point of my rde 
breaſt, crying, Strike, thou author of my life. 
Here pierce this ſtubborn heart, whoſe feelings a- It 
lone make me reſiſt your will. Take away my wh 
life ; but leave me truth and innocence, cs 
| | lad 
He held up the ſharp point; but Nature drop - ie a 
ped it on the ground, and he ruſhed from me in 
violent agitations. form 
ned ! 
I was immediately arreſted in the King's name, Mir t. 
and kept priſoner i in my apartment, which | heard alt 
was to continue till I complied with his will. l; 
| m Fa 
The news ſoon ſpread abroad, and reached U- Age! 
ſebia's ear; who would have riſked all to har 
flown to my relief. But Simplicius told her 19 gu 
would haſten my ruin. S 
le ke 
One evening a meſſage from Senobia let me kao 
me was to viſit my retreat — She came; and re Had 
flecting on the part I was to act, covered me with re 
bluſhes She diſmiſſed her train; and we gazed Jou 1 
at each other in ſilence. Generous friends, tin a 


of my dilemma : fo circumſtanced, how could | 


addre Le 


C 0997 U 
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[ come, O Prince! to give you liberty. The 
ling has granted that favour to my tears. Though 
te cauſe of your confinement might alarm my 
mide, time I preſume will blot it away. 


| threw myſelf at her feet, and bathed them 
ich my tears. Adorable Princeſs! ſaid I, on 
ur juſtice I throw my life. Pity me, Gracious 
lady ; for I am already married, — Theſe words, 
op- e the lightning's flaſh, changed her mien, as 


e ine mild beams of the ſun ſuddenly ſunk in a 


km, She roſe, with fury in her eyes, — Mar- 
fed ! ſhe exclaimed, Heard I arighr? Was it 
br this I was brought to court, that you might 
mlt in my diſgrace ? Traitor, I will be reven- 
el; and ſhe flew away in a rage. - My heart fled, 
nFancy's powerful wing, to Uſebia, and ſolaced 
mlt in her mildneſs. 


But ſleep departed from mine eyes, whilſt the 
flage-ſwain was lulled to repoſe. Next morning 
de keeper, with his face bathed in tears, told me 
mh a trembling voice, I behoved to follow him 
ba dungeon. Such is the will of the King. O 
Ice ! impute it not to me. You are free, if 
u wiſh liberty. Should my life anſwer for it, 
Mm are free. 


Lead, ſaid J, thon generous mortal! lend to 
7 tue 
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che dungeon: in all I can I will obey the King 
J entered into a diſmal vault, where I was chair 
ed like a felon. Alboſad entered one night, 
ruſhed to his arms in ſpite of my chains; and h 
lift up his voice, and wept. He told me, the Prin 
ceſs bad informed the King of my marriage; 
was their intention to keep it a ſecret ; to diſſol 
my claim to Uſebia, and unite me to Senohi 
Vain chimeras! Nature might go to wreck; þ 
Uſebia was fixed in my heart; nor could violence 
alter a ſoul like mine, 


A month rolled away in this ſtate, which ſeen 
ed to me a thouſand ages. One evening Simp 
cius and Alboſad came to the dungeon. I recey 
ved them with tranſport, and eagerly aſked f 
Uſebia. 


The former ſhea a flood of tears, which gave 
ſad alarm to my ſoul. Alas! Prince, faid he, 
ſebia is no more, Heaven has broke your ſoft e 
chantment, and called her to the ſkies, He the 
told me of my daughter's death, who was born: 
ter her brothers. 


Amana, like a flower blaſted, ſickened and die 
- Which, with her ſorrow for your diſgrace, prey 
on her ipirits, and haſtened her doom. 


Uſebia dead ! I exclaimed, and fainted aw: 
On recovering, I was quite frantic, — Lead me, 


cried, to the gloomy vale; unite me in death 
tho 


1 


loſe love, which will give charms to the terrific 
Ing ! And thou, cruel philoſopher ! how durſt 
wlay my Uſebia in the duſt ? 


[then gave the keeper a treaſure, which en- 
iched him at once; and we all left the dungeon, 


Tl | viſiting the tomb of Uſebia, I filled the air 
obi n beart-felt anguiſh, on which I read theſe 


xrds, 


Here lie the aſhes of Uſebia, whoſe ſpotleſs af- 
tion for Alranſacher laid her in an early tomb. 


0 how thoſe characters tore my ſoul. I threw 
nſelf on the earth, where I lamented a whole 
wath in all the luxury of wo, quite regardleſs of 
he precepts of the ſage. Alboſad ſat with me in 
limb ſorrow, till Simplicius reminded me I had 
nother pledge to loſe. Alranched having died 
bme time before this period, they brought the 
ad to my view, which convinced me ſomething 
t earth {till demanded my care, 


| perceived Simplicius's aim was to make me 
onply with the King's will, who iſſued orders 
rough the kingdom to have me taken. My ſoul 
reed the mean ſentiment, though I diſſembled 
D) rages 


wa | went to. my houſe, where the ghoſts of my 
ried felicity glared in my view, and drove me 
deſpair, The picture of Uſebia hung round 

2 2 tte 


E 


the neck of my ſon, I uſed to gaze on both, til 
my cries frightened the infant. 


One day Alboſad, with his nurſe, carried hi 
on the water for amuſement ; ſo childiſh was 1 b. 
come, I waited on the ſhore to behold their courſſ 
How ſhall J recolle& the ſad ſcene? A viole 
ſtorm, at one ſweep, buried all my treaſure in th 
deep. I raved ; execrated the powers above 
and but for them that ſtood on the beach, I ha 
plunged in, and ſought my child in the waves, 


A form appeared, floating on the ſurface of th 
deep. A longboat was ſent to its relief, an 
caught up Alboſad, ready to ſink in death, 
was carried to my houſe, where every human a 
was tried to aſſiſt him. But a fever enſued, whic 


made his life doubtful tor a ſeaſon, be 
01 

Simplicius attended with zeal and affection. ſa 
went to the chamber of Alboſad, graſped bl © 
hand, but could only weep. When he was qui de 


out of danger, I left him, and threw myſelf 0 
the ground, invoking Death to finiſh my wo, an 
convey my ſoul to thoſe I loved. 


But Heaven, whoſe wiſdom exceeds mortal ke 
came to my aid, and in a viſion taught my ſtub 
bora heart obedience and duty, 


Ti 


The Wiſdom of PRO VI DENCE vin- 
dicated: A Viſion. 


METHouGHT a being of more than mortal 
beauty, with fair locks and ſplendid wings, ſtood 
before me; and, touching me with a wondrous 
rod, ſaid, Ariſe, and follow me, thou child of 
duſt; come, and behold the juſtice of the Moſt 


High, and ceaſe your idle murmurs, 


I] mounted with him through the air, till ] felt 
myſelf on the top of an exceeding high mountain, 
from whole lofty ſummit I beheld the earth as a 
ſpeck below; the ſtars of heaven ſeemed to roll 
beneath my ſeet, and looked like ſo many worlds 
on fire, A ſcene altogether glorious burſt on my 
raviſhed view; whilſt the verdure of the moun- 
tain on which I trod excited emotions not to be 
deſcribed, a choir of melodious birds warbled out 
notes ravithing beyond mortal conception. 


At a diſtance I beheld a ſpacious building, whoſe 
gates were of fine gold, reflecting back the rays 
df light that beamed on it with unſufferable iplen- 
dour. They flaw open at our approach. — But 
lcan give no deſcription of the court, nor the glo- 
nous figures that were placed round as guards, 
An awful filence, and conſcious unworthineſs, 
damped every heart, whillt the raviſhing found 
proceeding 


5 


proceeding from the inner court, declared the vaſt- 


neſs of their telicity, and the bliſsfulneſs of its | 


gueſts. Oh! happy end ſaid I, of a ſhort-lived 
probation ! What are the toils, the perils, of 
mortals, compared with ſuch rewards? Here will 
I reſt for ever, happy in the privilege of ſuch bliſs, 
With this view I retired to the inner court, at 
whoſe entry a venerable figure, with looks of com- 
placent gravity, ſtood centinel. I beheld many 
rejected who offered a liſt of their deeds; but 
they fled from the touchſtone of Truth, as ya- 
pours before the wind. 


Alas! faid I to my guide, trembling, and in 
terror, how ſhall I perſuade the angel to admit 
me to yonder regions ? for never .again ſhall I re- 
fide in our fleeting world, or remain from whence 
my joys have taken flight, 


Vain mortal! ſaid my guide, yon muſt taſte 
death ere you can enter thoſe ſublime abodes, nor 
are you yet worthy of ſuch felicity, —when the 
tranſient evils of a fleeting lite have force to make 
you renounce your duties, 


Dareſt thou queſtion power Almighty ? or ſay 
to heaven and earth's Eternal King, Oh ! where- 
fore in thine anger doſt thou this? Haſt thou er: 


plored the counſels of the Moſt High? or knoweſt 


thou his reaſon for acting to the children of men! 
When other methods. fail, he ſends affliction to 


refine and rouſe their hearts; to raiſe them from 
: earth's 
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earth's fluctuating ſcenes, and fix them on the 
ſable joys of Heaven. 


Behold that glorious arch that rolls with fuch 
nconceivable ſplendour, inhabited, for aught you 
know, with beings ſuperior to man, and capable 
of praiſmg God in more exalted ſtrains, —Know- 
et thou their order in the univerſe ? and for what 
end their light touches the earth below ? Till 
thou canſt account for thoſe tranſactions, ceaſe to 
repine at infinite direction, or call in queſtion his 
divine decrees ;—but try to reap ſuch ſalutary 
ſruits as reſignation confers on the humble ſoul, 
Go kiſs the rod, nor longer repine at the deter- 
mination of God, Is he not diffuſed in all his 
works ? In every herb and tree the ſacred truth 
s evident. The time is approaching when thou 
ſhalt be wiſe as the angels above. Thy buſineſs 
below is to obey and be virtuous : for the know- 
ldge that purifies the heart deſcends from the e- 
verlaſting fountain of truth and rectitude; and to 


that quarter do thou apply for aid to guide thee 


through the difficult journey of human life, — till 
Death draw aſide the curtain of mortality, and 
Faith be loſt in bliſsful viſion, 


I felt unſpeakable emotions as he ſpoke ; and, 
ſpringing up, was ready to confeſs his internal 
aid, when the ſcene vaniſhed, and left me on the 
ground. 


I viewed my dream as a favourable hint from 
my 
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my guardian ſpirit, to render me ſolicitous to 
gain the favour of my Almighty Maker, whoſe 
frown comprehends all miſery, and in whoſe ſmile 
is endleſs joy. | "x3: 7 


Divine wiſdom ſwept away the miſt from the 
eye of my mind. I viewed the evils that oppreſs 
the juſt, as diſguiſed bleſſings ſent by Heaven to 
expunge the ſecret faults of thoſe that ſeem moſt 
virtuous, : 


I reſolved to dedicate the reſt of my days to the 
ſtudy of Wiſdom. Uſebia, all my precious ones, 
were dead; my bonds were broke to things be- 
low; the world appeared a deſert to my view, 
If I remained at court, I muſt either marry Se- 
nobia, or behold a weeping king and father at 
my feet. I put up a number of jewels, ſome 
cloaths, but chiefly that ſuit in which I was uni- 
ted to Uſebia; and after appriſing the Kang, 
Simplicius, and Alboſad, that they would never 
ſee me more, I left the kingdom, diſmiſſing my 
guide at every ſtage to prevent diſcovery. 


The fame of Ludovico had often reached mine 
ear, I reſolved to ſhelter myſelf under the wings 
of Wiſdom and Virtue. But ere I reached this 
kingdom, he had left the world, and Agendemon 
had aſcended the throne; which changed my 
plan. I found the dwelling of an anchorite in this 
wilderneſs, and rendered it fit for myſelf Conceal- 


ing my cloaths and books in a cheſt, I buried my 
jewels 


1 s 


erels in the earth, I have ſince enjoyed the 
rueſt felicity, in tracing in his works below the 
hotſteps of the Deity, and ſometimes being uſe- 
hl to my brethren of men. — Thus, O Gelin! is 
pur dream accompliſhed, though obſcured at the 
reſent time from your view. — How wonderfal is 
he finger of Heaven! how blind, how ignorant, 
he ſons of men 


He ceaſed : all his audience ſtill ſat mute; for 
it the events of his wondrous tale had made ſoft 


he noſture ſwim in every eye. — Otho revered him 
es, erond all words, and thus expreſſed the fulneſs of 
Ye” ; 


lis ſoul, 


Inſtructive is thy intereſting tale, illuſtrious Her- 
mt, More than monarch ! ruler of thyſelf ! Bleſ- 
:d be the hour my feeble arm preſerved, and kept 


u Won Ruin's jaw your only hope; perhaps the le- 
"5 Wal heir of a moſt potent realm. Mourn not, good 
der Word Arco, at his flight. He came, by Heaven's 
my Wipintment, here to weep, to ſave my life from 
neditated guile, almoſt by miracle to find his fire, 
vi ad bleſs his evening-hours with pureſt joy. 
ngs Rur RA. 
cis WH 0 Hermit! let us join in grateful praiſe, that 
non Ale viciſſitudes that hurt your peace produced at 
my Ad ſo uſeful a diſcovery. — But let us all accom- 
this ny Lord Arco to view the chapel founded by 
cal- be Queen, Her noble virtuous heart will melt in 
my A a tears, 
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tears, and learn inſtruction from your wondrou: 
tale, 


Mean time, Alphonſo, I muſt pave your way 
and ſmooth the bitter news to poor Alzira,—Comg 
at the time I fixed: I wiſh ſhe knew how muc 
the has to grieve, 


CHA 
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Ome, thou divine nymph of placid mien! 

come, Patience, from thy bleſt abode ! child 
of Religion and Virtue come, and bring thy mild- 
ſoothing powers, and teach Alzira's heart to 
hear the blow. Make her hopes to heaven aſcend, 
chere grief like her's alone can find relief. 


See, ſhe walks alone! her boſom heaves with 


ſrelling guſts of wo. Hark! her voice replete 
zich anguiſh, invades the filent grove, 


ALZIRA, 

Oh, Alonzo ! art thou then low, thou ſoul of 
tnderneſs and truth? Honour and Fame attend- 
d thy ſteps. Alas! thy virtuous ſenſibility lies 
flen: in the tomb. O Death! why didſt thou take 
is by halves? Strike, thou grim tyrant ! ſtrike : 
Al:ra's ſpirit longs to join with Alonzo's ; nor 
vill kis joy be complete till ſhe approach. 


Rutha, Otho, the Hermit, and Alphonſo, drew 
gh; but kept ſilence a while out of a ſacred re- 
race to her wo. 


Daughter of Sorrow, ſaid the Hermit, juſt are 
dy tears, and flow from ſo laudable a ſource, 
tu not to mourn were offending virtue. But let 
| A a2 the 
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the precepts of age inform thy youth to guard 4. 
gainſt the ſad exceſs : for once, like thee, O maig 
I loved to madneſs; but Heaven ſnatched away 


; Y 

the idol I adored, to fix my attention on things a- . 
bove. | erf 
for, 


God views the ſoul moſt ready for the ſkies: 
beholds how ſtruggling Virtue boldly toils againſt L 
the allurements that oppoſe the fight. Leſt ſad WM he 
Depravity the conqueſt mar, he ſends Diſeaſe and Wl vis 
Death to ſeal the triumph; takes th: immortal WW tat: 
foul to bliſs above, which helps to wean remaining Wl ve. 
friends from earth, when all they loved in this WM gat 
vale below has taken wing. It gives a warning 
voice, which ſounds emphatically, Prepare; for þ 
ſoon like me you mult lie down in death ! 


AL71RA, | 

Though my heart is fad, moſt venerable ſage, 
now find conſolation in my wo. Laſt night a 
thining viſion or dream compoſed my ſoul, | 

I beheld Alonzo more beautiful than when * 
tal. Ariſe, ſaid he, fair Alzira ! take a gbimpſe 
of my felicity, and ceaſe to mourn, I flew with 
him through the air an unmeaſurable ſpace, and 
found myſelf in a fragrant grove, whoſe beauty 
exceeds deſcription, Here, my Alzira, ſaiq; he, 


will I wait for you, Soon ſhall we be united to 
part no more, . 


O tuo. 
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ay Wl Your grief, fair Alzira ! has diſturbed your 

a Wl fancy whilſt you ſlept; though dreams are won- 
terful, and make impreſſions we cannot account 
lor, 


nt Laſt evening I ſat in the bower, reflecting on 
ſad che varied ſcenes of my life ; and ſure methinks I 
md vas broad awake; when, clothed in his robes of 
tal late, with that majeſtic mien which forced awe, 


ing WM great Agendemon ſtood before my view; and 
this Wl glaring by me with a ſtately pace, he thus began, 
ing | 

for An empty ſhade is all that now remains of A- 


rendemon, once your lawful king; and in this 
pace I now inhabit kings have no power : Virtue 
only claims ſuperior rank; and what men toil and 
iruggle for below, is diſregarded by the King of 
heaven, although their end be juſt. What then 
muſt wait the wretch, who, by corruption, guile, 
and malice, cheats his brother? — Injured O- 
tho! thou haſt been oppreſſed by my race. The 
recent memory of your matchleſs wrongs haunts 
Agendemon, now beyond the tomb. 


I wiſhed to ſoothe the mighty ghoſt, but ſud- 


denly he vaniſhed from my view. 


Hermit, 


Illuſive forms impreſs our ſleeping hours, which 
mock the power of Reafon to explain, But this 
important 


(HO, 
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important truth we all believe, that, once cons. 
ned within the ſilent tomb, a deep emphatic 6. 
lence ever reigns ; nor can the king. nor peaſant 
burſt thoſe bounds, to interfere with idle ſchemes 
below, till that loud clarion burſt through earth' 
vaſt bounds, and make each priſoner ſtart to life 
and form, 


| But come, Lord Arco now will chide our ſay : 


let us go viſit your illuſtrious Queen, and view 
the noble fabric ſhe has reared. 


Alphonſo gave the picture to Alzira, She view- 
ed it heedfully, then ſhed ſome tears. Her father 
bleſſed the precious drops, as gentle harbingers of 
mellowed wo, 


They accompanied the Hermit to his cell. He Wl oy 
arrayed himſelf in his marriage-cloaths, in that Wl þli 
ſuit in which he was united to Uſebia ; and when WM the 
he appeared, the venerable Hermit was loſt in the Wil Sh 
Monarch's dignified mien. Lord Arco and Gelin Wl gte 
met them in the wood; and the rapid chariot ſoon dr. 
drove them to the ſweet retreat. ſer 


The Queen received them with politeneſs and 
affection. Thoſe old courtiers reminded her of WM hat 
the days that were paſt, when the ſun-beams of thi 
power gilded her brow ; and as the pearly drops Wi pr: 
of dew moiſten the morning-roſe, ſo Memory ſtart- per 
ed in either eye a tear. Rutha aſked, how ber Wl wh 
time paſſed away? and ſhe thus pictured out the 


peaceful ſcene, 
Pleaſant 


ali 
ft 
(ant 
mes 
th's 

life 


ay: 
ie 


ther 
5 of 


He 
hat 
hen 
the 
elin 
000 


and 
of 
; of 
ops 
art 


her | 


the 


ant 


E 


pleaſant as the calm deſcent of a fummer's 
we, paſs our days in this quiet retreat Re- 
jgion and Reaſon preſide over all our actions, 
ud render their recollection free from pain; e- 
qually removed from that grimace and auſterity 
that throws over the angel a gloomy veil, and that 
kvity and freedom which, by ſoaring above the 
rrejudice that fetters, often flies beyond decency 
ud truth. 


Here the Muſes are cultivated with care, and all 
the arts of Apollo; with every grace that can ad- 
ern the ſoul, with Virtue, Harmony, and Wiſ- 
dom. 


An exalted woman, whom Heaven ſent here to 
ſhow us virtue in a female form, preſides over the 
nymphs, and tunes their ſouls to ideas quite ſu- 
lime. To her inſtructive converfe I devote all 
the hours ſhe can ſpare from her nobler duties, 
dhe has got ſuch aſcendency over my ſoul, which 
glows with rapture at the excellent precepts that 
drop from her lips, that I always leave her pre- 
ſence with regret. 


We have ſome fele& fingers; others touch the 
harp and organ with ſkill ; when joined together, 
they produce complete harmony. This day a 
grand recital of hymns and ſacred ſongs is to be 
performed in the chapel : and hark ! the bel] tolls 


which ſummons all our choir, Will you, my 
Lords, 


Li 9 


Lords, attend our tuneful tribe, and honour with As 
your preſence our allembly ? 


The motion gave them great delight, The 
followed the Queen to the chapel, which was ad 
orned with elegant ſimplicity. 


The virgins were ranged in order according ty 
their different degrees. A curtain ſcreened the 
performers from view ; but they could ſurvey the 
aſſembly with eaſe. When their ſwelling nbte 
burit on the ravithed ear, O how they ſuppreſſed 
their breath, leſt it had ruſhed betwixt the or- 
gans of hearing and one melodious air! The Her- 
mit's ſoul diſſolved in ecſtaſy ; the heavenly muſic 
of Ulebia's voice ruſhed on his mind, and drench- 
ed his eyes in tears. They ſung tuch (trains as 
made them gueſs the harmony of Heaven; and 
raiſed ſuch noble feelings in their ſouls as wafted 
them at once above the ſkies, 


The muſic ceaſed, Each liſtening to hear more 
ſtrains, would not break filence with dull diſ- 
courſe ; when a reverend figure, preſſing through 
the croud, his ſilver locks hung adown his ſhoulders, 
his wrinkled face exempt trom decrepitude, with 
vivacity beaming in his eye, beſpoke the vigour 
that was paſt. He threw himſelf at the Kings 
feet, crying aloud, O Providence ! what, do | 
behold the features of my prince? O Alranchid: 
art thou alive, when the thoughts of your death 
have rent my heart with wo ? ; 

: 
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As one who fancies a ſpirit glares by his view, 

nds aghaſt ; ſo looked the Hermit, till the elo- 
nent eyes of Alboſad met his, and forced him to 
aclaim, Oh, Alboſad! thou dear inſtructor of 
py youth, can I believe my ſenſes ? or have thoſe 
kred walls, ſo near my ſolitude, concealed my 
fend? Myſterious powers! where would you 
urn my thoughts? 


from behind the ſereen the chief inſtructreſs of 
he virgin train advanced; with ſilent diguity ſhe 
bod and gazed. O — ſhe cried, it is the 
ane, O Alranchid! my Lord, my life, my 
ulband; — and ſhe fainted away. 


An alarm ſeized the virgin-train : one fairer 
lun the opening morn ran to her aſſiſtance, crys 
g; O my mother! my deareſt mother! help! 
kelp! I ſhall loſe her for ever; and bathed her 
ule face with filial tears. 


Am I awake ? cried the Hermit; or has the 


* rave delivered up Uſebia? Does not illuſiwe 
ough ne) tantaliſe me? Speak Alboſad, aud rid me 
ders, Nm the torture of ſuſpenſe, 

with 


ALBO$AD. 
No phantom, Prince, deceives your eyes, but 


ur Uſebia, conſtant, juſt, and true, The Her- 
hid! at caught her up, and ſhe revived in his arms. 
leath ! Uſebia, he cried ; dear Uſebia! art thou a- 


de? Thou whoſe death made me quit the world, 
B b and 
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and all the trifling glories of a crown. Whency 
come thoſe myſteries ſo thick upon me? Explair 
them, moſt exalted of thy ſex! Ah! me, I ſea 


my raſh ſecluſion has coſt thee many a tear, Y 
Uſe 

4 

Us EBIA. tim 


And art thou then reſtored to Uſebia, that 
greateſt, beſt, yet moſt diſtreſſed prince! He 
ſhall my grateful heart adore High Heaven, wh 
thus hath given ſuch ample bliſs below! An 
ſee, my Lord, your daughter; ſee Amana: thougM tbe 
bred within a cloiſter's calm abode, the virtues « 
her father ſwell her ſoul, \ 


He preſt the beauteous virgin to his heart 
and whilſt he gazed on her faultleſs form, parer 
tal fondneſs melred him in tears. —Gelin, who be 
held this emphatic ſcene, felt emotions too big fc 
utterance, He kneeled before Uſebia, and claiolM vit 
ed a ſhare in her maternal love. But when he, 
knew he was her ſon, who ſhe thought was b Fol 
ried in the deep, how did ſhe fold him in he ſpr 
arms, and'threw her grateful eyes in ſpeechleWi dar 
rapture to Heaven ! 6 Un 


The Queen approached Uſebia, and felt a mii (ad 
ture of pain and joy ruſh over her ſoul. She il be, 
ſiſted on their leaving the chapel till the myſteſ ert 
was explained, But the virgins, in whoſe preſen we 
the diſcovery was made, demanded to hear tf ny 


intereſting tale, The company thought the Us 


que 


1 IJ 


queſt was juſt; and having vented a little the rap- 
ure of her heart, Uſebia ſpoke as follows. 


+ 


You behold, illuſtrious Queen, how the fate of 
Uſebia is reverſed ; and you, O amiable virgins ! 
o whoſe improvement I have devoted ſo much 
time, mark how the finger of Providence, almoſt 
by miracle, completes my joy. And you, my 
nuch - loved Prince, where haſt thou been ſeclu- 
ed from Uſebia? where, O where, mourning her 
death, haſt thou fled from kingly power, and all 
be faſcinating ſplendours of a throne ? | 


When the rage of the King threw you into a 
dungeon, language is too faint to expreſs my wo. 
{had quickly flown to your relief; but my father 
lured me it would accelerate your doom. 


Two weeks paſſed, when one day he came to me 
rith importance in his looks. Come, Uſebia, fſaict 
be, prepare for a long journey; take Amana with 
jou, and meet the Prince your huſband, Joy 
n La rung up in my heart, as a pilgrim loſt in Night's 
cue dark gloom, perceives a ray of light, and revives, 
Under the guidance of my father, I travelled ſome 
days: and drawing nigh this place, a frightful 
ſadneſs covered his face. My dear Uſebia, ſaid 
he, child of my tendereſt love, now muit you ex- 
ert the precepts I have taught you ; think you 
are the wife of an illuſtrious Prince: but you are 
my daughter, heir of my painful ſtudies ; you are 
Uſebia, and mult be greater than a queen. 


B b 2 1 


L 196 ] 


I trembled from head to foot at this preamble 
but I begged my dear father to ſpeak freely, and 
tell me at once, if the Prince was dead. The 


Prince lives, faid he; but danger hovers over hi by 
head. By his conſent I muſt place thee ſecure Mi -c10a 
till the King's rage blow away, and both be uni jou 
ted in peace. Truth appeared in his word; WM nor 
I calmly reſigned. to his will. He had got letter 20d 
concerning the inſtitution of this plan; and wifhedM ler. 
me to repoſe under theſe ſacred walls till the ſtorn 
was palt, F 

18 

My father waited on the Queen; who quick lis 
appeared in perſon; and finding ſomething in m ny 
which gained her eſteem, ſhe gave me abſolut dle 
empire over the virgins. I had learned marim vie 
which were uſeful to their young minds; and in Gif 
fuſing them therein, tore me from thoughts morꝰ inf 
ſevere. W 1: 
10 


Three years elapfed, Hope raiſing deceitful fa 
brics, which Deſpair blew away, till Alboſad ar 
rived here, and ended at once my vain ſchemes 
O Alboſad ! doſt thou explain the myſtery, as 
verging to the extremeſt point of virtue made m 
father err. 


AL BOSAD. | m 

True, O Prince! Virtue roſe up to daſh pour © 
joys. That celeſtial light, meant to clear all er- n. 
ror from the ſoul, dazzled the weak eye of huma- tl 
nity, Py gazirg tco intenſely on the divine r. 
dance 
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fiance, he graſped a phantom, and loſt the ſa- 
ered form. 


When I peruſed your diſmal letter, I rent my 


cloaths in the bitterneſs of wo, The King, whom 


you had likewiſe appriſed of your flight, was in 
mortal ſorrow, I was ordered into his preſence; 
and, for the firſt time in my life, received with a 
tern air, | 


Hitherto Alboſad, ſaid he, I have viewed you 
25 a treaſure, to whole wiſe precepts my ſon owed 
his fame. I thought that ſon the faireſt jewel of 


my crown, who would one day make poſterity 
bles my name. — Where are now my ſanguine 


views? Blaſted by irregular paſſion. Diſgraced, 
diſnonoured is the heir of my throne, Traitor, 
inform me where he is fled, or a ſhameful death 
ſhall give poſterity an example, huw dreadful it is 
to tamper with a king, 


I threw myſelf at his feet, and proteſted my in- 
nocence with a flood of tears. I told him of your 
love and marriage with Uſebia ; how her father 
and I laboured in vain to ſtop its courſe; of her 
death, and your deſpair ; the ardour of Simplicius 
to make you comply to the King's will. He heard 
me with profound attention; heaving a deep figh, 
exclaimed aloud, O miſerable ſtate of royal great- 
neſs! unable to conquer paſſions that claſh with 
the peace of others, Go, and diſpatch manifeſtoes 
through 


[ 98. 3 


through all the kingdom, declaring, if the Prince 
appear, I will pardon all paſt offences, 


Couriers were diſpatched every where ; but in 
vain, Three years elapſed, and the King prey 
melancholy. The Princeſs Senobia being inform- 
ed-of the truth, and liking your perſon, waited to 
behold the iſſue, The King propoſed to marry 
her to your brother, and ſettle the kingdom on 
their heads; but ſhe did not reliſh the overture, 
and departed. 


Simplicius and I often mingled our tears toge- 
ther, or ſighed in filence, At laſt a profound me. 
lancholy ſeized his mind. He ſpoke in broken ac- 
cents, and ſhunned my company. — One evening 
I had a meſſage to attend him in haſte, I flew, 
and found him itretched on his bed, pale, and his 
viſage quite altered. 


Oh, Alboſad ! ſaid he, graſping my hand, my 
glais is almoſt run; life ebbs apace; and quickly 
I ſhall mingle with the duſt. 1 perceive mine er- 
ror too late; Virtue has deteated her own ſchemes, 
For, O Alboſad ! Uſebia ſtill lives. I ſecreted 
her to ſave the Prince; to produce peace, and fix 
him on the throne. Ah! me, I fear deſpair has 
finiſhed his courſe, What demon then concealed 
truth from my view, and made me cheriſh Vice 
in place of Virtue! He then told me of her reſl- 
dence ; of his amuſing her from time to time, with 


hopes of ſeeing the Prince, Why did I ſever my 
ſal 


nce 
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vid he, united by Heaven, much dearer to each 
ther than ſovereign rule? 


Go, Alboſad; after you have laid me into this 
nock tomb, go to Uſebia; unfold the truth 
o her ear; her virtue will draw a veil over my 
faults, and give to my memory her eſteem, 1 
hall meet her in regions above, where, purified 


by ſufferings, ſhe ſhall ſhine as a ſtar, 


Soon after this he expired, I laid him in that 
tomb you thought contained the aſhes of Uſebia, 
and watered it with tears. 


But, mindful of my promiſe to the dead, I fold 
my effects, bade adieu to Zathia, croſſed the ſea, 
and held on my way to this kingdom, One even- 
ng a ſtorm of thunder and lightning made me 
fly for thelter to a thick wood : — A ſmall hut at 
the entry afforded me an aſylum; the hoſpitable 
care of its owner convinced me, that Poverty 
vas no enemy to a noble ſoul, 


My kind hoſt aſked my adventures; and I a- 
muſed his ear with an intereſting tale. In return, 
he gave me the real hiſtory of his life. He was 


| 2 fiſherman. I found he had ſaved my Prince's 


ſon from the waves, who I long ago imagined 
vas buried in the deep, 


He then lived at the ſea- ſide. Being one day a- 
illing, he beheld ſomething floating; which ha- 
ving 
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ving drawn to his boat, found the ſweet infant; 
and quickly rowing to land, his wife aſſiſted him 
to evacuate the water he had ſwallowed. He re. 
vived, and they loved him as their own child, He 
deſcribed the picture which hung at his neck, 
which confirmed me in the truth. But one day 
they both went to draw fithes out of the boat: 
on their return, the child was gone; nor could 
their utmoſt ſearch ever find him; which ſo af- 
feed both, they retired to that quiet dwelling, 
ſtill trying in vain to regain their {tray ſheep. 


Though the hopes of his being in life were but 
faint, I built on them with a ſort of joy; and ta- 


king a grateful leave of my kind hoſt, whoſe name 


was Gelianus, I arrived here, where Uſebia ſtood 
in need of all the precepts of Simplicius. 


O Prince! what poignant wo has his error colt 
you both, though it took riſe from an excels of 
miſtaken virtue? Uſebia's ſorrow was blended 
with hope; yours, O Prince! was buried in the 
tomb. Religion came to her aid; and miniſtring 
angels taught her peace. — Oh! Alboſad, ſhe oft- 


en ſaid, Let the applauſe I have given to Fortitude 
and Patience be confirmed now by imitation. 


She related her ſtory in confidence to the Queen; 
who mingled her tears with the fair mourner's; 
and, at her requeſt, allowed me to remain and 
aſſiſt in the arduous taſk of forming the minds of 
youth, | 


Flattering 
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t; Flattering myſelf that the race of my Prince 
mould one day aſcend the throne, I have given 
© mana the learning fit for a Queen; whilſt U- 
le dia has given the poliſh, and added thoſe ſofter 
k, races of her ſex, which, when wilely uſed,” pro- 
ay ace univerfal ſway, 


id nus, O Prince! are you again united, after 
if. . eparation both thought eternal. Let hope in- 
& be more confidence. I have kept an intercourſe 

th ſome old courtiers, who {ill recogniſe Alran- 

cid: Your brother is dead without iſſue; the 
ur ingdom in commotion is threatened with uſurpa- 
don: let us then arouſe their loyal hearts, which 
nll with tranſport receive their king. 


The virgins begged to hear the Hermit's tale; 


rhich, together with Lord Arco's meeting with 
Gelin, filled them with admiration and joy. 


Lord Arco inſiſted on attending the Hermit and 
Uſebia to his towers, Alboſad ſet out to ſound 
de hearts of ' Alranchid's ſubjects. The Hermit 
rent once more to bid adieu to thoſe ſequeſtered 
mids, where, with a lover's ardour, he oft had 
woed fair Contemplation, Truth, and Virtue, 


He dug up the jewels he had buried in the 
arth, and preſented each of his friends with a 


kiliane piece. 


Farewell, he cried, thou calm grot, abode of 
KC innotence 


n 
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Innocence and peace. Henceforth may roſes floy. 
riſh round, and fragrant breezes ſcent the am- 
bient air, Ye trees, whoſe lofty branches hid me 
from the ſun, may never ravenous bird of prey 
lodge within your boughs, but ſweeteſt chai- 


riſters with rapturous notes inchant the filent 
dale. 


Oft did thoſe friends effay to part; ſuch harmo 
ny reſulted from their noble union, that partin 
ſeemed like breaking the chief ſtring of a tunefulf 
inſtrument, which mars the whole muſic. At la 
they reſolved to attend the Hermit to Lord Arcos 
where, after paſſing a while in joy, they departed a 
They took a tender leave of Zila and Gelin, whoſ@ : 
grateful ſoul diſſolved into tears, when he graſpe] 
the hand of Otho, 


Adieu! he cried, my deliverer : may Infamyl 
again perch on my brow when I forget my noblf 
| benefactor, 


The Queen was inconſolable at parting wit 
VUſebia. The virgins diſſolved into tears. Though 
her happineſs gave them ſincere j Joy, the thoughl 
of ſeeing her no more ſunk them in wo; and li 
left them dull, as the earth when the fun ſinks iq; 

to the ſea. 


Otho and Rutha ſought their native plac 
They met Avignor by the way; who was col 


Armed in the practice of virtue, The fair Almif 
thref 
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lou- threw herſelf at their feet, acknowledging them 
am- be authors of her felicity. 

| me 

pre The thoughts of procuring peace to others 
hoi. threw a placid joy over their hearts; and they 


chearfully committed their future happineſs to the 
care of Heaven, 
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ome, ye celeſtial ſpirits that whiſper inſtrue. ner 
tion to mortal ears! tune my lyre, and {well 
each line with your ſacred influence, that the my- Y 
ſtic meaning concealed under the preceding tale 
may flaſh on the reader's view; that Divine Pro- 
vidence may be exempted from blame, in ſpite off 
Virtue ſuffering below; leſt, like the towering ea- 
ele gazing at the ſun, yet quite blind to the power ibo 
that maketh it ſhine, they graſp the aereal ſhadow, 
and let the ſubſtance drop from their reach. P 


Alboſad reached the capital of Zathia. The a- 
ged courtiers knew him at once, He recounted 
the wondrous tale of Alranchid, and quickly thei 
ancient loyalty revived. They ſent a deputatici 
of the chief men at court to invite their lawful 
Prince to aſcend the thrope of his anceſtors. Al 
boſad, heedlels of his age, guided their ſteps to 
Lord Arco's towers; and pointing out the Prince 
to their view, they threw their caps on the ground 
faying, | 4 ſun 


Great Prince, I've for ever; — accept the ho- ner 
mage due from faithſul ſubjects, who ardentiy 
with to behold thee ſeated on thy father's throne [ 


Fer he who iu the defert commanded himſelf, an 
quietec 
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ieted each turbulent paſſion in the ſoul, muſt 
ray the ſcepire with wiſdom and juſtice. 


He raiſed them up, and received their gratula- 
ions with a majeitic grace. Pauſing a few mo- 
ue : nents, in gracetul acceuts he thus addreſſed them. 


Ye faithſul ſubjects, whoſe loyalty to me has 
xrompted you to traverſe unknown realms to ſeek 
jour lawful king, bleit be your inheritance in the 
and; may you flourith in pre-eminence above 
the reſt, as the lofty cedar lifts its towering head 
above the ſhrubs of the vale. 


But think not your King, who fled to the wilds 
to ſhun the elevation of earthly power, whom the 
rice of wiſdom in the thades conſtantly inſpired 
ith nobler views of grandeur than kings can 
karn on a throne, will now rejoice at fwaying a 
ſeeptre, though lawfully inherited by birth. Since 
lings are accountable for their ſacred truſt, and if 
baſed by human frailty, they deviate from Ju- 
lice's narrow line, what account fhall they render 
lp at laſt to the great King of kings? For as the 
mole under ground puſhes its way to the face of the 
ſun, yet blind to its invigorating ray; ſo obſcurely 


dark is the wiſdom of man to the moral govern- 
ment of God below, 


But I accept the throne of my anceſtors to rea- 
ile thoſe precepts retirement ſtamped on the mind; 
to prove their value by practice, as the light of 
heaven 
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heaven diſcovers the varied beauties diffuſed by the ay 
great author on every herb and flower, 


So ſpake Alranchid, whoſe ſoul was pregnant 
with ſublime wiſdom ; which expreſſed his thoughts Ar 
in ſuch alluring words as fixed them on the liſten." 
ing ear, as the harmony of ſounds ſubdues the ſoul. ab 
His ſubjects again proſtrated themſelves at his feet; 
repeating with emotion, Long live Alranchid, ou ph 
lawful King. | * 

Under Lord Arco's hoſpitable roof, Time fle\ * 
away on rapid wings. Exerting himſelf to regale 8 
his royal gueſt, he reſumed the hilarity of his ju , 
venile years, But the courtiers whiſpered in the 
royal ear, that anxiety was fixed on his ſubjede 
hearts till once they beheld him ſeated on tha ®? 
throne, > 

Diſmiſs me, good Lord Arco, ſaid the King: . 

let me purſue the deſtination of Heaven, which , 
calls me from the privacy of quiet life to the ar _ 
duous taſk of governing others. - 

How ſhall I part with thee ! ſaid Lord Arco; " 
how forego the treaſures of wiſdom that conſtant 
ly flow from thy lips! But thou art renowned | 
ſuperior to common men, and equal to the gift 11 

beſtowed on thee by the Moſt High muſt your du Th 
ty and great exertion be. But ſince thou mui 10 


depart, let Gelin and Zila remain, leſt deſponden 


cy ſeize mine age when left alone, like a blaſte 
tre 


N 


ee on the heath, whoſe once - flouriſhing branches 


the ie withering on the ground, 

* No ſolitary tree in a barren wild muſt Lord 
'bta Arco remain in his age; he whole generous heart 
vn foſtered the child of my love, when Fate's inevi- 
dul table cruel blow expoſed to deſtruction his infant - 
fers. Thou reached thy friendly arm to the or- 


phan plant; guarded from vile impreſſions his 
ſoung heart, by infuſing the ſacred precepts of 
ſirtue there. Thoſe precepts mult direct the flou- 
nlking branches to ſhelter the verierable trunk 
ſrom which they ſprung, and ſcreen it againſt the 
blaſts of devouring Time, 


I expe& Otho and Rutha here by noon, You, 
my Lord, muſt accompany them, and ſes me 
ſeated on the throne, The preſence of my friends 
will make me bold in the equitable diſcharge of 
Royal power; nor ſhall the noxious breath of 
Flattery poiſon mine ear, and relax the firm reſo- 
lution of my ſoul, No, thoſe ſelect friends, who 
revered the wiſdom of the ſage, will tremble at 
the uncertain tenure of human virtue, leſt Proſpe- 


r.ty's talſe glare lead to actions that would tarniſh 1 
the King. | "Ai 


By the ſun's decline Otho and Rutha arrived. [ 
Their ſpeed was accelerated by Friendihip's force. 
They congratulated the King on his near acceſ- 
lion to the throne ; prepared to attend him with 
alacrity and joy, In a ſhort time tliey imbarked 1 
with "Ui 


E 28 3 


with proſperous gales. Soon the towering moun- 
tains of Zathia met their eyes; the happy ſhores 
ſeemed ſolicitous to hail their King ; when at once 
darkneſs invaded the hemiſphere ; a ſtorm aroſe, 
which drove them from ſhore. The careful pilot 
exerted his ſkill, in coaſting up and down the ſhore, 
Teſt they had meaſured back the ſame track; but 
reſolved not to Jand till the thick ſhades ot night 
fed away, 


The firſt approach of Aurora calmed the ſtorm's 
rage. The waves ceaſed to ſwell in proud ſurges ; Wu 
the red ſtars ſparkled on high; their twinklings ende 
were reflected by the deep: when at once the 
ſwelling ſound of muſic aroſe, as if Apollo had iſe 1 
flown to earth to conſole with his divine. harp the 
horror occaſioned by the ſtorm, The misfortunes 
of Alranchid and Uſebia were ſung, with all the War 
diſaſters of their moving tale, mingled with lays 
ſo plaintive and fine, as melted the audience in- 
to tears. | 


What bliſsful ſounds, ſaid the King, ſoftly ſteal 
on our raviſhed ears, breaking the ſolemneſs of Modi 
the night, as if ſome tuneful angel touched tue 
lyre, to draw our melting hearts to hear his ſtrains! 


At the full approach of light, they beheld a 
ſweet retreat on the ſhore : A garden loaded with 
Tipe fruit, ſurrounded with trees that ſeemed coe- 
val with creaticn ; hills on each ſide, covered with 


ſheep. Nature grew ſweet and lovely ; the hea- 
vers 
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nens ſoft and ſerene. Each heart exulted at the 
res ¶ veaſing proſpect, and gave at once a ſhout of joy. 


ſc, . Quickly a youth appeared on ſhore, holding a 
lot White in his hand, whoſe melody had attracted their 
re, Witention. The King gave orders to the ay to 
at nd, but conceal his yy with care, 


The youth accoſted the Noble gueſts with an: 
r ſimple and ingenuous, but graceful and free, 
id invited them to take ſome refreſhment in the 
vuſe, with the ardor of hoſpitality, untainted with 
wdern guile. The King admired his eaſy ad- 
eſs, the ſolidity of his remarks, and fine taſte.. 
|: ſeemed ſome fair ſpirit of the grove, or Na- 
wre's rareſt work, matured by her hand alone, 
wore per fect than the art of courts in forming the 15 
tart of youth, He approached the ladies with 1 


the 
ays Nepectſul awe, as if the Graces had taught his k; 
in- Wn! the winning accents of refined addreſs. 


The inſide of the hower diſplayed the ſame: 
mple elegance. The King fancied himſelf in Ar- 
ia, and that the age of gold, ſo celebrated by 1 
ets, (till exiſted here. He aiked him of his $5 


teal 
3 of 
tue 


ins! irh and education. The youth, whoſe name 
ms Sylvander, anſwered him in theſe terms. 

d a 

vith My father, whoſe name is Melibeut, is ſole pro- 

coe - Whi'ttor of this vale, and yonder riſing hills. In 

«ith Ws youth he was bred at courts, and has ſeen: 


kn: but from him I have imbibed an tnvincihle- 
D d. 54 * - 


F/ 
| 


N 
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diſlike to thoſe ſcenes of luxury, where Vice, vn 
niſned over with ſeeming elegance, chokes th 
growth of virtue in the ſoul, and Julls her hallow 


ed voice into ſlumbers, B 
| aut 

But he early inſtructed me in every branch M ii 
literature, made me court the Muſes, with all Hear 
pollo's arts, — Muſic is my natural bent, froſ lar 
whoſe enchanting ſource my ſoul loſes every lau irt. 
guid impreſſion, ſoars above dull mortality, by Ao 
mitating ſounds which doubtleſs ſhall delight h Mund 
whole powers when earth and time is fled. 


Aſtronomy affords a laſting fund of entertain 
ment, pleaſure, and inſtruction. Thoſe celeſti pf 
wonders, exoiting admiration, makes the glory 
this world recede from my view. Whilſt I te dl 
my ſheep on yonder hill, a pure unmixed joy ſe 
tles in my ſoul. Nor am I uninſtructed in the a 
of war. An old friend of my father's aſſiſted hi 
in my education : being a warrior in his yout 
he has often deſcribed fcenes of battle. The d 


ceit of courtiers producing fatal effects, this co M 
firmed my taſte for ſimple life, where I glance e 
men from books, beholding the rocks on whit lhe 6 
they ſplit, whilſt I myſelf am ſuperior to ther he 0 
ging ſtorm, | 
Hi 

1 know love only in idea, having never yet * 


held an object fit to inſpire ſentiments ſo refine 
though I ſometimes anticipate that bliſsſul per! 
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zone of theſe delectable feaſts futurity has reſer- 
xd to treat my heart, 


But my father, fearful of its bad effects, often 
autions me againſt the poiſonous ſeduction. The 
ifaſters of our Royal Houſe, whoſe hiſtory you 
jeard from my ſong, were often printed on my 
art. Love tore away our brave Prince, whoſe 
irtue promiſed to inſtru the realm, Deſolation 


and, 


After mourning his fatal immature end, next to 
miracle he {till exiſts; his ſubjects exult at the 
happy change, and ſoon ſhall he aſcend the throne. 


My old tutor, perceiving his loyalty revive, ſet 
ut to court with the ardour of youth. He will 
end a meſſenger to us with the news as ſoon as 
nat glorious event is recorded in the annals of 
ur reign, 


My father Melibeus ſtill fleeps. I prolong with 
are the moments of his reſt; whilſt riſing with 
the dawn, I mark the duties of the day, and hail 
te opening ſplendours of the morn. 


His narration, ſo gracefully told, filled his ra- 
nlked audience with joy; though they ſtill doubt- 
dif all was not the effect of enchantment. 


Bleſſed youth! ſaid the King, whoſe heart the 
230-3 w.iJon 


llowed his flight, War and Famine ravaged the 


I 


wiſdom of a noble inſtructor has guarded from 
thoſe thouſand ſnares, thoſe mingled paſſions, thag 
warp unawares, and thwart the ardour of virtue 


m the ſoul. But want of trial will damp you T 
exertion z you muſt combat danger to try its force had 
By ſecluding yourſelf from the fury of your pa not 
ſions, you loſe the palm which victory beſtows WM the 
Follow me to court, where I go to wait on tha cou! 
King. He whom Adverſity muſt have taught forti MM rai 
tude, will ſurely advance your merit to renown, find 
| arg 
Oh! hold, thou revered form! ſaid the youth; 1 
"tempt not my virtue, feeble in itſelf, by ſo alu 7 
ring a bait, - Alas! the luſtre of Virtue is fain He 
below, and oft eclipſed by ſudden events. Rea beg 
jon, that divine ray, that pledge of heaven in tha 
foul, is often flenced by the loud roar of Paſſion 1 
too much indulged. Draw me not therefore from chi 
this calm receſs, where I enjoy a ſound mind, thai the 


MFrrinks not from inſpection's keeneſt probe; thai ſpe 
feels alacrity in exploring the works of God, quit hol 
untainted with the pangs of remorſe, Alas en 
ſhould J loſe ſuch felicity by the falſe inebriation gr: 
of a court, what honours can his Majeſty beſtow pli 
fit to balance a ſacrifice ſo high? 


The King was going to reply, when Melibeug ov 
entered the room. His venerable form excited at- 


tention. Age had ſilvered his hair whiter than in 
the fleece that covered his flock: though he kne W fu 
not the quality of his noble gueſts, his addreſ 


was polite and reſpectſul, expreſſing his joy chat 
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dis rural habitation afforded them an p of 
pence after the horrors of the florm. 


The King gazed at Melibeus ; and thought he 
had ſomewhere ſeen his features, though he could 
not recollect them with any force. He reſumed 
the ſubje& of taking Sylvander along with him to 
court, aſſured him of his intereſt with the King in 
taiſing him to honours ; confeſſing his fur priſe in 
finding a youth oppoſe ſo flattering a deſign with 
rguments too refined for his years. 


The aged eyes of Melibeus ſparkled with joy. 
He contemplated the face of the King; and thus 


Whoever thou art, O venerable ſtranger! that 
thus claimeſt an intereſt in our long - loſt king, may 
the peace of Heaven reſt in thine beart ! bleſs and 
ſpeed thy laudable deſigns, When 1 ſhall be- 
hold the ancient race of our kings lawfully fixed 
on the throne, in peace ſhall I deſcend to the 


grave, having ſeen my moſt ardent wiſh accom. 
pliſned below. 


I will accompany Sylvander to court, and watch 
over that virtue I have ſo carefully kept from that 
enſnaring ſcene: but, in real excellence, he is 
improved beyond my moſt ſanguine with, Should 
future times exalt him on high, the culture of his 
youth need never raiſe a bluſh upon his cheek. 


Soon 
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Soon after this the King ſet out, and carried 
them both to court; where his arrival was no 
ſooner known, than the whole city exulted with 
joy: bonfires gave ſplendour to the night, whilg 
the voice of Feltivity was reſounded from the neigh- 
bouring hills, | 


The chief Lords ruſhed with tranſport into the 


Royal preſence, eager to ſhow their delight at his 
reſtoration, He felt the warmth of their zeal touch | 


His heart; a train of mingled paſſions aſſailed his 
ſoul; his eyes dropped the trickling tear ; he ar- 
dently ſupplicated that Eternal Being, by whom 


princes rule, to fill his ſoul with wiſdom adapted 


to his high rank, that he might fall on proper 
meaſures to render ſuch worthy hearts completely 
happy. When old Melibeus perceived that his late 
gueſt was the King, delightful ſenſations tranſport- 
ed his breaſt; and, ſpite of his prudent modera- 
tion, he wept aloud, and felt ſuch emotions as 
made him retire. Sylvander attended him with 
filial piety, and fixed a deeper character of his 
worth on the heart of the King. 


His Majeſty was crowned with great pomp, and 
univerſal applauſe. What age had ſtole from the 
beauty of Uſebia, was ſupplied by dignity, anda 
majeſtic mien. She moved with ſo graceful an 
air, as if Nature had formed her to rule, When 
ſeated beſide his Majeſty on the throne, a certain 


radiance beamed from their looks, ſuperior to 
| the 


ne 
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the charms of youth, which inſpired their ſubjects 
with reſpe& and love. 


The pomp ſubſided; and as the epicure long: 
for ſome high-flavoured diſh, ſo eager was the 
King to be alone with the friends of his heart; 
where he Jaid the dignity of Majeſty aſide, and 
reciprocally taſted the charms of ſacred Friend- 
ſhip. 


Tell me, my friends, ſaid he, where ſhall I be- 
gin, Anarchy and barbariſm has over-run the 
foil, Ah me! when contending powers diſpute 
for poſſeſſion of a crown, the welfare of the ſub- 
jects is no part of their view, The coffers are ex- 
hauſted; the people are oppreſſed; ſalutary mea- 
ſures mult be fallen upon to ſtop theſe evils, and 
baniſh venal counſellors from the throne, 


The character of Melibeus and his ſon riſe in 
proportion as we view them nigh. Untainted loy- 
alty and gratitude are rare plants in the garden 
of the world; whoſe tender bloſſoms muſt be 
ſcreened with care, leſt, blaſted by the ſpecious 
breath of guile, they quickly wither and die, 


His friends aſſiſted him to put in practice his 
excellent rules. Lord Arco propoſed to viſit the 
priſons, to explore thoſe receptacles of ſilent wo, 
where Injuſtice aſſumes the form of Law, and 
cruelly ſports with Diſtreſs. 


Melibeus 
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Melibeus!and Sylvander attended the King when. 
they entered thoſe deſerted walls, the haunts 
of Poverty and Diſgrace, Many victims, who 
withed for death, as the only hope of liberty, were 
releaſed by their gracious king, and felt the pang 
of Poverty no more, 


What diimal place is this? ſaid the King, en- 
tering a long gallery, which led them to a room fl 
with grated windows, A venerable row of elms 
ſhaded it round, and gave a melancholy air to the 
gloomy manſion. 'The King ordered the windows 
to be opened, leſt the long-pent-up air might have 
bad effects. The. keeper pulled them up; a blaſt 
of wind blew a bit of paper from a corner ; Syl- 
vander caught it up, and, by the King's order, 
read as follows. 


Regard my ſituation, O God of Truth! deli- 
ver me, thou friend of the miterable. Thou art from 
everlaſting, and thy years have no end. Thou 
beholdeſt the vanity of the ſons of men, and canſt 
turn unjuſt counſels into air: ſudden emergencies 
ean diſconcert the plans of the crafty, and make 
the innocent ſhine as the ſtars of heaven. But in 
thee is ſafety, O Jehovah ! Thou canſt call up 
the minuteſt object in Nature to execute thy will; 
who then can ſtrive againſt power Almighty, 
or reſiſt thy abſolute decree? Exerciſe patience 
a little longer, O mine heart! nor let deſpair o- 
verwhelm thy courage... 


Oh-! 


WS 


em Oh! Heavens, faid Sylvander, ſighing aloud, 
us chat a noble mourner hath here regiſtered his 
ho ro? The ſavage beaſts aſſiſt each other; Man 
re Wooly, Reaſon's king, ſcatters deſtruction over his 
ag Wind. | | | 


Behold, ſaid the King, another paper, which 
he wind blows in yonder corner. Sylvander took 
Wi up, and thus proceeded, 


Ng 
he Roll on, ye ſtars of Heaven in brightneſs ! and 
hon moon, fair ruler of the Night, thy mild 


hams excite my ſoul to calmneſs! Oh! when 
hall my ſpirit be releaſed, and fly away from the 
ppreſſor's rage; — from the tender weakneſs of 
ny own heart, which bleeds with the remem- 
irance of what I have loſt ! Ye inviſible guards, 
hat hover round me, aſſume forms ſuited to my 
ew, and ſoothe this dreary gloom, Alas! ye 
efſed beings, ye cannot converſe with me till I 
ky aſide my mortal frame, and be myſelf a ſpirit. 
Soft then, ye painful reflections; leave me the 
dull calm of indifference. Yet a little while, and 
this aged heart, the ſport of cruel paſſions, will 
aſe to beat; and this gray head, intitled to wear 
idiadem, ſoon muſt mingle with clay. 


What tale of wo is this, ſaid the King, that 
ccident gives to our ears? Sure ſome myſtery 
les hid beneath thoſe lines. He inquired at the 


tener, who had occupied that chamber; who re- 
E e plied, 


a 
We * 


o 
* 
Ll 


E 


plied, he was but lately inveſted in his office; 
but heard, an old man had long been there immy- 
red; but was removed hence, he knew not where. 


We muſt diſcover the truth of this, ſaid the 
King, looking at the paper. Ha! diadem! he 
fays ; wonderful are the ways of Heaven, that ex- 
empts no rank from wo. 


Melibeus took the paper, examined the charac- 
ters with care, ſmote his breaſt, and cried aloud, 
What do I behold ? the hand-writing of my” 
Prince! Ah me! the unmerited ſufferings of my 
honoured maſter wring my ſoul with ſorrow ! 
flood of tears ſtopped his ſpeech : he fell to tha” 
ground, — Sylvander ſprung to his aſſiſtance, ſay 
ing, O my father! whence proceed thine emo4 
tions? What prince doſt thou mean? or who is 
thine honoured maſter ? 


Oh my ſon ! ſaid Melibeus, concealment would 
now be a crime. It is thy father, O Prince 
Pardon the deceit of an old man, who, urged b 
affection, and to fave thee from the fury of thi 
times, ſo long concealed thy Royal birth from 
thine ear, Behold my gracious ſovereign, hi 
cried, riſing, and throwing himſelf at his feet 
behold your nephew, lawful ſon of Prince Ran 
ſelmo, whoſe complaints Providence has brough 
to light by ſtrange means. Alas ! what bitte 
draughts has he quaffed from Sorrow's cup, whul 
I thought him filent in the tomb? Oh! wher 
{ha 
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de; | | 
Fu hall [ ſearch for the Royal mourner ? Pardon, 
re. eracious King, my irreverent tears. 

wy The King was mute with ſurpriſe ; Sylvander 


razed, as one ſeized with a palſy loſes all motion; 
the agitation of Gelin's heart was viſible in his 
yes; the ſimilarity of his kinſman's fate to his 
wa called for the ſympathetic tear. 


Thou wondrous old man, ſaid he to Melibens 
ruth is written in legible lines on thy venerable 
row, and clears thy tale from the ſhadow of de- 
it, But quickly draw aſide the veil which con- 
tonceals it from our view; ſure thy worth muſt 
charm our fouls, and make us bleſs the grandeur 
if humanity. 


Melibeus wiped the tear from his eyes, and thus 
woceeded. 


As a man unjuſtly immured in a gloomy cell 
aults at recovering liberty and light; ſo my 
heart adores High Heaven, that thus to the ear of 
ny King I can diſcover the truth, 


1 | 

* Your uncle, Prince Ranſelmo, was but a few 
Ran! pars older than your Majeſty. That affection he 
ugh bad for you in early life, had its baſis in ſimilar vir- 
bitte ts. He anticipated your growing fame, and oft- 
bill e bleſſed che hour of your birth, 
wher 
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When your. Majeſty refuſed to marry the Prin- 
ceſs Senobia, and was impriſoned by order of the 
King, his generous ſoul diſdained ſuch ignoble 
flavery on the freedom of your mind, He argued 
boldly with the King on the violence of his mea- 
fares ; demanded an interview with the Prince his 
nephew. The King, incenſed at his arrogance, I d 
peremptorily refuſed his requeſt, Perhaps my 
prince diſcloſed too much the reſentment with 
which he glowed. The King banithed him from 
court, to cloſe confinement in the tower of Euop- 
ſeon; whoſe ſituation was molt romantic; fine gar- che 
dens, with a large park, through which we were 
permitted to ſtray, (it had often been the reſidence Miro 
of former kings); from which we had a proſpe& of 
the ſea, and lofty mountains of Hypſelia. 


O Memory! thou grand repoſitory of ideas, by WM ret 
whoſe reflecting power we recollect paſt events, 
how mournfully pleaſant to me is the retroſpet ire 
of that period, when, by the lofty ſoul of my 
prince, our priſon became an inſtructive ſchool ! Go 


Dejected for the loſs of my liberty, Sadneſs co- 
vered my brow : though I rambled through woods 
and groves, the beautitul objects I beheld infpired MF do! 
me with no joy. pre 


One day the Prince carried me with him to the th: 
top of an exceeding high hill, from whoſe ſummit fur 


a grand proſpect opened to our view, He deſired 
m 


E | 


in- oc to fit down; and, after ſmiling at my aſpect, 
che poke as follows. 


ned Why, O Melibeus! art thou chagrined ? and 
ea-chy thy gaiety buried under ſo dark a gloom ? 
his By ſubmitting chearfully to the will of the King, 
ce, do my duty, and am tranquil ; whilſt you, by 
myMnurmuring at the blow, enſlave yourſelf, and fet- 
Jer the freedom of your mind, 


Caſt your eyes around this ſweet ſpot ; behold 
the varied beauties which ſolicit your attention. 
In ſuch an aſylum as this, your mind, diſengaged 
from the buſtle of a court, ſhould imbibe philoſo- 
phy from every herb and flower. 


Let us not waſte in ſtupid indolence this forced il 

by Wl retreat from active life, but impoſe a profound 1 
ats, ſlence upon our ſenſes, — by ſoaring above each 
dect fretful paſſion, riſe to contemplate celeſtial ſcenes, 
my by commencing an intimacy with the works of 
ö God, and admiring the harmony that reſults from 
the whole. oh 


Thus our priſon ſhall become the ſeat of Wif- i 
dom, where ſhe conſtantly reſides, diffaling mild #l p 
precepts over the ſoul. Bleſſed are they who 1 
practiſe what ſhe utters : they ſpring aloft from 
the the common track; the ſhadow of ignoble plea- | 
mill fure never dims their ſacred path. | 

| 
| 


1 
m Saying this, he led me toward à venerable Wit 
building vi 
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duilding on the ſummit of the hill; a thick grove 
ſnaded it round, and threw a ſolemnity over the 
whole. This pile, ſaid he, was the reſidence of 
an aftronomical ſage, whoſe rare endowments the 
King my father prized very high. Here are tele. 
ſcopes of a wondrous ſize, by which we examine 
the celeſtial gems that fparkle in the vault of 
heaven; whilſt we gaze, earth leſſens, and em- 
pires kings contend for, feem a toy. 


My preceptor has followed me to this retreat: 
his preſence will help our philoſophical ſtudies ; 
and thoſe ſublime pleaſures that attend ſuch noble 
purſuits, will balance our loſs of liberty. 


Great Prince, faid I, throwing myſelf at his | 
feet, your fortitude humbles me in the duſt, Hence 
let me copy ſo great an example, and clothe my 
mind with a robe of wiſdom. Thus our retreat 
ſhall reſemble the morning-miſt, which veils the 
beauties of creation from view, till the ſun chaſe 


the vapours away, and ſhed a luſtre on hill and 
dale, 


A ſpacious library belonged to the caſtle, where 
my prince ſpent his leiſure-hours, in ſelecting from 
the beſt authors treaſures to enrich the ſoul, Eve- 
ry clear evening we watched ſome hours on the 
hill, till I became enamoured of the celeſtial 
ſpheres. Enlarged beyond my own narrow circle, 


I felt a harmony reſembling thoſe radiant orbs 
_ thay 
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that move ſo regularly their courſe through the 
kies. 


Thus our time ſtole away like a pleaſing dream, 
which leaves a raviſhing impreſſion behind, till 
the news of your marriage with Uſebia, her death, 
and your flight from the kingdom, reached our 
ears. | 


This blow deprived my prince of his firmneſs, 
He ſunk into a deſpair which blaſted, our fabric of 
joy. Melibeus, ſaid he one day, your ſolicitude 
jor my peace ſenſibly affedts my heart: with care 
have I ſtudied your character, and am now going 
to give you a proof of my confidence. 


Alas ! Melibeus, poignant wo ſor my nephew's 
flight, with the irreparable loſs the kingdom mult 
ſultain by that dreadful blow, are not the only 
ſources of diſcontent your prince muſt feel, As 
the ſtormy wind agitates the calm ſurface of the 


great deep, ſo doth love ruffle a ſoul formerly 
ſerene, | 


You know the Princeſs Meliza accompanied her 
couſin Senobia to court. Obliged by my rank to 
be often with them, I quickly perceived ſomething 
in the charming Meliza that engaged my atten- 
tion, Superior beauty I had ſeen unmoved ; more 
engaging manners I had likewiſe beheld, which 
only gained my reſpect. Nothing before ever pe- 
netrated my heart, till I beheld this divine * | 

ur 
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Our ſentiments were reciprocal ; the ſublime ef. "7 
fence of Love quickly engages the heart, which 
occaſions that unſpeakable enthuſiaſm which veils 
every blemiſth, and renders eloquent the timid 
glance of fond deſire. 


Impatient to behold Meliza, I have bribed the 
guards : they confide in my probity and honour, 
that I will reſtore myſelf in two days. | 


Go, Melibeus, prepare for my departure; ima- 
gination on wing anticipates the ecſtaſy of meet- Wl; 
ing my Princeſs. By day-break we reached the 
city ; where, like an owl, my prince was forced | 
to ſhun the light; but ſent a letter to Meliza; who 
met him at night in the palace-gardens, How 
delightful were their firſt tranſports! Both be- ¶ dor 
wailed the public calamity, and renewed thoſe 
vows of conſtancy and truth, which never ended Mut 
but with their lives, 


We returned in ſecrecy to the tower, and reſu- 
med our former plan. But Love made ſolitude f 7, 
irkſome to my prince. He warmly ſolicited the ¶ lo- 
King to reſtore him to liberty. Alas ! the poiſon Bl j. 
of Suſpicion had deeply tainted the Royal mind. WI; , 
He ſuſpected the Prince was in colluſion with your HA! 
Majeſty's flight, and offered to his juſt demand a 


deaf ear. 


The Princeſs Senobia ſuffered indignant rage 


to ſwell her boſom againſt my prince. The pangs na 
of 


11 


if deſpiſed love tore her heart, which reſembled 
; troubled ſtream, whoſe proud current flows dark 
nd unequal] over craggy rocks, and ſpreads below 
ato empty froth with a rugged ſound, 


She diſcovered his paſſion for Meliza, and ex- 
ulted in the power of making him ſuffer in his 
urn; and fo lily ſettled her plan with the King, ſhe 
was on the eve of her departure ere Meliza knew 
er plan; and inſiſted as an article of keeping the 
Peace, the perpetual impriſonment of Prince Ran- 

ſelmo. 


Vindictive woman! thus to loſe the ſoftneſs of 
her ſex in paſſions ſo unamiable! How unlike the 
o Nair Meliza, whoſe mild conſtancy imitated the 
de ove ! and whoſe goodneſs, more than the power 
ole Mer her gold, procured a courier to tranſmit the 
led BY uuth of thoſe tranſactions to my Prince. 


Great exertion under complicated wo is only the 
ſu- province of elevated minds. The feeble race de- 
de pairs to conquer, and meanly ſinks under the 
he Wl blow. The lofty ſoul ſeeks ſuperior aid: though 
on BY je feels, as a man, the ſharpeſt edge of grief, he 
d. Ns wafted at laſt to a bleſſed aſylum in the regions 
of Fortitude and Patience, 


My Prince experienced thoſe viciflitudes : that 
fatal billet overwhelmed him in the deepeſt wo. 
ge he threw himſelf on a couch, vn he long re- 


3* WM nained in uſeleſs ſorrow. 
of . 1 
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I tried to ſoothe him with all mine art; but 9)" 
ſilent acquieſcence had the beſt effect. To op 
poſe to the rage of grief rhetorical flourithes o 
vain philoſophy, is like attempting to penetrate 
with a ſigh the ſolid rock. He feaſted on wo 
and ſeemed eager to court it alone; but a dignity 
appeared in his affliction, which penetrated ming 
Heart, and impoſed ſilence on my tongue, 


Dear Melibeus, ſaid he, there is a charm iq 
thine affection which wins me from wo; and next 
to the Princeſs Meliza, I hold you neareſt my 
heart. Come, then, aſht me to court PatiencfY 
From her mild retreat: though her draughts bi 
bitter, their effects are certainly divine. Stigma 
tized with infamy, I am here immured, accuſe 
of crimes my ſoul abhors. I muſt love Virtue foi 
Herſeif alone. Sure {he is more than an empty 
name. Her radiant charms cannot be eclipſed by 
human reproach. Her ineffable ſmiles will con 
fole my heart; and, next to the voice of Heaven 
raiſe me above the malice of men. 


I went to court with a letter to the King, toll d 
try if Nature would ſoften his heart, and blow the 
prejudice of Calumny away. But Melancholy had N l 
ſeized his heart. Weak, timid, irreſolute, he " 
durſt not infringe the articles he had ſigned with © 
the Princeſs. U 


Two years rolled over us in exile. My Prince 
felt the triumph of ccnſcience exalting him above 
injurious WM 
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injurious detraction. Let us nat fink, ſaid he, 
under the preſſure of Adverſity; but repel Fear 
by Hope; Grief, and every fretful paſſion, by 
Fortitude and conſcious Innocence. The influence 
of wicked counſels are not eternal. Though ele- 
mental war for a while darken the air, when the 
ſun ſhows his bright face on high, we ſoon. forget 
the horror of the ſtorm, 


Suddenly the King died; and your brother a- 
ſcended the throne, Flatterers got hold of his ear, 
WY and rendered him incxorable to every juſt petition 
ef my Prince; who at once grew penſive and ſad, 
at whole days with his arms acroſs, his eye fixed 
WJ on the ground, 


One night I awaked in great ſurpriſe, hearing 
a noiſe in my chamber. By the moon's light I 
MJ perceived my Prince, with ſuch anxiety of looks, 
as made me demand the cauſe with a loud voice. 


Dear Melibeus, ſaid he, you will now ſmile at 
my weakneſs. The phantoms of the night diſor- 
der my brain; nor can the voice of Reaſon give 
relief, Dreams, the ſporting of fancy, alarm 
mine heart: The Princeſs Meliza in tears ſolicits 
mine aid, This night 1 beheld her, pale and dif 
ordered, crying, Haſte, O Prince! ariſe, and fave 
me from ruin, 


MW There is ſomething; uncommon in this viſion, 
dich agitates my frame; nor can the vain ma- 
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zims of philoſophy amuſe my feelings. Ah! Me 
libeus, ſhould danger hover over Meliza ; ſhonlc 
that imperious woman Senobia, to revenge herſelf 
on me, force her to wed another! Alas! I can 
not deſcribe mine emotions. Come, let us be 
gone: no bolts nor bars ſhall longer guard me. 


og | th 
The tutor, who was in the ſecret, had horſes Sh 
without the walls. Undiſcovered we flipped out ga 
at a by-path, and long ere day were beyond pur- ſhi 
Fuit, au 
| wi 
We ſoon reached Senobia's kingdom. The Pr 
King her father was lately dead; and ſhe had a- M 
ſcended the throne, I found means to ſend a let- ob 
ter to Meliza; who quickly conveyed another toll m. 
my Prince, verifying his ſad preſages, by tellingM ve 
him the Queen began her reign, by almoſt foreing Q 
her to marry another, and had confined her to her yc 
apartment a cloſe priſoner upon refuſing, 1 
My Prince's emotions at this ſad news were ſo 
lively, I dreade? the ſeverity of their effects. I ur- MY tic 
ged him to perſuade the Princeſs to fly with him be 
ſrom perſecution : ſome blefſed ſpot would be de 
found an aſylum for ſuch faithful lovers. Ve 
| q 
Where would the Princeſs fly from herſelf, ſaid WM tt 


he, after violating the ſacred laws of her birth and 
rank? A pure veil of modeſty and truth ſcreens 
her from the bare propoſal of what might ſully Wl yc 


the lure of her fpotlc% life. I will diſcover my- Wl ©: 
ſelf | 
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ſelf to her father; paternal love may ſympathiſe, 
and give her to my affection, 


He ſpoke to the Prince; who felt the ardour of 
his affection, and undertook to ſoften the Queen. 
But as ſudden ſtorms ruffle the ſmooth ſurface of 
the deep, ſo did her anger burſt into indecent rage, 
She charged her uncle to give no ſanction to a va- 
gabond prince, who had loſt his liberty, and who 
I ſhould feel the edge of her reſentment, to curb his 
audacious hopes. She flew to Meliza, loaded her 
with bitter reproaches, bade her prepare to marry 
Prince Aſtyanax, or feel the effects of her rage. 
Meliza aſſerted the rights of Nature; avowed her 
obedience to her as a ſovereign, but declared no hu- 
man power ſhould make her violate the promiſe gi- 
ven to Prince Ranſelmo. Bold wretch ! ſaid the 
Queen, I will puniſh your arrogance 1n the 1dol of 
your wiſhes: He thall die; ere to-morrow's ſun he 


(hall ceaſe to be. And ſhe flew off like a fury. 


1 a- 
let- 
T tc | 


eing 


her 


e ſo 
ur- 
him 


be 


Meliza let my Prince know all theſe tranſac- 
tions; appointed him at a certain place to ex- 
pet her orders; and from her chamber at the 
dead of night iſſued forth the Princeſs and her fa- 
yourite maid. Though the bluſh of Modeſty 
glowed on her cheek, the ſeverity of her ſate au- 


ſaid MM thoriſed the bold does. 

and 

ens O Prince, ſhe ſaid, let us fly: Ruin hovers over 
ully WM your head: nor can Meliza be ſafe behind, Bleſſ. 


MYy* 


- ed beam of light ! he replied; how joy revives at 
ſe 


your 
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your words, and ſcatters the gloom of deſpair! 
The arduous attention of my whole life is too little 
recompence for ſuch felicity. 


They entered the chariot with the Princeſs's 
maid, We rode behind, and quickly reached our 
old tower. The keeper, diſmayed at our flight, 
had never diſcovered our being away. I procured 
a prieſt, who united them for ever. Never did 
Hymen ſmile on a more faithful pair, 


She bleſſed my Prince with a ſon, who was 
called Ranſelmo. She nurſed him herſelf ; which 
increaſed her delight, and endeared her to my 
Prince. — How Queen Senobia ſo long reſtrained 
her rage was ſurpriſing : at laſt it burſt out in vio- 
lence ke herſelf; ſhe accuſed my Prince as a 
traitor, inſiſted he might be ſtrictly confined. - The 
King did not oppoſe the torrent. My Prince was 
ſeized by the guards as he firayed through the 
fields. Reſiſtance was in vain. He reſigned in ſi- 
lence, ordering me to ſmooth the recital of the ſad 
tale to Meliza. 


Oh ! how ſhe wept, and ſupplicated the powers 
above to ſupport them under ſuch unmerited wo! 


My Prince was carried to an old tower, and 
guarded like a felon, I never got admittance but 
before one of his guards, But he ſtrove to mode- 


rate the ſorrow of his Princeſs by precepts molt i fv 
ſublime, loy 
Sure 


=D 


Sure there is a place of bliſs beyond the ſkies 
eto reward ſuch matchleſs ſufferers below, whoſe 
patience and mild acquieſcence triumphed over the 
inhuman fury of their ſavage perſecutors, 


— 


* Queen Senobia, to glut her implacable ire, ſent 

t, for the Princeſs Meliza, to puniſh her flight by 

:t Wl confinement, and torture my Prince by her ab- 

id Wl fence. But her rare qualities had gained the 

Y hearts of all the guards: they gave us notice of 

the deſign in time to elude the blow, | ſecreted 

as ber in the houſe of a friend, whoſe loyalty I knew 
ch BY no gold could corrupt. 


ed WM Fruſtrated in her view, Senobia's cruelty blaſt- 
10+ ed all our hope, and furniſhed with an early tomb 


3 2 Bl the molt affectionate of human beings. 

"he 

was Detained beyond my uſual period of viſiting the 
the 


Prince, judge the conſternation of my ſoul, on 


fi- finding the tower empty, the rooms and ſtair- caſe 
ſad Wl covered over with blood. I cried aloud, and fell 
en my face: the noiſe brought up an old man, 
ho occupied a low apartment, who gave me 
vers BY this detail, 
vo! | 
Oh! faithful ſervant of an injured prince, ceaſe 
and f to grieve ſor his inevitable ruin. The Queen, 
but enraged at miſſing the Princeſs, ſent a party to 
_ tl him in the tower. The keeper gave him a 
mo 


word ; and, with his valiant arm, he laid many 
low; but at laſt he fell, covered with wounds. 
Sure The 


11 


The bodies were interred by order of the King, ne 
and Silence inhabits the tower. pa 


Dumb ſorrow feſtered in my heart. The old 
man lifted me up, repeating the dreadful truth, 
which confirmed me in ſtupid wo. 


Alas! how was I to appear before the Princeſs! 
how kill her at once with my diſmal tale! 1 
| hovered about the gate till night, inſtead of going 
to her apartment as uſual; and I flung myſelf 
upon my bed to indulge deſpair. She trembled at 
my uncommon reſerve, and ſent Cleone, her fa- 
vourite maid, to order my immediate appearance, 
What could I do? my emotions were too exqui- 
ſite for diſguiſe. Inſtead of anſwering a thouſand I 
 qqueſtions in a breath, I burſt into tears, and fell 
at her feet. 


Speak, Melibeus, ſaid ſhe; tell me the work 
at once: but ſtrike me not dead with the horrors 
of ſuſpenſe. — Oh! hapleſs Princeſs, I cried, the 
Prince is dead; the ſavage 1 has killed him 
in the tower. 


Could we 3 angels in wo, they muſt have 
then reſembled Meliza; only a wildneſs dwelt in 
her eye, but no tear wet her cheek. Claſping her 
hands together, ſhe repeated, with emotion, Ran- 
ſelmo dead! Immortal powers, and does Meliza ſur- 
vive? Bleſſed are they whoſe ſorrow, like the drop- 


ping fount, diſſolves in tears. I dreaded the calm 
neſs 


1 


7, neſs of her grief, and wiſhed for a whirlwind of 
WH paſſion to exhauſt its rage. 


14 A month paſſed away ; her firmneſs exceeded 

b, belief: at laſt ſhe drooped, like a flower, whole 
ſohage, excluded from the ſun's ray, lofes its 
luſtre, and fades away. 


1 WM Oneevening, ordering Cleone and me to attend 
ng ber, raiſing herſelf up, her eyes ſparkling un- 
elk common fire, ſhe thus addreſſed us. 


i Hearken, ye faithful pair! to my laſt words, 
ce, e, whote matchleſs fympathy has ſolaced my 
ui- WJ bittereſt hours; and thou Melibeus, rare example 
nd of fidelity and truth, Heaven will reward thy at- 
ell WY ietion and zeal to the beſt of maſters. But, molt 

unfortunate of men, ſoon will the curtain drop 

that ends my bulineſs with mortal things. I ſhall 
ſt neet Ranſelmo in purer climes, where the law of 
ors WI Cruelty hath no ſway, There the perſecutor 
the all tremble, and be aſhamed : the righteous 
im judge cannot be biaſſed, but will beſtow a juſt 
retribution to every rank according to their works. 
To thy affetion I commit Ranſelmo. Be a fa- 
ther to bis infant years, O Melibeus! inſpire him 
with ſentiments equal to his birth: but conceal it 
ith care from his view; leſt reſentment fire his 
young heart, and pull on his head the rage of 
bis foes, 
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Take theſe jewels, ſnowing a caſket; what it 
contains will keep him above dependence, or ſa 
crificing truth to the caprice of others. But teach 
him unfeigned piety, which conſtitutes the no 
bleſt character of man: it inſpires the trueſt wif 
dom, and whiſpers peace to the afflicted ſoul. 
Here her ſtrength failed; and ſhe lay ſilent. 
anſwered her only with my tears; though mz 
heart took Heaven to witneſs with what fidelity I 
would obey her order, ; 


Soon after this, Cleone ſummoned me to her 
apartment : a ſacred triumph beamed in her eyes 
ſuperior to the weakneſs of her frame. Having 
kiſſed her ſonggith tenderneſs, ſhe gave him to my 
arma, ſaying, O Melibeus, 1 bequeath this dearſii 
pledge of thy maſter's love to thy care. Rear up 
the young immortal to purſuits worthy of ſuch 
noble views; and if departed ſpirits deign tc 
glance at human actions, mine ſhall hover rounc 
thy head, and aſſiſt the arduous taſk, Fare 
well, bleſſed mortals! our next meeting will in 
deed be joyful, where everlaſting happineſs hal 
crown our toil, 
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Oh ! how calmly ſhe expired, as if a ſeraph hac 
ſtole her breath, and ſtretched her in celeſtia 
flumbers ! I repaired to our old reſidence in th& 
tower, and filled the guards with ſorrow at m 
news. By their aid I depoſited her precious re 


mains in the vault, beſide the aſhes of forme 
Kings. 


* 
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1 married Cleone, whoſe veneration for the Prin- 
ceſs made her a fond mother to the Prince her ſon, 
Careful to fulfill my promiſe to the dead, I purcha- 
ſed yon retreat on the ſhore, where we eluded the 
courtier's ſnares, and all the guile of a court. I 
prevailed on the tutor to take up his abode with 
me, who conſented; and, ſince, our joint efforts 
have been to diſcharge our gratitude to the beſt 
Hof maſters, by forming with care the heart of 
Inis on. Cleone ated her part with zeal ; but ſhe 
died ſome years ago, and left him ſolely to our 

care, | 
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Thus, gracious King, ends my narration, tho' 
this paper declares the Prince died not in the 
Jower; but the reſt is clothed in myſtery, and 
quite impenetrable to my view, 


Wondrous are the events of thy tale, O Meli- 
beus! ſaid the King. The evils occaſioned by 
my raſh flight inſpire me with horror. That ac- 
tion, which the vain wiſdom of men dignified with 
ppplauſe, perhaps is reprobated by the King of 
Heaven, who allots to each mortal a ſphere of ac- 
tion; nor can he relinquiſh his poſt with impuni- 
ty for human ſufferings. 


Young Ranſelmo was preſented to the Queen 
md Amana, The charms of that amiable maid 
inſpired his heart with new ſenſations, which 
quickly grew too violent for reſtraint. Melibens- 

G g 2 tol 


it 
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told his Majeſty the truth; who rejoiced at ha- 

ving the power to make his nephew happy, and 

exalting to the higheſt pinacle of honour the wor · 
thy ſon of an unfortunate prince. 


The virgin-heart of Amana had caught the 
infection. With modeſt reluctance ſhe conſented 
to his bliſs, — Seldom did Hymen unite a more 
excellent pair, whoſe hearts, unimpreſſed by any 
other paſſion, glowed with ſo pure, ſo ardent a 
flame. When they appeared before the altar, 
ſuch elegance of form in Amana, veiled with a 
crimſon bluſh; ſuch a noble mien in Ranſelmo, 
with truth, honour, and virtue beaming on his 
brow, produced ſuch emotions in the audience 
that they melted into tears of joy, I 


Melibeus ſought the ſhade, to contemplate ſo Ml in 
blifsful an event alone; when at once his eye per- MI © 
ceived the tutor, and he gave an involuntary ſhout 
of joy. O Melibeus ! cried he, how ſhall I tell 
the farprifing truth? The Prince, our long-loſt MI t 
waiter, ſtill lives, For, in my journey to court, I MI p 
Joit my way by ſudden darkneſs, I alighted at tl 
an old pile of building, reſolved to ſhelter myſelf v 
till day. Perceiving a light from a window, I 
drew near, to view the inmates of ſo ancient a 
place. I beheld two men ſapporting another, who WI 1: 
was bending beneath age and pain. Curioſity 
crew me to the window; when the voice of wy Ml fl 
Prigce touched mine car, thus uttering, n 
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O generous friends! what heroiſm dwells in 
your ſouls, thus to cheriſh, at the riſk of life, a 
hapleſs prince, who can offer you nothing but 
tears! Death cannot now be far off, whoſe arrow 
at once will place me beyond wo. 


The well-known ſounds reached my heart: his 
figure, his air, convinced me it was he, Tranſ- 
ported beyond Diſcretion's bounds, Myſterious 
Providence, I cried, do I behold my Prince? and 
Jeaping in at the window, which was on the firſt 
floor, threw myſelf, in a frantic manner, at his 
feet, 


Aſtoniſhment ſeized my Prince and his friends. 
I loſt the power of utterance, which produced an 
intereſting ſcene But my Prince recogniſed me 
in ſpite of abſence and time; ſmote his breaſt, ane 
er- Wl exclaimed, 


ell Thou ſacred form of my old inſtructor! haſt 
oft chou left thy place of reſt to conſole thy forlorn 
I WH prince? Speak, bleſſed ſpirit ! nor think 1 dread 
at thy voice; for mine longs to be releaſed, and fly 
elf with thee to regions of peace. 


a I am no ſpirit, O Prince! I replied ; though IL 
ho WH long ago thought you roving amongit ſuperior 
ty beings. Bewildered in the dark, and finding you 
ay WH fill on earth, drove me to an excels which Reaſon 

mult condemn, 
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I recounted all that happened ſince we parted, 
which drew tears from his eyes — And lives Kan- 
ſelmo and Melibeus? ſaid he, with a voice faul- 

tering with emotion; and have I wept their death 
ſo long in vain ? — How dark are Heaven's ways 
to man ! 

This ating threw him into a ſever, which 
made us tremble for his life. I ſent an expreſs 
to you; but found you not. I judged you were 
at court. The Prince recovered beyond our hopes. 
I left him calm; but impatient to behold his ſon 
and Melibeus, | 


MNelibeus informed the King where the Prince 
reſided, who was impatient to behold his revered 
uncle. The Queen, Amana, and Ranſelmo at- 
tended; who, guided by the tutor and Melibeus, 
quickly reached the ancient hall. 


His Majeſty entered firſt, followed by the Queen. 
The meagre form of his injured uncle wounded 
his heart: he burſt into tears, and fell at his feet. 
Alas ! thou ſuffering martyr ! he cried ; what ſor- 
row have I innocently plunged you into ? but hate 
me not, thou heroic ſoul! but open now your 
heart to peace and joy, The Prince fell on the 
King's neck, ſaying, Ariſe, thou ſacred Majeſty 
of Zathia, To fee you ſo cancels my paſt af- 
fictions. 


The 
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The Queen elaſped him in her arms; bid him 
behold his ſon, ſeeing Ranſelmo enter. He ſprung 
to his father's breaſt; who preſſed him to his heart, 
and felt an agony of paternal joy. 


Image of my long-loſt wife ! he cried, inherit 
the virtues of her ſoul, and thou ſhalt be bleſſed. 
But whence comes this beam of light ! ſeeing A- 
mana kneeling, and bedewing his robe with her 
tears, It is my daughter, and thine, ſaid the 
King: I have given her to Ranſelmo; and by her 
mall thy race be multiplied. 


What glimpſe of paradiſe is given me below ? 
faid the Prince. Whilſt J had bid adieu to plea- 
ſure, and even defied Misfortune's preſſure to 
wound me further, the veil of Adverſity is torn 
away, the region of Calamity is ſucceeded by a 
fair field of joy. 


But eome, Melibeus, thou perfect pattern of 
fidelity and truth, why ſtandeſt thou at a diſtance 
from thy Prince? The rare virtues that reſide in 
thine heart, atone for half the vices of the age. 


The King informed his uncle, how far Meli- 
beus had given them his tale; but begged to know 
by what means he had eluded the fury of his foes. 
Ranſelmo ſighed at the reflection, but ſpoke as 
follows. 


Love, the ſweeteſt paſſion of the ſoul, once eroſſ- 
ed 
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ed in Senobia's heart, planted laſting furies 
in her breaſt. She wreaked her rage on me, 
whom ſhe ſuſpeted of fruſtrating the wifhes of 
her heart: her inhuman orders reaching the keep- 
er of the tower, he abhored the vile act; — 
informing me, with tears in his eyes, giving 
me a ſword, begging I would change cloaths 
with him, that the badge of royalty might not 
Haſten my ruin, No, ſaid I, thon generous 
man ; never ſhall my ſafety endanger your life; 
but give me the ſword; I ſhall ſell my own at a 
dear rate. He threw himſelf at my feet, begging 
1 would comply. At laſt, one of the guards took 
my robes, and I dreſſed myſelf in his; but when 
1 beheld him fall at my feet, whom they took for 
me, it ſwelled my rage to ſuch a pitch, I made 
many of them expire; but, fore wounded at laſt, 
I ſunk amongſt the ſlain, The keeper removed me 
to a place of ſilence, and got my wounds dreſſed; 
but two months expired ere I was able to leave my 
bed. The King thought I had fallen in the tower, 
and ordered me to be buried in ſilence. 


Impatient to behold my dear Princeſs, I ſet out 
one evening to her aſylum of peace. O judge the 
horror of my ſoul: the dreadful feelings that tore 
my heart, to find her numbered amongſt the dead, 
Melibeus and my fon beyond my reach. I raved 
and execrated, almoſt arraigned the providential 
{ſway of Heaven. 


My wounds bled afreſh; and a fever enſued, | 


which almolt coſt me my life: but Nature m_ . 
cus 
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ed, and I recovered to feel more wo. Having 
learned where the aſhes of Meliza were depoſited, 
of Wi 1 went to the vault, and claſped the cold urn in 
p- Wy arms, bedewing the vault with my tears. 
Look down, I would often cry, thou dear ſpirit of 
ng my murdered wife ! pity thy deſpairing huſband : 
hs Oh! let him rejoin thy bleſſed ſhade. — But how- 
ot ever laudable my ſorrow for the worthy deceaſed 
us was, I became culpable by the vallneſs of its ex- 


e; ceſs. 
a 
ng Having adorned the vault with flowers, from 


ok W which a flavour was exhaled, liker a bed of roſes 
en than the repoſitory of the dead, indulging myſelf 
for one evening in all that luxury of ſorrow, which 
de only ſouls penetrated like mine can ever conceive, 
till Nature, wore out by ſuch ſevere grief, 1 faint- 
ed away. 1 know not whether it was a dream or 
viſion; but 1 fancied myſelf flill in the vault, 
which on a ſudden was illuminated with a ſhining 
light. My wife's form, in reſplendent brightneſs, 
ſtood before me: immortal youth and beauty ſmi- 
led on her brow. Gazing at me with love and 
pity mixed in her eye, ſhe thus addreſſed me. 


out 
the 
ore 
ad, 
ved 
tial 


'1 am permitted by the Moſt High, who views 
with compaſſion the error of mortals, to allay your 
grief, and cure your ignorance, Dim is the wiſ- 
dom of man concerning the counſels of the Creator, 
eſe you would exult at my early releaſe from wo. 
I exiſt with God and angels, raviſhing beyond the 
glance of human faculties; and all to come is con- 
Hen ſummate 


ed, 
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ſummate felicity. Beware of indulging unavail- 
ing ſorrow : the filent clay feels not the trickling 
tear. Think on the pledge I left below, leſt he 
ſuffer by a parent's neglect. Let a tender regret 
ſupply the place of ſuch poignant wo : for ſoon as 
your thread of life is ſpun, I ſhall walt you to im- 
mortal felicity, which will ſoon obliterate all 
earthly ſorrow, She ceaſed: I was ruſhing to 
her arms, when ſhe vaniſhed, and left me in dark- 
nels. | 


The guards conveyed me ſrom the vault, and 
put me to bed: my dream produced bleſſed ef- 
feds, as it hinted at Ranſelmo's being in life, I 
inquired over all the kingdom for Melibeus and 
Cleone, but in vain, Hope and fear for a long 
time equally ruled my heart : at lait Deſpair fixed 
a coldneſs in my foul, which rendered taſteleſs all 
the joys of life. 


The hope of a great reward inſpired one of the 
guards to inform the King of my reſidence. He 
trembled for offending Senobia, who then kept 
him in ſuſpenſe of uniting her kingdom to his by 
marriage; but, awed by ſome internal power, he 
took not away my life, but ſhut me up a cloſe pri- 
ſoner in the room in which your Majeſty found the 
paper; whereon, at different periods, I had depiQ- 
ed the chagrin that preyed on my heart, 


Yet, in this ſtate of trial, Religion and Reaſon 
did not deſert me: Conſcious innocence excluded 
| murmuring 
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murmuring at the allotments of Providence, as 
no ſublunary bleſſings are without ſome alloy of 
infelicity; nor can Miſery ſoar ſo high but the ba- 
lance of a good conſcience will turn the ſcale, 
Thus harmony filled my mind, like the ſun diſpel- 
ing the miſt from the mountains, which opens 
to the ſhepherd's eye a clear proſpect of the plains. 


Twelve years paſſed on in this dreary gloom, 
debarred from ſocial converſe, which is the ſoul of 
life, till the death of the King altered the proſpect. 
Amuſed by Senobia, for her own ends, ſhe at laſt 
rejected him with ſcorn, Remorſe and ſhame 
preyed on her mind, She pined a miſerable vic- 
tim to unjult reſentment. Meliza murdered often 
glared by her view, and wounded her guilty heart. 


Having no heirs, her neareſt kinſman aſcended 
the throne, who threatened our kingdom with u- 
ſurpation, as your brother had no children, I 
myſelf had the neareit title to the throne. But 
malecontents aroſe, who hearing I was in priſon, 
laid a deep plot to take away my life. But the 
matchleſs fidelity of my old ſriend, who had then 
the charge of this tower, with the parks where 
the deer refide, came by night, having gained the 
keeper of the priſon, who conveyed me to this fi- 
lent retreat, where I have been cheriſhed theſe 
four years by their friendly care. But Heaven 
has changed the dark ſcene, bleſt me with joy 
when Hope was fled. Who can limit Omnipo- 
tence in his love to mortals? As Spring ſucceeds 
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to Winter's awſul gloom, ſo can his powerful arm 
reverſe the ſeaſon of ſorrow. 


Oruo. 


What woes, illuſtrious ſufferer! haſt thou paſ- 
ſed ! ner ſpotleſs virtue, birth, nor rank, could 
ward the blow. How ſtern Injuſtice reared her 
hideous form, plunged you in Miſery's black 
ſtream, from whoſe ſad: waves, next to a miracle, 
thou haſt emerged! What then am 1? A feeble, 
vain complainer, without cauſe. Henceforth let 
me bleſs the powers above, that e'er Adverſity ap- 


proached mine heart, that e'er I drank the wiſdom, 


of the ſage, or heard the inſtructive tale of Prince 
Ranſelmo, 


The Prince was. carried to the palace, and 


treated with honours due to his birth. Though 


above the falſe glare of ſhow, he ſuffered decent 


joy to ſettle in his breaſt ; whilſt his ſon moved in 


a ſuperior line cf excellence, * a judge- 
ment beyond his years. 


Alboſad alliſted at their councils, But Melibeus. 
declined accepting any public office; but begged 


to attend his Prince as before, and ſpend his days 
in the ſervice of his honoured maſter. 


Dear Melibeus, ſaid the Prince, nothing ſhall 
ever ſeparate us but death, Reſt ever under my 


roof, thou Perfect pattern of truth and honour, 
The 
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The virtues of thy life ſhall throw a luſtre on thy 
gray locks, and make poſterity revere thy name. 


He took the tutor likewiſe to his houſe; where 
they lived together like friends, often ruminating 
on paſt events, which produced a pleafing melan- 
choly. But they mingled at the King's ſelect par- 
ties; where Wiſdom, Truth, and Honour reſi- 
ded, mingled with harmony and decent joy. 


The keeper of the tower was created a knight, 
with a gift of thoſe ample domains to deſcend to 
his race for ever; whillt the old fiſherman and 
his wife were brought to court, and ſettled for life 
in plenty and peace, 


Otho and Rutha remained two years at court, 
and beheld thoſe virtues, matured in the deſert by 
Adverſity, put in practice from the throne. They 
ſought to reviſit their native land, Though the 
King anticipated the pang their abſence would 
create, he had daily expected the blow, and own- 
ed their requeſt was jult, 


Farewell, my friends, he ſaid, Go, and enjoy 
domeitic felicity. But think the bonds that fixed 
you in your native land are weakened by time and 
adverſe ſcenes. Settle your affairs with haſte, and 
return to me with your families for ever; and let 
us feaſt on ſacred friendſhip. They promiſed 
to obey ; and departed with tears in their eyes, 


Rutha 
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Rutha found his daughter on the brink of the 

ave. Since Alonzo's death, ſhe pined away; 

ſhe welcomed death with a placid ſmile, and drop- 
ped into his arms like one falling aſleep. 


Otho conſoled Rutha and Ermina with ſublime 
counſel. Let real ſubmiſſion to the will of Hea- 
ven, ſaid he, huſh all our rebel paſſions into peace; 
nor murmur at thoſe ſtrokes, though hard to ſenſe, 
that from his hand oft gives our joys a blow: 
but walk in Virtue's narrow line, though human 
violence ſhould make it bleed. The eye of Hea- 
ven beholds the upright ſonl ſtruggling againſt the 
varied ills of life. Though ſtorms and tempeſts 
roar below, all above is harmony divine; and af- 
flictions, whoſe duration is ſhort, if ſanctified, and 
reliſhed right below, facilitate our voyage to 
worlds of light; where noble pleaſures, void of all 
alloy, await to gratify the immortal ſoul, and 
one triumphant ſacred voice of praiſe ſhall raviſh 
and tranſport its boundleſs powers through bliſsful 
periods which ſhall never end. 


CHAP, 


9 


Nr.. 


Aiſe your ſtormy blaſts, ye adverſe winds, 
undiſturbed now Otho hears your ſwelling 
ſounds, Elevated by virtue, he repels their force, 
and ſtands ſuperior to the rude noiſe, Meek Re- 
ſignation, with modeſt mien, tunes his harp to 
ſoothing ſtrains. He ſalutes correction as an an- 
gel- gueſt, whoſe ſharp edge ſtrips from Pleaſure's 
faſcinating form the falſe illuſive glare, and aſſiſts to 


huſh diſcordant paſſions by acquieſcence to the will 
of Heaven, 


Never will I leave this quiet retreat, ſaid Sabi- 
na with a ſigh ! here ſhall I ſpend the reſidue of 
my days; and here my aſhes ar laſt ſhall reſt, be- 
ſide my childrens facred duſt, Whilſt I hold ideal 
converſe with what I hare loſt, my ſpirit ſoars a- 
bove mortality; Death and the Grave loſe their 
dread; I grow familiar with worlds unknown, 
Otho ceaſed to urge her departure; nor would 
Rutha leave him behind, Friendſhip ſo tuned 
their ſouls to uniſon, Joy had not power to ex- 
pand either breaſt till fully imparted; and Miſery 


loſt her keen edge when each equally claimed a 
ſhare, 


One evening they ſat in the bower, viewing the 
gradual decline of light, which they thought a 
proper 
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Proper emblem of the life of man, A chariot ar. 
rived, which claimed their attention ; from which 
Prince Gelin iſſued, and flew to their arms, — 
Hail ! much-loved Prince, ſaid Otho with a voice 
of joy. Blefſed be that friendly genius which 
moved you to reviſit this ſilent vale, How fares 


your Royal Sire, the fair Zila, and your infant- s 
train? ave 


I come from the King, ſaid Gelin, to conduct Mt 
dear benefactor, to an aſyl f do! 

you, my de , ylum of peace, 
where your aged head, like a mariner eſcaped on 
from the perils of the ſea, ſhall ſecurely repoſe, Ml ** 
and view henceforth unmoved the ſtorms of life. irs 
Offer no words to oppoſe my deſign ; but liſten to P. 
a wondrous tale, which Providence has unveiled Ml *' 
to give you joy. ov 


As the charms of royal power could not detain 
the King from his accuſtomed purſuits, often with 
his revered tutor did he ſpend the filent night in 
contemplations moſt ſublime.—One night, prompt- 
ed by ſome inviſible power, he ſpoke as follows, 
Sleep, O Alboſad, has fied from mine eyes. An 
uncommon delire at preſent urges me to vilit the 
ſpot where Simplicius reſided. Whilſt the moon 
ſheds a pale ray over the world, let us depart, 
and ruminate on joys that are paſt, and bewail 
the imperiet ſtate of human virtue. They leſt 
the palace unknown; and drawing nigh the in— 
chanting ſſot, beheld the luſtre of the moon, re- 
fleted from the blue ſtreams of the pond 3 

fle 
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flowed in the middle of the garden, Whilſt they 
ſtood ſurveying the pleaſing proſpect, a voice of 
wo rouſed their attention. From many a broken 
ſigh proceeded theſe words, 


O powerful conſc:ence ! whither ſhall I fly to 
avoid thy awful ſting? Thou inward monitor 
that appals the guilty, wretched is the man that 
incurs thy angry frown, What avails the ſplen- 


| dours I have purchaſed by injuſtice? Tortured 


on my downy pillow, I fly to things inanimate in 


| vain. I have violated my faith to the dead; de- 


ſrauded Otho of his due: hence miſery unmixed 
preys on my peace; and like the firſt arch-fiend, 
within the blooming paradiſe of God, I feel in my 
own boſom all the rage of hell. 


Concern for the ſad complainer moved the 
King's heart. Alboſad by defire puthed open a 
gate in the garden ; and ere he was aware they 
ſtood before his view, He fiercely aroſe, enraged 
at an intruſion fo abrupt, till his eye beheld the 
King's royal robes: his pride was diſarmed ; he 
threw himſelf at his feet, 


Unhappy mourner ! ſaid the King, with pain 
have I heard your complaint, ſince it mocks the 


feeble extent of my power to relieve your deſpair. 


To aſſuage the pangs of a wounded fpirit is on- 
ly the province of heaven's high King; yet un- 
fold your ſtory to mine ear, perhaps ſuperior aid 


may aſliſt me in conducting you to peace. 
I 1 Oh! 


La } 


„Oh! where is that bleſſed region? ſaid the un- 
bappy object. Sacred Majeſty, point out the 
path ;. then diſpoſe of the fruit of my guilt as 
ſeemeth meet to the eye of wiſdom. Let your 
Majeſty retire to the houſe, where to your ear [ 
ſhall freely eaſe my conſcience of its ſad burden,— 
The King moved forward in filence, reflecting 
with ſorrow, that the moon's ſerene ray, with the 
harmony of the heavenly orbs, gave no truce to 
the pangs of deſpair. When the King entered 
the well-known reſidence of the ſage Simplicius, 
all was turned to elegance and ſhow, He placed 
the King on a chair of ebony ; and, after a long 
pauſe, ſpoke as follows. 


Some courteous angel, anxious for human feli- 
city, has forced your Majeſty to loſe your reſt, 
and liſten to the anguiſh of my ſoul, Oh! that 
my ſtory might guard unhappy youth trom devia- 
ting from the line of innocence ; ſince earth, with 
all her fluctuating joys, though flavoured to the 
bigheſt pitch ↄf ſenſe, falls thort to balance, for a 


fingle hour, the ſelf-accuſing ſtings of conſcience 
rouſed. 


My name is Apefilas, My father was a ſubject 
of Agendemon's, and occupied a poſt of honour 
in the kingdom. When his Majeſty aſſiſted a 
neighbouring prince, I went abroad with Alonzo, 
the ſon of Otho ; both of us under the command 
of Nicanor, a valiant leader from Agendemon. 
His loſty ſoul was ambitious of meriting fame, and 
is 


E 


is now juſtly arrived at the pinacle of renown, 
He loved Alonzo, whoſe inſinuating manners 
quickly engaged the heart. By his aid J was rai- 
ſed in the army, and taſted pleaſures otherwiſe 
denied to my reach. Several ſucceſsful exploits 
increaſed our riches ; but that famous battle gain- 
ed by Nicanor over Demoborus the ſavage, im- 
mortalized his name, and gave their rich booty 
to our plunder. The officers of high rank were 
rendered ſuperior to the little cares of, life. But 
Heraclus, an old officer, was ſore wounded... He 
was from my own country, had been like a father 
to my youth, and in his diſtreſs I watched by him 
with the ſolicitude of a fon, Vain were my et- 
forts : in ſpite of medicinal aid, Death approach- 
ed to ſeize his prey, 


Apeſilas, ſaid he, my end draweth nigh ; take 
heed to the laſt words of an old man, who, charm- 
ed with your merit and virtue, is about to give 
you a ſacred truſt, Impatient under my.ablence, 
my wife and daughter ſome time ago arrived here 
in this ſcene of war, I placed them ſafe in the 
caſtle of Tedonia, where nothing moleſted them ever 
ſince, except only on my account. Lately a fever 
carried my wiſe to the grave, leaving my child to 
mourn ſo irreparable a blow. Say, worthy youth, 
will you conduct my daughter to her native land? 
Deliver her to Orchilas, to whom ſhe is betro- 
th:d. Noble is the youth, and he will reward your 
honour with laſting gratitude, But, O gs” 
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if thou aQeſt deceitfully, never ſhalt thou eſcape 
Heaven's all-ſeeing eye. 


I folemnly engaged to perform all his com- 
mands. He ordered me to reach him a caſquet; 
from which he pulled a picture richly ſet, and 
iikewiſe a large quantity of diamonds and jewels, 
This picture of my dear departed wife, ſaid he, 
with thoſe trifles, you will preſent to Emmira, 
This letter, which I wrote ere my ſtrength failed, 
will convince her of your honour, — Dear Emmi- 
ra! he exclaimed aloud, muſt I then ſee you no 
more? He fainted away with the violence of his 
emotions, I thought him dead, and wept in pure 
ſympathy of a fate ſo ſevere. Soon after he reco- 
vered, and grew very calm; but died next morn- 
ing by break of day. I beheld him laid in the 
tomb, with all the honours due to his birth and 
rank ; then repaired to the caſtle, to fulfil his dy- 
ing requeſt, | found it a difficult taſk to gain ad- 
mittance to Emmira, till I ſaid, I had a ſpecial 
meſſage from her father. Then a female friend 
led me, through many turnings and windings,-to 
the apartment of Emmira. She aroſe at my ap- 
proach. Though an eager anxiety dwelt in her 
eyes, ſhe rivetted me to the ground by the inſuf- 
ferable radiance of their blaze. How fatal, O Sa- 
cred Majeſty ! to my future peace did that ill- 
timed interview prove! 


She aſced me a thouſand queſtions concerning 
her father, I had no power to reply. Alas! my 
tidings 
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tidings were to daſh every joy, were to pierce my 
own heart, to behold the tears of ſuch angelic 
beauty! Alarmed at my dejection, ſhe claſped her 
fair hands together, exclaiming aloud, How omi- 
nous, O ſtranger! is thy dumb ſorrow ! Gracious 
Providence preſerve my deareſt father! She ſank 
on a ſopha, and ſhed a torrent of tears. This 
ſight bereaved me of reaſon : I wept aloud, with- 
out reflecting on the folly of my conduct. 


Who art thou, ſaid her friend, that comeſt the 
diſmal meſſenger of wo? Thou ſhoweſt us Miſe- 
ry, with all her train, yet hideſt the fatal ſource 
from whence ſhe ſprings, Explain, leſt we ſhould 
hate thee for thy tale. 


I threw myſelf at Emmira's feet, crying, Hate 
me not, incomparable Fair. Though the chance 
of war hath laid your father low, to the will of 
Heaven yours muſt reſign. — She fainted away, 
whilſt her friend made the caltle re-echo back her 
groans — By our joint aid returning lite ſpar- 
kled in her tearful eye. I gave the letter to her 


friend, who read in broken accents theſe ſad con- 
tents, 


By the fate of war, my dear Emmira, I have re- 
ceived a mortal wound, Death advaaceth faſt, 
though ſtript of all his terrors; and with your 
beſt friend, will ſoon deprive yon of a tender fa- 
ther, But fix your hopes on Heaven, by whoſe 
agency the blow was ſtruck, There will you find 
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a parent, whoſe power to guide your youth is ſu- 
perior to mine, -and whoſe love and favour ſhields 
the forlorn who humbly implores ſuch divine aid. 
Waſte not your youth with unavailing tears, I 
fall not undiſtinguiſhed amongſt the brave. The 
coward who ſhrinks from the ſword's point, never 
gains a bero's name. In Honour's bright beams my 
ſan of life expires ; nor ſhall the recollection of my 
deeds make Emmira bluſh in her father's halls. 
'The bearer's ſoul is full of truth ; he is eager to 
gain glory and renown : he will conduct you to 
Orchilas; confide in his honour ; and O be grate- 
ful to kis worth ; for he too mult cloſe mine eyes, 
Alas! my child, why art thou abſent from thy 
dying father? —Ceaſe, Nature; — ſtop your briny 
ſource, O tears! — my heart will ſoon burſt by 
death. — Farewel Emmira! Angels of Heaven 
prote& my deareſt child, 


The violence of grief threw her into a fever. 
I faw her no more for a ſeaſon, When ſhe reco- 
yered, I was introduced to her preſence, She often 
made me repeat the laſt ſcenes of her father's life, 
which always drew a torrent of tears from her eyes. 
Oh! how teautiful did ſhe appear in the languid 
ſoftneſs of filial wo! Alas! had I then known to 
what lengths my paſſion would have hurried me, 
J had fled from her preſence for ever: but, prompt- 
ed by an irreſiſtible impulſe to indulge the only 
tender ſentiment I ever ſelt, it ſeemed virtue to 
admire what I thought ſo perſect. 


At 
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At laſt ſhe opened her heart to me without re- 
ferve, thanking Heaven for beftowing ſo valuable 
a friend upon her in the ſeaſon of her ſorrow ; 
informed me, that her lover was in the country, 
having arrived after her father's departure ; bur, 
hating to be inactive, was, at that period, com- 
manding a party at the ſiege of Culrona. He 
muſt be informed, ſaid ſhe, of my diſaſter, and 
deſire to return to my native land As all letters 
at this period are liable to inſpection, will you, O 
worthy youth! repair to Orchilas, and give him 
a detail of my wo: fix the time and place of our 
departure, that I may fly from a country whole fa- 
tal earth intombs my deareſt parents. — She wept ; 
her emotion kept her from obſerving mine. 1 un- 
dertook to obey all her commands ; and, fully in- 
ſtructed, left her preſence, and gave way to de- 
ſpair, which mocks all language to expreſs. 


Yet, faithful to my honour pledged, I ſet out 
for the reſidence of Orchilas. My emotions on 
viewing a happy rival, deprived me a long time 
of ſpeech ; but, recovering, I informed him. of 
all that had befallen Emmira ; her grief, and ſtrong 
deſire to leave a country ſo fatal to her peace. 


He found I was no ſtranger to his intereſt in her 
happineſs, and acknowledged his gratitude to me 
in the moſt obliging terms. Continue, noble 
youth, ſaid he, your attention a little longer : for 
though the motions of my ſoul accords but too well 
vith Emmira's with, hogour forbids me quitting = 
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poſt at preſent : We are going to attack a fort, 
where Glory allures the brave; but Danger on 
every hand threatens the timid and irrefolute, 
However laudable my motive for departure might 
be, the lover of Emmira mult never riſk the ap- 
pellation of a coward's name. No! ſpotleſs as 
the virtue of the maid, muſt his honour be who 
aſpires to an object ſo high. 


His refined ſentiments inſpired more envy. He 
is worthy, ſaid I, even of Emmira. He gave me 
a letter to the maid, which my faithleſs heart for 
ever concealed from her view; and I left him tor- 
tured with paſſions, which have ſince produced 
my total lapſe from virtue. 


O King! the tranſition from virtue to vice muſt 
be progreſſive. The firſt deviation muſt occaſion 
more pain than the pleaſure which fatally ſeduced 
the heart ever can produce joy. 


My ardent paſſion by degrees appeaſed the 
ſcruples of my mind, and made me reſolve guile - 
fully to ſeparate them for ever. I hired a paſ- 
ſage in a ſhip going home; then haſted to Emmira; 
who received me with a tranſport of joy, I told 
her Orchillas was to meet us at the port, whi- 
ther we would repair in a few weeks, The con- 
fidence ſhe then repoſed in me, the care and 
friendſhip with which I was treated, ſtifled all re- 
maining reproaches for the part I was going to 


act. 
Ere 
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Ere I left the country, I went to bid my friends 
adieu: amonglt which ſelected number Alonzo was 
chief. My dear friend, ſaid he, with a frankneſs 
peculiar to himſelf, my particular engagements 
detain me here much longer than you TI be- 
queath to your charge thoſe trea/ures I have gain- 
ed; deliver them to Otho as a pledge of his ſon, 
who will tollow as quick as poſſible. He gave me 
jewels and money to a vaſt amount, I accepted 
the truſt, and took an affectionate leave of my 
friend, Alas! I ſaw him again no more. 


When we arrived at the port, Orchilas was all 
we. waited for. Emmira, with ſweetneſs fit to 
humanize a ſavage, ſecmed to chide his ſtrange de- 
lay. Having preconcerted my plan, a ſervant 
from the camp arrived, with a gloomy aſpect. 
They trembled with terror, whilſt I retired to 
learn the cauſe, I acted my part ſo well, that on 
my return I burſt into tears. Emmira demanded 
the cauſe, with an eagerneis I durſt not trifle with. 
Orchilas is fore wounded ſaid I, and cannot keep 
his appointment. She fainted with ſurpriſe and 
grief at the news: too happy youth, thought 1. 
with what pleaſure would 1 expire to be fo bleſſed 
in death, 


I told Almeda he was really dead; who thought 
it better to inform Emmira at ouce than torture 
her with the horrors of ſuſpenſe. The ſervant» 
as inſtructed, gave this melancholy detail, That 
he beheld him laid in the tomb. My conduct gave 
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no ſuſpicion; they ſwallowed the bait, and 
thought inquiry uſeleſs. Her picture, ſet with 
diamonds, confirmed the ſad tidings, which I had 
previouſly ſent for, in her name, to make ſome ne- 
ceſſary alterations before the left the country, and 
which he, ſuſpecting no guile, gave to the meſſen- 
ger. — Her grief was lively and affecting. Had 1 
not firmly intended to repair, by the molt conſtant 
aſſection, the ſhock I then gave her heart, I 
ſhould have died with ſorrow, — Alas! I have be- 
held mine error; have lived to ſee the vain at- 
tempt of conſoling a heart of ſenſibility for the loſs 
of what it fondly loved. 


By the aid of Almeda I perſuaded her to ſail, 
as the voyage would recover her health and ſpirits. 
She conſented, and I grew-almolt mad with joy.— 
Once deviating from the ſtrict path, where will 
we not run? The wealth I had in truſt from A- 
Jonzo I meant to convert to my own uſe, that 
ſplendid elegance might charm Emmira, and di- 
vert her thoughts from what I had made her loſe, 


A ſtorm obliged us to land on the ſkirts of this 
kingdom. I hired lodgings ſuitable to her taſte ; 
then told Almeda, who by this time was much my 
friend, how ſincerely I loved Emmira And as 
ſhe never could be united to Orchilas, I flattered 
myſelf my conſtant affection might alleviate her 
preſent wo. Almeda approved of my paſſion, 
and promiſed me her aid with her friend. But Em- 
mira wept at the propoſal, begged of me not to 
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deprive her of a friend, by wiſhing for a nearer 
alliance, — Alas ! I loved her too well to give o- 
ver a ſuit which had coſt me ſo dear. My ſolici- 
tude at laſt prevailed : the gave me her hand; 
but her heart ſeemed loſt to joy. An air of grief 
veiled her lovely features, and filled me with ſad- 
neſs. 

J perceived the vanity of human wiſhes ; how 
viſionary ſchemes of fancied happineſs may be 
thwarted by a thouſand inevitable blows, Fair 
in ideal viſion ſhine the fruit of joy; but ere we 
can pull them from the ſtalk, they loſe their fla- 
vour, or elude our taſte. 


Hearing the charming retreat of Jedonia was to 
be ſold, I made higher offers than any other, and 
purchaſed it from thoſe who managed the ſtate, 
having by the death of the philoſopher become 
the property of the crown, Emmira ſeemed plea- 
ſed with her ſituation, I imagined my ardent af- 
fection would at laſt gain her heart. Deluſive 
vain hopes, which never were accompliſhed ! 


T called in the aſſiſtance of art to embelliſh ſuch 
natural beauties, that various objects might excite 
her attention. Ah, me! ſhe fought the moſt ſoli- 
tary ſhade, without the company of her friend, 
ſolicitous to be alone to feaſt upon wo. 


I bitterly lamented that ſtubborn ſorrow which 
deprived me of her heart to Alameda; who re- 
K k 2 plied, 
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plied,” that time would be more prevalent than 
uſeleſs argument, having herſelf in vain urged her 
to throw away ſuch unavailing wo. - Remorſe and 
diſquiet tore my breaſt, to have ruined her peace, 
without gaining the end my fraud pointed at, 


Two years after this ſhe fell into a lingering 
- diſorder, which ſoon put a period to her life, and 
tore at once from my falſe hopes the ſanguinary 
veil, Alarmed at the fad change, I called the aid 
of phyſic in vain, I was inconſolable. Tears 
flowed like rivers from mine eyes. She beheld my 
' diſtreſs ; ſhe pitied my wo; and ſeizing my hand, 
thus addreſſed me. 


Grieve not, my friend, becauſe my glaſs is run; 
becauſe Eternal Wiſdom calls me to the ſkies, 
Death breaks thoſe bonds which unhappily united 
us. My affections were buried in the tomb, which 
conſtantly robbed you of your due. Laſt night I 
dreamed my father's ſhade ſternly approached us; 
me he meant to pull forcibly away, which you 
oppoſed with all your might. Ceaſe, vain mor- 
tal! he ſaid, and frowned : my child is ready to 
rejoin me, and mult not be detained, — The agi- 
tation I felt in the {ſtruggle awaked me in a tremor. 
But I feel my end approaching, Accept my 
grateful thanks, O Ageſilas! for your kind atten- 
tion to me; for which Heaven will reward you 
when I am no more — Farewell, ſhe meant to 
have {aid ; but a fainting-fit ſtopped her ſpeech. 
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She revived a while; but they ſucceeded each on 
ther rapidly, in one of which ſhe expired, 


I grew frantic; committed actions too extrava- 
gant to utter; interred her in that ſuperb monu- 
ment, where I ſat whole days bewailing my miſ- 
fortune. Almeda, who herſelf was drowned in 
wo, tried to alleviate mine; bur finding her rhe- 
toric ineffectual to pull me away, kept me compa- 
ny in the ſad employment. In the rage, of grief I 
uttered words which diſcovered my treachery. — 
Horror filled her gentle ſoul, and made her tears 
from different ſources flow. 


But, loſt to myſelf, I did not perceive her droop- 
ing health. She fell like a flower in autumn, torn 
up by a ſurly blaſt, I laid her beſide Emmyra, 
and fit often in the hollow part of the tomb, 
mourning their hapleſs fate. Oh! Emmira, I ex- 
claim; thou ſun-beam of beauty! art thou then 
pale in the tomb, blaſted by the hand of him who 
would have died to ſave thee ? — Whither art thou 
fled, O matchleſs friends! Celeſtial pure ſpirits, 
deign to whiſper peace to a wretch who feels the 
burden of lite too heavy to bear, 


Thus, O King, am I puniſhed for my crimes, 
Love, Deſpair, and Grief, torture me by turns. 
Guilt humbles me in midit of ſplendour ; and Con- 
ſcience, wounded, drives away repoſe. 


Diſmal 
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Diſmal is thy caſe, unhappy mortal! ſaid the 
King; yet drive that hortiid fiend Deſpair away, 
From a ſource unknown to you, I perceive a ray 
of hope; cheriſh its enlivening beam till my plea- 
ſure be heard. But ſee, Aurora gilds the moun. 
tains, I muſt fly to the palace ere my departure 
be known. 


Next day he ſent for Ageſilas to court. My 
uncle, Sylvander, Alboſad, Melibeus, and I, were 
the only witneſſes of the ſolemn ſcene. Horror 
was painted on his brow, which had ſilvered his 
head with the white locks of age, He proſtrated 
himſelf before the King, who thus ſpoke from the 
throne. 


Ariſe, hapleſs victim! tremble no longer un- 
der the laſh of Conſcience. Though thou haſt 
raſhly taſted pleaſure, condemned by Reaſon, Con- 
ſcience, and every principle of humanity, implore 
the mercy of the Moſt High, againſt whoſe pure 
laws thou haſt erred ; but who only can alleviate 
thoſe bitter pangs thou juſtly ſuffereſt for thy 
crimes. Admire the favour of Heaven, that vice 
has not hardened thy heart againſt conviction, and 
reprobated thee beyond the hope of pardon, 


Thou canſ not make reſtitution to the dead, or 
recompenſe the inmates of the ſilent tomb; but 
haſte, and reſtore to Otho what thou haſt unjuſtly 
detained, Whilſt thou didſt waſte his treaſures accu- 
mulating iniquity, alas ! the meagre form of Adver- 
ſit y 
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ſity reduced him low, and reſtrained his benevo- 
lent heart from acts of mercy, 


Whilſt the King ſpoke, a torrent of tears fell 
from Ageſilas's eyes. Sighs for a ſeaſon choked 
his utterance. At laſt he cried, Bleſſed tears! I 
welcome your approach : ye melt. my heart to 
tender ſorrow, and ſeem the harbingers of long- 
loſt peace. Where, O King! ſhall I find Otho? 
with joy ſhall I quit all I poſſeſs. Let my perſon 
ſubmit to the puniſhment of the law; racks and 
tortures are mild correctors compared to a ſoul a 
prey to remorſe. 


The King informed him of your ſituation. He 
offered to go and throw himſelf at your feet, and 
avow his guilt, It was deemed more expedient 
to ſend for you with all ſpeed. I offered myſelf 
on that agreeable embaſſy; and having obtained 
bis Majeſty's permiſſion, 1 have loſt no time by 
the way. 


Make haſte, then, my worthy benefactor. Fru- 
ſtrate no longer the ſchemes of Providence; which, 
through the varied trials of your fe, has inter- 
poſed beyond your utmoſt hopes. Let Fortitude 
and Joy elate your ſoul, ſince Friendſhip pure, 
ſtripped ot all baie alloy, awaits to crown your e- 
vening-hours at Zathia, and make you anticipate 
beneath the {kies the bleſſed fruition of angelic 
minds, 


Orho. 
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Orno. 


What wonders, O Prince ! has thy tale poured 
on our ears! Who can examine the counſels of 
the Moſt High; or ſufficiently adore his providen- 
tial rule! Darkneſs and the grave cannot veil ob- 
jets from his view. Should the unjult fly to the 
centre of the earth, the arrow of Omnipotence can 
daſh the cup of joy from his touch, and mingle it 
with gall, 


Rutha, let us obey the call of Heaven, Let 
us fly to Alranchid, the generous King; or rather 
to the Hermit, our exalted triend, 


RuTHa. 

As the ſun, emerging from dark clouds, diſpels 
the gloom with his cheartul ray; fo doth the hand 
of Heaven elevate the heart of Otho, lift from 
obſcurity his languid head, and offer to his view 
a haven of repoſe. 


To dwell in the defert with my friend, have I 
not ſhunned the wiſdom of Alranchid ? But let us 
fly together; nothing remains in our native clime 
fit to balance the iriend{hip of a king by virtue ſu- 
perior to the charm of royal power. 


Sabina wept as ſhe left the tomb where was de- 
poſited her childrens duſt; but, conſoled by the 
molt 1ublime precepts, lhe wiped away the falling 


tear. | 
Alranchid 
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Alranchid received them with that glow of af- 
fection, which, to hearts fit to reliſh ſuch exalted 
pleaſure, had a charm beyond what the paiety of 
a court can convey, The baſis of their friendſhip 
was ſacred virtue, matured- by time and adverſe 


ſcenes ; like wine, by age refined from ſediment or 


groſs alloy: 


| Gelin and Zila, Ranſelmo and Amana, whoſe 
mild amiable virtues excited affection and delight ; 


Alboſad and Melibeus, whoſe rare fidelity and 
tried attachment rendered the noble groupe com- 
plete. 


Ageſilas, covered with ſhame, threw himſelf at 


Otho's feet; made a total renunciation of all his 
effects, with an ample conſeſſion of his crimes, 


Accept this bond, Otho, ſaid the King. I here 


bequeath what is your right, to you, and to your 
heirs for ever. But know, Ageſilas, I could have 
wrelted from you, by the arm of power, your ill- 
got wealth, and turned you adrift a wretched 
wanderer through an unfeeling world. But I 
muſt cheriſh the ſeeds of Virtue in your ſou] : cul- 
tivate their long - neglected growth, till they ſpring 
anew, and reſtore you to peace, Deſpair not, O 
ſuffering mortal ! of Heaven's pardon ; but, hum- 


bled in the duſt, aſk it with fervour. Behold the 
tranſient date of human felicity ! Think you was 
formed for nobler attachments than earth can 


yield, though gained in the paths of honour.. 


LI Hows 


L 266 1 


How fhort the triumph when purchaſed by vice, 
whilſt the bitter fruit remains for ever with an en- 
venomed ſting ! 


He fell on his face before the King: his tears 
bedewed the hem of his robe. — Otho moved for- 
ward, and raiſed him up, ſaying, Give me leave, 
O King! to take Ageſilas with me to the bower : 
never {hall he ſeek another home, nor leave what 
he prizes ſo high. Come then, thou reſtored 
tranſgreſſor; Otho will mingle his prayers with 
thine, to implore ſerenity to your mind, Come, 
thou once-gay friend of Alonzo's, recover the ap- 
Probation of thing own mind, the bleſſed foretaſte 
of Heaven's favour, Thou ſhalt talk to me of 
my ſon, and bring. to my memory the days that 
are paſt, when his heroic arm ſubdued the foe.— 
Oh Alonzo ! dot thou ariſe from the duſt, to ſcat- 
ter plenty on the head of Otho ! 


AGESILAS, 


How foreible is virtue ſo fublime ! It ſubdues 
the heart, as the ſun melts the icicles from the 
high rocks. Nobleſt of men, take me with you; 
a conduct ſo exalted will excite emulation, and 
inſpire me with confidence in ſeeking the favour 
of the Moſt High. But how ſhall I repair the in- 
jury done Orchilas? Alas! his heart will faint 
with wo, to think of the treachery of Emmira. 
How ſhall I let him know? Her gentle ſoul never 
harboured the leaſt ſnadow of deceit. 


Otho 
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Otho undertook to ſearch him out; and carried 
Ageſilas with him to Tedonia, He ſpent moſt of 
his time at the tomb of Emmira. His foul grew 
compoſed, and free from horror ; but his health 
drooped apace. He died a victim to the conflict 
of his mind, and was buried beſide Emmira and 
her friend; whilſt Otho often viſits their tomb, 
and drops on their ſilent urn a ſympathetic tear, 


Rutha met Orchilas by accident ; who, hear- 
ing of the wiſdom of Alranchid, came to his 
court, The loſe of Emmira, with her ſuppoſed 
treachery, had weaned his heart from ambitious 
purſuits, and made him fly his accuſtomed haunts, 
to court wiſdom in a new form. 


Rutha carried him to Otho, who received him 
as a gueſt ; nor ever after ſuffered him to leave 
Tedonia, By degrees he unfolded the myſtery of 
Emmira and Apefilas, which touched his heart 
with an agony of wo. As he could learn nothing 
concerning them after the ſeige of Culrona, he 
had ſpent ſome years in that country in fruitleſs 
inquiry, He then embarked for his native land ; 
where they never having appeared, he concluded 
they had eloped together to ſome unknown ſpot, 
to elude his purſuit, or elſe they mult have pe- 
riſhed by the way. Sad anxiety fretted his heart: 
he found a vacuity in all human pleaſures. It the 
gentle virtues of Emmira were not proof againſt 
deceit, conſtancy was not to be found below, But 
when he heard of her matchleſs affection, it awa- 
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ked his half- extinguiſhed flame whilſt he ſat by 
her tomb, bedewing it with fruitleſs tears. O- 
tho, aided by the King, and the ſelect groupe, made 
his grief ſubſide into a pleaſing melancholy, not 
unfriendly to wiſdom, which he neither ſtrove to 
indulge nor divert. Smoothed by time, the re- 
membrance ceaſed to wound. Though he ſighed 
as a man conſcious of his loſs, he bore it with 
philoſophy and wiſdom. He ſtrove to regulate 
his mind by thoſe excellent precepts that govern- 
ed his noble companions, whoſe lives exhibited 
the powerful ſway of Reaſon and Religion over the 
paſſions. 


Inſeparable, at laſt Otho and Rutha dwell to- 
gether. The firſt, ſuperior to Misfortune's 
frowns, looks back aſtoniſhed at the paths he trod. 
O Rutha ! he often exclaims, when I behold the 
.Chain of events which has at laſt conducted me to 
peace, my filent adorations fly to Heaven. But 
whilſt the mingled rapture ſwells my heart, your 
matchleſs friendſhip gives a feaſt of joy. Hear, 
Heaven ! and if impiety ſtain not my wiſh, may 
we inſeparable be above; admire together thoſe 
amazing works, which then will ope to our en- 
Iightened view; in concert tune our ſouls to end- 


leſs praiſe to the Great Author of the wondrous 
-whole. 


Thus Otho vented the effuſions of his heart, 
whilſt Rutha's preſence heightened every joy. — 
Alranchid often viſited his friends, and talted fe- 
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licity ſeldom the lot of kings. But language would 


fail to paint the intellectual feaſt ſouls ſo congenial 
taſted together : They reviewed the painful events 
that were paſt, as a pilgrim, having reached his 
deſtined abode, ſmiles at the perils of the way. 


Otho adored High Heaven for turning ſeeming e- 


vils into real good. 


Father of mercies ! conduct him to the laſt ſtage 
unmoleſted with ſiniſter incidents, enliven the la- 
teſt hours of decaying age. Aſſiſted from on high, 
may he anticipate the unmixed joy which awaits 
the juſt in the regions of pure felicity; where the 
tranſient evils he taſted at different periods below, 
will fade from his mind, as the horrors of a mid- 
night-ſtorm diſappear when Phœbus's early beams 
gladden the world with harmony. 


